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, A D. V ERTISEMENT. 

THE intent of the following Volumes 
is to preferve to the Public thofe poe- 
tical performances, which feemed to merit a 
longer remembrance than what would pro- 
bably be fccurcd to them by the Manner ' 
wherein they were originally publifhed. This 
defign was firft fuggefted to the Editor, as 
it was afterwards conduced, by the opinions 
of fome Gentlemen, whofe names it would 
do hinr the higheft honour to mention. He 
delires in this place alfo to make his acknow^ 
ledgments to the Authors of feveral pieces in- 
ferted in thefe Volumes, which were never be- 
fore in print; and which, he is perftaaded, 
would be thought to add credit to the moft 
judicious colleftion of this kind in our lan- 
guage. He hath nothing farther to premife, Init 
that the Reader muft not expeft to be pleafed 
Vol, I. A with 
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with every particular poem which is here pre- 
ierrted to him. It is impoflible to fumiih out 
an. entertainment of this nature, where every 
part fhall be rdifhed by every gueft : it %will 
be fufikient if nothing is fet before him but 
what has been approved by thofc of the moft 
acknowledged tafte. 
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PROSPECT OF PEACE, 
A POEM, 

To the LORD PRIVY-SJ!, At.. 
By Mr. T I C K E L. 

Fronde/uper Mitram, etfalici comptus oliva. Virg. 

Contending kings» and fields of death, too long 
Have been the fubjed of the Bridfhfong. 
Who hath not read of £un'd Ramilia's plain* 
Bavaria's &11, and Danube choak'd with flaia ? 
Exhaofted themes ! A gentler note I raife. 
And fing returning Peace in fofter l^ys. 
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Their fury quell'd, and martial rage allay'd, 
I wait our heroes in the fylvan ihade : 
Difbanding hofb are imag'd to my mind. 
And warring pow'rs in friendly leagues combin'd ; 
While eafe and pleafurre make the nations fmile. 
And heav'n and Anna blefs Britannia's ifle. 

Well fends our Queen her mitred Bristol forth. 
For early counfels fam'd, and long-try'^d worth. 
Who, thirty rolling years, had oft with-held 
The Suede and Saxon from the dufty field ; 
Compleatly fonn'd, to heal the Chriffian wounds^ 
To name the kings, ahd give each kingdom bounds ; 
The face of ravag'd nature to repair. 
By leagues to foften earth, and heav'n by pray*r ; 
To gain by love, where rage and flaughter fail. 
And make the crofier o'er the fwnrA r— • '^^' 

00 when great Mofe§, with Jehovah's wand. 
Had fcatter'd plagues o'er ftubborn Pharaoh's land. 
Now fprcad an hoft of locufts round the (hore. 
Now turn'd Nile's fatt'ning ftreams to putrid gore ;^ 
Plenty and gladnefs mark'd the prieft of God, 
And fudden almonds Ihot from Aaron's rod. 

O thou, from whom thefe bounteous bleffings flow. 
To whom, as chief, the hopes of peace we owe, 
(For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To ftile companion, and to make their friend. 
Great Strafford, rich in every courtly grace. 
With joyful pride accepts the fccond place.) 
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From Britain^s ifle» and I£s' (acred fpring 
One hour, oh ! liften while the mufes fing. 
Tho' minifters of mighty monardis wait. 
With beating hearts^ to learn their maker's fate. 
One hour forbear to fpeak thy Queen's commands. 
Nor think the world, thy charge, ncgleftcd ftands ; 
The blifsiiil profpedb, in my vcrfe difplay'd. 
May lure the ftubborn, the deceiv*d perfuade, 
Ev'n thou to peace (halt fpeedier urge the way. 
And more be haften'd by this fhort delay. 

The haughty Gaul, in ten campaigns overthrown. 
Now ceas'd to think the weftem world his own. 
Oft had he moum'd his boafting leaders bound ; 
And his proud bulwarks fmoaking on the ground ; 
In vain with pow'rs renew'd he fill*d the plain, 
Made tim'cous vows, and brib'd tiie faints in vain ; 
As oft his legions did the fight decline, 
Lurk'd in the trench, and fkulfevd behind die line. 
Before his eyes the fenc/d javelin gleams ; 
At feails he ftarts, and feems dethron'd in dreams ; 
On glory paft reflefts with fecret pain. 
On mines exhaufted, and on millions flain. 

To Britain's Queen the fcepter'd fuppliant bends. 
To her his crowns and infant race commends. 
Who grieves her f^e with chriflian blood to buy, 
Nor alks for glory at a price fo high. 
At her decree the war fufpended (lands. 
And Britain's heroes hold their lifted hands, 

A 3 Their 
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But gentler paffions fparlde in their eyes. 

The Gauls, who never m tinir courts coold find 

Such tempered fire with manly beauty jom'd. 

Doubt if the/re thoie, whom dreadful to the view 

In forms fb fierce their fearftd fancies drew. 

At whofe dire names ten dioufand widows prefs'd 

Their helpleis orph^is clinging to the breaft. 

In filent raptose each his foe furveys. 

They vow firm friendihip, and give mutual pralfe. 

Brave minds, howe'er at war, are fecret ^ends. 

Their gen'rous difoord with the battle ends ; 

In peace they wonder whence ddiention rofe. 

And afk how fouls fo like could e'er be foes. ' 

Methinks I hear more fiiendly fhouts rcbouiid. 
And focial clarions mix their fprightly found; 
The Britifh flags are fmi'd, her troops dihsuady 
And fcatterM armies feek their native land. 
The hardy veteran, proud of many a fiau*. 
The manly charms and honours of the war. 
Who hop'd to (hare his friend's ilhiftnous doom. 
And in the battle find a klLdier^ tomb. 
Leans oh his ipear to take liis iaj^ewel view. 
And fighing bids ^ glorious ^amp adieu. 

Ye generous fair, receive the brave with fmiles. 
Overpay their ileeplefs nights and crown thek toils ; 
Soft beauty is the galk^at loldJerls diie. 
For you they confi[^er, and they blaod lor yoa» 



■vw 
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In vain proud Gul with boaAful Spun^soa^nres, 
When Engliih valour Ei^lUh beauty fir^ s 
Thenatioas dread yoiir 6ye6> an4 Ippga defpair 
Of chie^ fi> brave, till th^ hav^ nym^ fo fiur. 

See die fond wi^ in tears of tran^KMt drown'd. 
Hugs her rough lord, and weeps o'er^v'ry wo«ad» 
Haigs on the lipa that fickb of Uood relate. 
And fmiles, or trembles, at his various fate. 
Near the full bowl he draws the &ncied line. 
And marks feign'd trenches in the flowing wine. 
Then fets th' invefted £6n before her tyes. 
And mines that whirPd battalions to the ikies ; 
His litde lift'ning progeny turn pale. 
And beg again to hear the dreadfiil t^. 

Such dire atcbievements ilngs the bard that tells - 
Of palfre/d dames, bold knights, and magick fpells ; 
Where whole brigades CMae champion's arms o'erthrow. 
And cleave a giant at a random blow i 
Slay paynims vile, that force the fair, and tame 
The goblin's fury, and the dragon's flame. 

Our eager youth to diflant nations run. 
To viflt.fields their valiant fathers won ; 
From Flandria's fliore their country's fame they trace. 
Till far Gerauuiia fhews her Uafled face. 
Th' exulting Britoaaiks his mournful guide. 
Where his hard fate the loft Bavaria tr/d ; 
Where Stepney grav'd the ftone to Anna's £une« 
He points to Blenheijii» once a vulgar name ; 

A 4 Here 



Digitized byLjOOQlC 



' [8] 

Here fled the Houfhold, there did Tallard yield. 
Here Malb'rough tum'd the fortune of the field. 
On thofe fteep banks, near Danube's raging flood. 
The Gaub thrice ftarted back, and trembling ftood : 
When, Churchill's arm perceiv'd, they ftood not long. 
But pluftg'd amidll the waves, a defp'rate throng ; 
Crowds whelm'd on crowds dafh'd wide the wat'ry bed,* 
And drove the current to its diftant head. 

As when by Raphael's, or by Kneller's hands 
A warlike courier on the canvas ftands. 
Such as on Landen bleeding Ormond bore. 
Or fet young Ammon on the Granic fhore ; 
If chance a gen'rous fteed die work behold. 
He fiiorts, he neighs, he champs the foamy gold : 
So, Hocftetfeen, tumultuous paffions roll. 
And hints of glory fire the Briton's foul ; 
In fancy'd fights he fees the troops engage. 
And all the tempeft of the battle rage. 

Charm me, ye pow'rs, with fcenes lefs nobly bright. 
Far humbler thoughts th' inglorious mufe delight. 
Content to fee the horrors of the field 
By plough-fhares level'd, or in flow'rs conceal'd. 
O'erfhatter'd walls may creeping ivy twine. 
And grafs luxuriant doath the harmleis mine. 
Tame flocks afcend the breach without a wound. 
Or crop the ballion, now a fruitful ground ; 
While fhepherds fleep, along the rampart laid, ^i^^^ • 
Or pipe beneath the formidable fhade. '^'[' 

Who 
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Who was the man f (Oblivion blaft his namCf 
Tom out afed blotted from the lift of feme !) 
Who fond of lawlcfe rule, and proudly brave, 
Firfl funk the filial fabjed to a flave*; 
His neighbctor's realms by friends un-kihgly gain'd. 
In goiltlefs Uood the facred ermine flain'd ; 
Laid fcheines for death, to flaughter tum'd his heart. 
And fitted murder to the rules of art. 

Ah ! cursM ambitioii, to thy lures we owe 
All the great ills,, that mortals bear below. 
Curs*d by the hind, when to the (poll he yields 
His year's whole fweat, and vainly-ripen'd fields ; 
Curs*d by the maid, torn from her lover's fide. 
When left a widow,- though not yet a bride : 
By mothers curs'd, when floods of tears they (hed. 
And Icatter ufekrfs rofes on the dead. 
Oh facred Briftol ! then what dangers prove 
The arts, thou imil'ft on with paternal love ? 
Then, mix*d with rubbifh by the brutal foes, 
Li vain die marUe breathes,' the canvas glows ; 
To (hades obicure the glittering fword purfoes 
The gentle poet, and dfefehcelefs muffe. 
A voice, like thine alone, might then aflwagc 
The warrior's fury, and controul his rage ; 
To hear thee (peak might the fierce Vandal fland. 
And fling the brandifh'd fabre from his hand. 

Far hence be driv'n to Sfcythia's ftormy (hore 
•The drum's harfh mufick, and the cannon's roar; 
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let grim BeUeat kBxmt the ldiwlc& ptarA, 
Where Tartar dans, and griily Coflacks reign } 
Let the fteePd Turk be deaf to matrons' cries. 
See virgins ravifh*d with relentlefs eyes ; 
To death grey heads and finHii^ infants doom* 
Nor fpare the promi^ of the pregnant womb ; 
O'er wafted kingdoms fpread his wide command. 
The favage lord of an unpeopled land. 

Her guiltlefs glory jnft Britannia draw^ 
From pore religion, and impartial laws. 
To Europe's wounds a modier's aid ihe brings. 
And holds in equal fcdes the nvtl kings i 
Her gen'rous fons in cfaoioeft gifts abound. 
Alike in arms, alike in arts renownM. 

As when fweet Venus (fo thefal^ ^ings) 
Awak'd by Nereids, from the Ocean ^pnag$ ; 
With (miles ihe fees the threat'ning billows rife. 
Spreads finooth the furge, and dears the louring ikies; 
Light, o'er the deep, with flutt'i^ Cupids crown'd. 
The pearly couch and ^ver turdes bound ; 
Her trefles fhed ambrofistl odours rouad. 

Amidft the world of wares {o ibiads f^ene ' 
Britannia's ifle, die Ocean's datdy queen ; 
In vain the nations have con^ir'd her 611, 
Her trench the fea, and fleets her floating wall; 
encelefs barks, her pow'rfiil navy near, 
7C only waves and faunicanes^o ktar. 

What 
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What bold iBvader^ or wliat had oppieft'd 
Hath not her mgcr qaeOM, her aid redneft'd ? 
Say, where hare e'er her unkm-croilbs iaflM, 
But much her armsy her jvftioe aiore prevtiTd ? 
Her labours ace to pkad th' Akmgjk^s canfe. 
Her pride to teach th' mtajii'd barharkn kwi : 
Who conquers, wins by bmtal Arength the prise ; 
But 'tis a godlike work to civilise. 

Have we forgot how from great Rtiffia's thro«r» 
The king, wh<^ pow'r half Buret's regtOAS qw9» 
Whofe icepter waving, with one ihout ruih finth 
In {warms the hame^'d miHioiis of the nofth ; 
Through realms of ice purfu'd his tedieiis way* 
To court our tiicttdihip, and ear ftme fiiivey 1 
Hence the rich prite of ufefid arts he bom» 
And round his iomfire fpnead the l^«mod Aor e|, 
(T' adorn old realms is more than new to raife^ 
His country's parent is a iBAsarch's praife.) 
His bands now march in juA array to war» 
And Cafpian gulphs unufiial tmfm bear $ 
With Runic lay$ Smoleafto's fi)refts mf» 
And wond^n^ Vdga Im^ts the mdbs fing* 
Did not the pajntod kiagi of India greet 
OurQgeesb aodlay A«ir fceplcraatlMr feet? 
Chiefs whofnU hmth of hoMe bkod had iqvaiTdt 
Fam'd for the javdUn, and invenom'd ihaft ; 
Whofe haughty ihiows madt &vi^e9 adore, 
Norbow'dtoMfclftianters, orAmbcfire: 
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Her pitying finilc accepts their fuppliant claim. 
And adds four monarchs to the Chriftian name. 

Bleft ufe of pow'r ! O virtuous pride in kings I ' 
And like his bounty, whence dominion fprings ! 
Which o'er new worlds make heaven's indulgence fhine. 
And ranges myriads under laws divine ! 
Well bought with all that thofe fweet regions hold. 
With groves of fpices, and with mines of gold. 

Fearlefs our merchant now purfues his gain. 
And roams fecurely o'er the boundlefs msun. 
Now o'er his head the polar bear he {pies^ 
And freezing fpangles of the Lapland ikies; 
Now ^ells his canvas to the fultry line. 
With glitt'ring fpoils where Indian grottoes fhine.; 
Where fumes of incenie glad the fouthem feas. 
And wafted citron icents the hsAmy breeze. 
Here nearer funs prepare the ripening gem. 
To grace great Anne's imperial diadem ; 
And here the ore, whofe melted mafs (hall yield 
On faithfid coins each memorable field ; 
Which mix'd with medals of immortal Rome, 
May clear difputes, and teach the times to come. 

In circling beams ihall godlike Anna glow. 
And Churchill's (word hang o'er the proibrate foe ; 
In comely wounds fhall bleeding worthies fbuid, 
Webb's firm plattoon, and Lumly's faidiful band ! 
Bold Mordaunt in Iberian trQ|>liies drefs'd. 
And Campbell's dragon on his daondefi hsta& ; 

Great 
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Great Qnnond*s deeds on Vigors fyoSLs cnrollM, 

And Guifcard*s knife on Harley's Chili gold. 

And if the mufe. O BriAd, might decree, ^ 

Here Granville noted by the lyre fhould be, > 

The lyre for Granville, and the cro6 for thee. • ^ 

Such are the honours gratefiil Briton pays^ 
So patriots merit) and ib monarchs prai{«. 
Ccr diftant times fuch records fhall prevail. 
When Englifh numbers, antiquated, fail : 
A trifling fong the mufe can only yield. 
And footh her foldkrs panting from the field ; 
To fweet retirements fee them fafe convey'd. 
And raife their battles in the rural fhade. 
From fields of death to WoodHock's peaceful glooms 
(The poet*s haunt) Britannia's hero comes ■ * 

Begin, my mufe, and fbftly touch thefbiiig: 
Here Henry lov'd ; and Chaucer leam'd to fing. 

Hail fabled grotto I hail Elyfian (oil 1 
Thou faireft fpot of fair Britannia's ifle ! 
Where kings of old concealed forgot the throne. 
And beauty was content to fbine unknown ; 
Where love and war by turns pavilions r^ar. 
And Henry's bo\<r'rs near Blenheim'^ dome appear ; 
The weary'd champion lull in foft alcoves. 
The nqblefl boaft of thy romantick groves. 
Oft, if the mufe prefage, fhall he be fc«i 
By Rofamonda fleeting o'er the green, 

la 
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in dreams be h«l*d by kftt^oes* mighty ihadw. 
And hear old Chaucer warble through the g^e» j 
0'er the fam'd ediouftg vaidts his naiAe fhaH boimd;. 
And hill to hill refie^ the favoiirhe Ibund. 
■ Here, h^re at kaft thy Ibve for anns give o^> 
Nor^ one worid cottqner^d, fondly wi^ for more. 
Vice of great fouls al(me ! O tfairft of fame ! 
The mufe admires it, while fhe Ibwes to Mame ; 
Thy toils be no^ to chacc die bounding deer. 
Or view the courier ftretch in wild career ; 
This lovely Icene ihall iboth thy ibul to reft. 
And wear each dread^ image from thy breaft ; 
With pleafure, i3y thy coaquefts (halt thou iee 
Thy Q^een triumphant* and all Europe free; 
No cares henceforth ihall diy ropofe defygy^ 
But what thou ghr'ft the world, thyfelf ei^}oy. 

Sweet i(^ude ! when lifo's gay hours are paft^ 
However we rangf , in thee w^ fix at bd ; 
Tofs'd through tempeftoous feas (Ae voyage o'er> 
Pale we look back, saad hl^k die frie«diy fiiore. 
Our own flri^l judges, our paft lifo we foan. 
And afk if glory baidi enlarged the ^>an ; 
If bright Ihe proiped, we the grave defy, 
Truft future ag^ and contcmted die. 

When fbangecs from £ir-diftant climes fl^all come. 
To view the peo^ of diis triunqihant dome ; 
Where rear'd aloft diftmbled tref>hies ibind, 
Aad breathing labours of the iculptor^s hand, 
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Where KneUei^s ait Audi ptktdie %kg Gaul, 
And Boubon's woes ihaH ffll die iarfd wall ; 
Heirs of diy blood fludl o'er tkeir bonteoos board 
Fix Europe's gnaid, thy inoauMntal fwoid; 
Banners that oft bave wavM on con yi et'd waHs^ 
And trumps, tkat drowa'dihe groans of ga^^ing Gaalsr 
Fair dames fhaD oft, mtk corioos eye, cxplofe 
The cofily robes that ikui^ier'd gen'rak wofe» 
Rich trappings fion die DanubePs whidpeok bron^ir^ 
tHefperian nnns die gorgeous broid'ry wrought) 
Belts ftiff widi gold, the loiaa hodenum** pride^ 
And Gaol's fllirflow'rB, ni bmMn cranlbn djr^d. 
Of ChorchMFsmce perhaps fone lovely b(^ 
Shall mark the bomifh'd fieel that hangs on high 
Shall gaze tr a nspo r ted on its glitt'iring dunns. 
And reach it Itraggling with naequal amis ; 
By figns the dram's tomoltooas foand ra^eft. 
Then feek, in ftarts, the hoihlng modier's breaft. 

So» in die painter^ amnated faune. 
Where Mars embraces die foft Paphian dame. 
The litde loves in fjport die fetdchion widd. 
Or join their ftrength to heave his pond'roos flueld ; 
One fbokes the plume in Tityon's gore ^nlmi'd. 
And one the fpear, diat reeks in Typhon's blood ; 
Another's infant brows the hehn fuftain. 
He nods his creft, and frights the fiirieking train, 
Thus, the rude tempeft of the field o'er-blowu. 
Shall whiter rounds of fmiling years roll Qn : 

Our 
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Our viftors, blcft in pc2K:e, forget their w^s, 
Enjoy paft dangers, and abfolve the ftars: 

But oh ! what forrows fliall bedew your' urns. 
Ye honoured fhades, whwn widowed Albion mourns ? 
If your thin forms yet difcoBtented moan. 
And haunt the mangled manfioiis oncie your own ; 
Behold what fiow'rs^ the pious nades ftrow. 
And tears^ wluch in the midft of tricunph flow, 
Cyprefs and bays your envy'd brows furround. 
Your names the trader matron's heart ihaU wpund. 
And the foftm^a^d gr^ pc^ve ^t the found. 

Accept, great AwNE, the tears their mem'ry draws. 
Who nobly pecifli'd in their fov'rcign's caufe : 
For thou in pity bid'ft the war give o'er, 
Moum'ft thy flain heroes, nor wilt venture more. 
Vaft price of blood on each viiQioriousday ! ' ' ' 
(But Europe's freedom doth th^ price repay.) 
Lament^ tril*mph$! wheh one breath nluil tell 
That Marlborough, conquer'd, and that Dormer fell. 

Great Qseen ! whofe name ftrikes hau^ty monarchs pale. 
On whofe juft fcepter hangs Europa's fcale ; 
Whofe arm like mercy wounds, decides like fate. 
On whofe decree the nations anxious wait : • 
From Albi<>n's cliffs thy wide extended hand 
Shall o'er the main to fer Pe^u command, 
So vaft a traft whofe wide domain (hall run. 
Its circling flues (hall fee no fetting fun. 
Thee, thee an hundred languages (h^l claim. 
And favage Indians fwcar by Anna's name. 
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The line and poles fhaU own thy rightful iway. 
And thy commands the ievePd globe obey. 

Round the vaft ball thy new dominions chain 
The wat'ry kingdoms, and tontroul the main ; 
Magellan's freights to Gibraltar tkey join, 
Acro& the ieas a formidable line ; 
The fight of adverfe Gaul we fear no more. 
Bat pleas'd fee Dunkirk, now a guiltleis fhore. 
In vain great Neptune tore the narrow^ groimd. 
And meant his waters for Britannia's bound ; 
Her giant Genius takes a mighty fhide. 
And fets his foot beyond th' incroaching tide. 
On either bank the land its mafter knows. 
And in the midft the fubjed ocean flows. 

So near proud Rhodes, acrofs the raging flood, 
Stupendous form ! the vaft ColoflTus flood, 
(While at one foot their thronging gallies ride, 
A whole hour's fail fcarce reach the farther fide) 
Betwixt his brazen thighs, in loofe arra5^ 
Ten thoufand ftreamers on the billows play. 

By Harley's couniHs Dunkirk now reftor'd 
To Britain's empire, owns her ancient lord, 
in him transfus'd his godlike father reigns. 
Rich in the blood which fwell'd that patriot's veijis. 
Who boldly faithful met his fov'reign's frown. 
And fcom'd for gold to yield th' important town. 
His fon was bom the ravifli'd prey to claim. 
And France itill trembles at an Harley's name. 

Vol. I. B A fort 
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A fort & drtadM to o«r Ba^ifli (hore, 
Our fleets fcaroe feur'd the faadt or ttmpt&s wort, 
Whofe vail sicpeaces to fiicli fhms amount. 
That the tax'd Gaid ibaroe fumifli'd out th' account : 
Whofe walls fuch bulwarksi fuch vaft tow'rs reflniii» 
Its weakeft ramparts are the rocks and mAin ; 
His boaft great Lovif yidds» and cheaj^y buys 
Thy friendihipf AnHa, with the mi^ty pdke. 
Holland repining and in grief caft down. 
Sees the new glories of the Britiflt crown : 
Ah ! may they ne'er provoke thee to the figkt» 
Nor foes more dreadfid than die Gaui invite. 
Soon may they hokl the oUre , ibon aArage 
Their fecret murmnrty nor call iortfadiy rage 
To rendtheir banks, and ponr, at tnm command 
Tliy realm the fea o'er their pnecartotts land. 

Hencefoitik be thine, vke*gcrettt of the ikies, 
Scom'd worth to raife, and vice in robes chaftife ; 
To dry the orphan's tears* and from the bar 
Chafe the brib^ judge» ^nd hnfli the wordy war ; 
Deny the ctrs'd Ua^f^mer*^ tongue to rage. 
And turn God's Airy horn an impious age. 
Blefl change! the Ibldier's late deibt)ying faaad 
Shall rear new temples in his native land, 
Miflaken zeakKs fhall with lear behold. 
And beg admittance in our (acred fold ; 
On her own wQrki dK pious Queen ihall finite. 
And turn beclcaras iipon her bv'rkt ifle. 

So 
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So thq kMi bob a wavmr vigA lj^^. 
Arra/d in clcn4s, and wrapf in |«9^4t^ feofPt 
He beaiY atqmpcft on his foonding wingft 
And his ni arm die fi)r|cy v«ivgeaQqi fliiigs i 
At length, heaven's wrath apf>ea8'd, hf quitf thft W^ 
To roll his orb, and guide hi^ defti^'d 99f» 
To ihed kind fate, and luicky hoon beftQWt 
And (mile piopitiotts on tbo wor}dJ|^][ow* 
Around thy throne ihall ^|ith^ noUts w%i& 
Theie guard the church, and tho(b diinsdk the ftaic 
To Briftol, graceful in maternal tears. 
The church her tow'ry forehead gendy re^u^ 
She begs her pious fon t* aAcrt har c^x^» 
Defend her rights, and re-inforce her laws* 
With holy zeal the (acred work begin. 
To bend the flufabom, and the vm^ to yf'm- 

Our Oxford's carl in carefid th^ughjt &$& ft^id. 
To raife his Queen, and five a finking land* 
The wealthieft glebe to ravenous Spaniards knovn 
He marks, and makes the gdden worid ouromyn : 
Content with hands unfoiFd to guard die pHjie. 
And keep the ftore widi undefoing eyes. 

So round the tree, duit bore liefperian gdd* 
The facred watch lay cuil'd in many a iUd, 
His eyes up-rearing to th^ untafted ptey. 
The fleeplefs guardian wafted Hie away. 

Beneath the peaceful olives, raisM byyof. 
Her ancient pride ihall ev'ry art j-easw* 

B 2 (The 
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(The arts with you, fam'd Harcourt (hall defend, . 

And courtly Bolingbrdce, the Mafe's friend) 

With piercing eye fome fearch where nature plays. 

And trace the wanton through her darkibme maze ; 

Whence health from herbs ; from feeds how groves begun f 

How vital ftreams in ciitling eddies run. 

Some teach, why round the fun the fpheres advance, 

In the fix'd meafures ff their myitick dance : 

How tides, when heav'd by preffing moons, overflow. 

And fun-bom Iris paints her flow'ry bow. 

In happy chains our daring language bound. 

Shall fport no more in arbitrary found/ 

But buikinM bards henceforth (hall wifely rage. 

And Grecian plans reform Britannia's flage : 

*Till Congreve bids her fmile, Augufla fbmds. 

And longs to weep when flowing Rowe commands : 

Britain's SpeAators fhall their fbength combine 

To mend our morals, and our tafle refine. 

Fight virtue's caufe, fland up in wit's defence, * 

Win us from vice, and laugh us into fenfe. 

Nor, Prior, hafl thou hufh'd the trump in vain. 

Thy lyre fhall now revive her mirthful fbain. 

New tales fhall now be told j if right I fee. 

The foul of Chaucer is reftor'd in thee. 

Garth, in majeftick numbers, to the flars 

Shall raife mock-heroes, and fantaftick wars ; 

Like the young fpreading laurel, Pope, thy name 

Shoots up with fb-cngth, and rifes into fame ; 

With 
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Wth PhflUps (hall the peaceful vallies ring, 

And Britain hear a (econd Spenfer fing ; 

That much-lov'd youth, whom Utrecht's wallt confine. 

To BriftoPs praifes ftiall his Strafford's join : 

He too, from whom attentive Oxford draws 

Rules for juH thinking, and poetick laws. 

To growing bards his learned aid (hall fend. 

The ftri£tefl critick, and the kindeft friend. - 

Ev'n mine, a balhfiil Mu(e, whofe rude eilays 

Scarce hope for pardon, not afpire to praife, f* 

Cheriih'd by you in time may grow to fame. 

And mine fnnrive with Briilol's glorious name. 

Pir'd with the views this glitt*ring fcene difplays. 
And finit with paiSion for my country's praife. 
My ardefs reed attempts diis lofry theme. 
Where facred Ifis rolls her ancient flream ; 
In doyfter'd domes, the great Philippa's pride. 
Where learning blooms, while fame and wordi prefide^ 
Where the fifth Henry arts and arms was taught. 
And Edward form'd his CrefTy, yet unfought : 
Where laurel'd bards have ftruck the warbling ftrings. 
The feat of fages, and the nurfe of kings. 
Here thy conmiands, OLancailer, inflame 
My eager breaft to raife the Britifh name ; 
Urge on my foul, with no ignoble pride. 
To woo the mufe whom Addifon enjo/d ; 
See that bold (wan to heaven fublimely foar, 
Purfue at diftance, and his ileps adore. 

B3 TO 
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To the RxcHT HoNOvnASLB the 

Earl of W A R W I C K, &c. 

On the Dcftth of Mr- ADDISON. 

By the Same. 

V F, dumb too loBg, the ditx^ing Mafe hath Axfd^ 
^ And left her debt to Addifoa unpaid ; 
Blame not her filenoe, Warwick, but bemoan* 
And judge, oh judge, my bolbm by yoor own. 
What mourner ever felt poetkk ire« ! 
Slow comes the verfe, that real woe iafpkei : 
Grief unafieded foits but ill with art. 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 
Can I forget the difmal night, that ga^e 
My foul's beft part for-erer to the gra^« I 
How filent did his dd companicms tread» 
By mid-nig^t lamps, the manfions of the dead» 
Thro' breathing ii^taes, At a unheeded tbinga» 
Thro' rows of warriors, and tJuo* walkl of kings ! 
What awe did thQ flour folemn kndi in^ice ; 
The pealing organ, and the paufing cboir i 
The duties by the kwn-rqb'd prelate pfty'd ; 
And the lafl words, that dlftft to duft convey 'd ! 
While fpeechlefs o'er ^y clofing grave we bend* 
Afi^efi thefe tears^ thou dear depiirted friend. 

Oh 
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oil gone for ever, take thit loii|; adiem 
And fleep in peace, next diy lor'd Montagu ! 

To ftrewfreih laurels let the taflt be mine, 
A fi^udnt pUgrim at thy (acred fitriney 
Mine with true iighs thy abfence to bemoan. 
And grave with &ithfttl epitaphs thy ftone. 
If e'er fiom me thy lov'd memorial part, 
lAwf (hame affli£l this alienated hearty 
Of thee forgetful if I form a fong» 
My lyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue. 
My grief be doubled, horn thy image fret. 
And mirth a tormeat, nnchaitis'd by thee. 

Oft let me range the gloomy iiles alone, 
(Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown) 
Alcmg the walls where i^eaking marUes Iho^ 
What worthies form the hallow'd mOuId b^w : 
Proud names, who once the reins of emjnre h^ i 
In anns who trinmph'di or in arts excelled; 
Chie6, grac'd with fears, and prodigal of blood ; 
Stem patriots, who for faicred freedom ftood ; 
Juftmen, by whom impartial laws are giinen ; 
And faints, who taught, and led the way to faeav'n. 
Ne'er to thefe chambers, wheie the mighQr reft. 
Since their fbnn^tiott, came a ndl^er gueft ; 
Nor e'er was to the bowers of blifs ccmvey'd 
A huer fpirit, or more welcome fhade. 

In what new region, toihejufts^gn'd. 
What new employments |4eaie di' unbody'd mind ? 

B 4 A winged 
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A winged Virtue, through th* ethereal fky. 

Prom world to world unweary'd does he fly, 

Or curious trace the long laborious maze 

Of heav Vs decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze i 

Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell 

How Michael battePd, and the Dragon fell ? 

Or, ' mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow 

In hymns of love, not ill eflay'd below ? 

Or doft thou warn poor mortals left behind, 

A taik well fuited to thy gende n^nd i 

Oh, if fometimes thy ipotlefs form defcend, 

To me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend ! 

When rage miiguides me, or when fear alarms. 

When pain diftreffes, or when pleafure charnu. 

In filent whifp'rings purer thoughts impart. 

And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 

Lead through the paths thy virtue trod before. 

Till blifs fhall join, nor death can part us more. 

That awful form (which, fo the heav'ns decree, 

Mufl ftill be lov'd and flill deplored by me) 

In nightly vifions feldom fails to rife^ 

Or, rous'd by fancy, meets niy wakiiig eyes. 

If bufineG (:alls, or crouded courts invite, 

Th' unblemifh'd ilatefman feems to ifrike my fight ; 

If in the ftage I feek to footh my care, 

I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there ; 

If penfive to the riiral ihades I rove. 

His ihape o'ertakes me in the lonely grove : 



*Twas 
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Twas diere of juft and good he reafbn'd (ht>iig, 
Qear'd fome great truth* or rais'd Come ferious (bng if 
There patient ihow'd us die wife courfe to fkeer, 
A candid cenfor, . and a ftiend fevere ; 
There taught us how to live ; and (oh I too high 
The price for knowledge) taught us how to die. 

Thou hilly whofe brow the antique ftrudhires grace, 
Rcar'd by bold chiefs of Warwick's noble race. 
Why, once fo lov*d, when-e'er thy bower appears, 
Ccr my dim eye-balls glance the fudden tears ! 
How iweet were once thy profpeds frefh and fiur. 
Thy Hoping walks, and unpolluted air ! 
How fweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide fhadow, and thy evening breeze ! 
Hb image thy forfaken bowers rcfkwe; 
Thy walks and airy profpedb c}iarm no more ; 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allay'd. 
Thy evening breezes, and thy noon-day ihade. 

From other ills, however fortune frown'd. 
Some refuge in the Mufe's art 1 found ; 
Reluaant n©w I touch the trembling firing. 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to fing. 
And thefe fad accents, murmur'd o'er his urn. 
Betray that abience, they attempt to mourn. 
Oh ! muft I then (nbw frefh my bofom bleeds. 
And Craggs in death to Addifon fucceeds) 
The vtrCc^ begun to one loft friend, prolong. 
And weep a fecond in th' onfiniih'd fong ! 



Thefe 
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Thde words diTine^ ipi^uch,^ on his death-bed lai4» 
To thee, O Craggs, th' expiring fage coitveT'dt 
Greaty but iU-omen'd momiment of fame. 
Nor he furviv'd to give, nor thou to daim. . 
Swift after him thy fodal Qnrit flies. 
And dofe to his, howibon! thy coffin lies* 
Bleft pair ! whofe union fbtore bards fhall tell 
In future tongues : each others boail ! fiireweL 
FareweU whom join'd in fame, in friendihip tr/d. 
No chance could fever, nor the grave divide, 

COLIN AND LUCY. 
By the Same. 

L 

OF LeinHer fiun'd for maideni fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 
Nor e'er did Lily's limpid fbeam 
Itefie£i a fairer face. 

n- 

Till luckle& love and pining care 

Impaired her rofy hue» 
Her dainty lip, her damaflt cheek. 

And eyes of gloffy him* 
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m. 

AH ! have ycm ieen a lily pde 
When beating raini ddcmd? 

So droop'd this flow-confoming maidp 
Her life now near its cad* 

iv; 

By Lucy waroM, of flatt'ring fwains 

Take heed, ye cafy fiarj 
Of vengeance due t^ broken vow»» 

Ye ilatt'ring fwainSj beware t 
V. 
Three times all in the dead of ni^ht^ 

A bell was heard to ring i 
And at her wittdowy ihrieking thrke^ 

The raven fliqi'd his wing. 
VL 
Full well die lovr-lom maiden knew 

The ibicmn-boding fotrnd. 
And thus in dying words be^iokc 

The virgins weeing yoimcL 
VII. 
" Ihearav(neeyoncanAothear» 

^* Thatcmftlmnftnosftay; 
*' I fee a hand yon cannot (ee» 

** That^ckon^ aie away. 



Vffl. 
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VIIL 
^^ Of a falfe fwain, and broken heart, 

" In early youth I die ; 
'^ Am I to bUme, becaufe the Inide 

" Is twice as rich as I ? 
IX. 
" Ah, Colin, give not her thy vows, 

** Vows due to me alone ! 
" Nor thou, rafh girl, receive his kifs, 

** Nor think him all thy own ! 
X. 
*' To-morrow in the church, to wed, 

" Impatient both prepare : 
** But know, falfe man, and know, fond maid, 

" Poor Lucy will be there. 
XI. 
** Then bear my corfe, ye comrades dear, 

" The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
** He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 

" I in my winding-fheet." 

xn. 

She (poke, (he d/d, her corfe was b<»me. 
The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 

He in his wedding-trim {o guy. 
She in her winding-lhect 



xni. 
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xili. 

What then were Colin's dreadful thoughts; 

How were theie nuptials kept ? 
The bride's-men flock'd round Lucy deady 

And all the village wept. 
XIV. 
Compaffion, fliame» remorfe» defpair. 

At once his bofom (well : 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow. 

He groan'dy he fhook, he fell. 
XV. 
From the vain bride, a bride no more. 

The varying crimibn fled ; 
When ftretch'd befide her rival's cch^. 

She faw her lover dead. 
XVI. 
He to his Lucy's new-made grave, 

Conve/d by trembling fwains ; 
In the fame mould, beneath one fod, 

For-cver now remains. 

xvn. 

Oft at this place the conAant hind 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots 

They deck the &cred green. 



XVIIL 
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xvm. 

Butt fwaia forfivoro, whoe'er ikou aitf 

This hallowed ground forbear I 
Remember Colin's dreadfol&te* 

And fear to meet him there. 

A N 

IMITATION 

O F T HE 
mOPHECY or N E R E U S. 

From Horace, Book HI. Ode XXV. 

Dicam infigm^ recems^ adhme 

Indicium ore 0^0. H^nfi^is injugU 

Exfomnis flupH EmiaSi 

Hebrum prq/piciitu^ (/ ni^fe amSdsim 

Thraceny ac pedi harhart 

Luftratam Rkodifm. MoR. 

By the Same. 

AS Mar his roiiMl one tnoming took* 
(Whom fomecall earl, and fome call duke) 
And his new brethren of the blade* 
•SUr'ring with fear and froft, furvey'd. 

On 
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On Perth's bleak liSls lie dianc'd to fyf 
An aged wizard fix foot bigliy 
WithbrifUedhair, and vifage blighted, 
Wall-e/d, \mt hannchM, and feoond-fig^ittd. 

The grizly figc in diooght profound 
Beheld the chief with bade fo round. 
Then roll'd his ey^-ballt to and fifO 
O'er his paternal bills of (now. 
And into thefe tremendous fpeecbcs 
Broke forth the prophet without farcechtt. 

Into what ills betray'd by thee. 
This ancient kingdom do X fee ! 
Her realms un-peopled and forlorn I 
Woe's me ! that ever thou wert born ! 
Prond Englifh loons (our dans o'cicome) 
On Scottiih pads ihall amtl^e home; 
I fee them dreft in bonnets blue, 
(The fpoils of thy rd»dIious crew) 
I fee the target, caft away. 
And chequer'd plad becon» their prey, 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaineers 
Come forth in all their warlike geers, 
Theftiield, the piftol, durk, andda^er. 
In which they daily wont to fwagger> 
And oft have faUy'd out jto pillage 
The hen-roofts of fomc peaceful village, 



Or, 
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Or, while their neighbours were afleep. 
Have cany'd off a low-land ftieep. 

What boots thy high-bom hoft of beggars; 
Mac-leanS| Mac-kenzies, and Mac-Yegors, 
With popifh cut- throats, perjur'd ruffians^ 
And Forfter's troops of ragamuffins ? 

In vain thy lads around thee bandy, 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with brandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland the trufty; 
With heart fo true, ancl voice fo ruffy 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he demandsv the fight ? 
Do'ft thou not gen'rous Hay dread. 
The bravefl hand, die wifefl head ? 
Undaunted do'ft thou hear th' alarms 
Of hoary Athol fheath'd in arms ? 

Douglas, who draws his lineage down 
From thanes and peers of high renown. 
Fiery, and young, and uncontroPd, 
With knights and fquires, and l)ar6ns bold; 
(His noble houfhold-band) advanced. 
And on his milk-white courfer prances. 
Thee Forfar to the combat dares. 
Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 
And Monroe kindled into rage 
Sow'rly defies thee to engage; 
He'll rout thy* foot, though ne'er (b many. 
And horfe to boot— —if thou hadft any. 



But 
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Bat fee Argyle with watchfbl eyts. 
Lodged in his deep intrenchmettts lies ! 
Cottch'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits to ipring upon his prey ; 
While like a herd of tim'rous deer 
Thy anny (hakes and pants with fear; 
hcd by their doughty gen'ral's fkill. 
From fiidi to frith, from hill to hill. 

Is this thy haughty promifc pay'd 
That to the Chevalier was made, 
When thou didft oaths and duty barter 
For dukedom, gcn'ralihijp, andgan^r'f 
Three moons thy Jemmy (hall conmiapd* 
With highland iceptre in his hand; 
Too good for his pretehded birth. 
- — Then down fliall fdll the king of Perth. 

Tis fo decreed : for George fliall reign. 
And traitors be fbriworh in vain. 
Heav'n Ihall for ever on him fmile. 
And blefe him (UIl with ah Argyfe. 
While thou, purfu'd by v<6ngcful foes. 
Condemned to barren tocks and fhows. 
And hindered paflirtg Inverlocky, 
Shalt bum thy clan, and curfc poor Jocky. 



Vol. I. C TO 
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TO 

Sir GODFREY KNELLER at his Covktry Seat. 

By the Same. 

TO Whitton's (hades, and Hounilow's airy plain. 
Thou, Kn«ller, tak'ft thy fumnEier flights in vain. 
In vain thy wifli gives all thy rural hours 
To the fair villa, and well-order'd bowers ; 
To court thy pencil early at thy gates, 
Ambition knocks, aad fleeting Beauty waits ; 
The boaftful Mufe of others fame fo fure. 
Implores thy aid to make her own fecure ; 
The great, the fair, and (if ought nobler be. 
Ought more belov'd) the Arts folidt thee. 

How can'ft thou hope to fly the world, in vain 
From Europe fever'd by the circling main : 
Sought by the kings of every diilaflt laKid, 
And every heroe worthy of thy hand. 
Haft thou forgot that mighty Bourbon fear'd 
He ftill was mortal, till thy draught appeared ; 
That Cofmo chofe thy glowing form to place 
Amidft her mafter« of the Lombard race. 

See 
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See on her Titian's and lier Goklo's uma< 
Her failing arts, forlorn Hdpcria mourns 5 
Wliile Britain wins each garland front her brow, 
Her wit and freedcmi firft, her painting now. 

Let the faint copier, on old Tyber's fhore, 
(Nor mean the talk) eafch breathing bull explore. 
Line after line with painful patience trace. 
This Roman grandeur, that Athenian grace ; ' 
Vain care of parts ; if, impotent of foul, 
Th' induftrious workman fails to warm the whole. 
Each theft betrays the marble whence it came, 
And a cold ftatue ftifFens in the frame. 
Thee Nature taught, nor Art her sdd deny'd, 
(The kinded mifh-efs and the fureil: guide) 
To catch a likened at one piercing light. 
And place the faireft in the ^reil light ; 
Ere yet the pencil tries her nicer toils. 
Or on thy palette lie the Uended oyls, 
Thy carelefs chalk has half atchiev'd thy art. 
And her juH image mak^s Cleora hat, 

A mind, that graips the whole is rarely found. 
Half leam'd, half painters, and half wits abound ; 
Eew like thy genius, at proportion aim, 
All great, all graceful, and throughout the fame. 

Such be thy life. O iince the glorious rage 
That fir'd thy youth, Hames unfubdu'd by age; 
Tho* wealth nor fame now touch thy fated mind, 
Still tmge the canvas, bounteous to mankind ; 

C 2 Since 
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Since after ihce may rife an impious lin^^ 
Coarfe manglers of the human face divine. 
Paint on, till fete diflblve thy mortal part. 
And live and die the monarch of thy art 

ON THE 

Death of the Earl of C A D O G A N, 

By the Same. 

OF Marlb'rough's captains and Eugenio's friends. 
The laft, Ca doc an to the grave defcends : 
Low lies each head, whence Blenheii^'s glory fprung. 
The chiefs who conquer'd, and the bards who fuiig. 
From his cold corfe tho* every friend be fled, 
Lo ! envy waits, that lover of the dead. 
Thus did ftie feign o'er Naflau's herfe to mourn ; 
Thus wept infidious, Churchill, o'er thy urn ; 
To blaft the living, give the dead their due. 
And wreathes, herfelf had tainted, trim'd anew. 
Thou yet unnam'd to fill his empty place. 
And lead to war thy country's growing race. 
Take every wifti a Britifh heart can frame. 
Add palm to palm, and rife from fame to fame. 

An 
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An hour mud come, when thoa fhalt hear with rage 
Thyfelf traduc'd, and curfe a thanklefs age : 
"Nor yet for this decline the gen'rous ftrife, 
Thcfe ills, brave man, fhall quit thee with thy life ; 
Alive, though flain'd by every abjedl flave. 
Secure of fame, and jufticc in the grave. 
Ah ! no— when once the mortal yields to fate. 
The blaft of fame's (weet trumpet founds too late. 
Too late to ftay the fpirit on its flight. 
Or footh the new inhabitant of light ; 
Who hears regardlefs, while fond man, diibeis'd. 
Hangs on the abfent, and laments the blefl. 

Farewel then fame, ill fought thro' fields of blood, 
Farewel unfaithful promifer of good : 
Thou muiick, warbling to the deafen'd ear ! 
Thou incenie wafted on the fun'ral bier ! 
Through life purfu'd in vain, by death obtained, 
When aflc'd, dcny'd us, and when given, di^ain'd. 



k^k^ 
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A N 

O D E 

Iniirrib'd to the Right Honourable the 

EARL OF SUNDERLAND at WINDSOR. 

By the Same. 

L 

THOU dome, where Edward firH cnroU'd 
llh re4-c¥orc( knights and barony bold, 
Whofe vacant feats, by virtue bought. 
Ambitious emperors have fought ; 
Where Britain's foremoft names are found. 
In peace belov'd, in war renown'd. 
Who made thtt ho^ile nations moan« 
Or brought a blefiing on their own ; 

II. 
Once more a fon of Spencer waits, 
A name familiar to thy gates. 
Sprung from the chief whofe prowefs gain'd 
The garter, while thy founder reign'd. 

He 
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He oflfer'd here his dinted ihicld. 
The dread of Gauls in Crcffi^s field. 
Which in thy high-arch'd temple rais'd. 
For four long centuries hath blaz'd. 

III. 
Thefe feats our fires, a hardy kind. 
To the fierce fbns of war confign'd. 
The flow'r of chivalry, who drew 
With finewy arm die fbibbom yew ; 
Or with heav'd poll-axe clear'd the fidld. 
Or who in joufls and tourneys fkilPd, 
Before their ladies' eyes renown'd. 
Threw horfe and horfeman to the ground. 

IV. 
In after-times, as courts refin'd. 
Our patriots in the lift were join'd. 
Nor only Warwick ilain'd with blood. 
Or Marlb'rough near the Danube's flood. 
Have in their crimfbn crofles glow*d; 
But, on jufl lawgivers beftew'd, 
Thefe emblems Cecil did invcft, 
And gleam'd on wife Godolphin's breafl. 

V. 
So Greece, ere arts began to rife, 
Fix'd huge Orion in the fldes. 
And flem Alci^, fam'd in wars, 
Befpan^ed mxk 3l thoufand flars ; 

C 4 Till 
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^ill lettered Athens round the pole 
Made gentler conflellations roll. 
In the blue heavens the * Lyre fhe flliingy 
And near the Maid the Balance hong. 

VI. 
Then, Spei; cbr, mount anud the band. 
Where knights and kings promifcupus |land. 
What though the hero's flame repreTs'd 
Bums calmly in thy generous breail ; 
Yet who more dauntlefs to oppofe 
In doubtful days our home-bred foes ? 
Who rais'd his country's wealth fo high, 
Or view'd with lefs defiring eye ? 

vn. 

The fagc w^o large of foul furveys 
The globe, and all its empires weighs. 
Watchful the vaiious climes to guide. 
Which feas, and tongues, and faiths divide, 
A nobler name in Windfor^s ihrine 
Shall leave, if right the Mufe divine. 
Than fprung of old, abhorr'd and vain. 
From favag'd realms and myriads Hain. 

VIII. 
Why praife we, prodigal of fame. 
The rage that fets the world on flame ?, 
My guiltlefs Mufe his brow fhall bind 
Whofe god-like bounty fporcs mankind: 

* Names of Conjicllatlons* 
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for thoTe, whom bloody garlands crown,- 
The brafs may breadie, the marble frown; 
To him, through every refcu'd land. 
Ten thouiand living trophies ftand. 



*^;^€U« €vu3»:vw5*^i«^eu^ t'UQ €^;«^wi»vu3 



KENSINGTON GARDEN. 

By the Same. 
Qampps^ ubi Troja fuit Virg, 

WHERE Kenfmgton high o'er die neighb'ring lands, 
'Midfl greens and fweets, a regal fabrick ftands* 
And fees each (pring, luxuriant in her bowers, 
A 6iow of Moifoms, and a wild of flowers. 
The dames of Britain oft in crowds repair 
To groves and lawns, and unpolluted air. 
Here, while the town in damps and darknefs lies. 
They breathe in fun-ihine, and fee azure ikies ; 
Each walk, with robes of various, dies beipread. 
Seems from afar a moving tulip-bed. 
Where rich brocades and gloffy dama£c8 glow. 
And chints, the rival of the Ihow'ry bow. 

Here England's Daughterr dailing of the land, 
Sometimes, furrounded with her virgin band. 
Gleams through Ae fhadcs. She, tow'ring o'er the reft, 
/Stands faireft of the fairer kind confefs'd, 

Form'd 
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Formed to gain hearts, that Bruniwick'j caufe den/d| 
And charm a people to her Father's fide. 

Long have thefe groves to royal gueiU been kaoWUi 
Nor Naflau firft prefer'd them to a throne. 
Ere Norman banners wav'd in Briti(h air ; 
Ere lordly Hnbba with the golden hair 
Pour'd in his Danes ; ere elder Julius came ; 
Or Dardan Brutus gave our ifle a name ; 
A prince of Albion's lineage grac'd the wood. 
The fcene of wars, and ftain'd with Ipvers' blood. 

You, who through gazing crowds, your captive throng. 
Throw pangs and paffions, as you move along. 
Turn on the left, ye fair, your radiwit eyes. 
Where all un-levcl'd the gay garden lies : 
If generous angidih fbr another's pains 
Ere heav'd your hearts,* or fhiver'd through yota: veins. 
Look down attentive on ^ fdea^g dale^ 
And liflen to my melancholy tale. 

That hollow ^>ace, where now in living rows, . 
Line above line the yew's fad verdure grows. 
Was, ere the phmter'shand its beauty gave, 
A common pit, a rude imfidhjon'd casre; 
The landikip now fo fweet we wdl may praife. 
But far, far fwe«ter in its ancient tkys. 
Far fwcetor was it, when its peopled ground 
With fairy domes and daafihg tow*rs were crowned. 
Where in thp midil thofc verdant piUara ^ing, . ^ 

Rofe the proud pdiact of die EUia king > 

— - For 
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For every htdgt of vetegable green. 

In iiappier years a crowded ftreet was feen, 

N'or all thoie leaves, that now the profped^ gnKe» 

Could match the numbers of its pigmy race. 

What urg'd this mighty empire to its fate» 

A tale of woe and wonder I relate. 

When Albion rol'd the land, whofe linage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame. 
Their midnight pranks the iprightly ^ries play'd 
On ev'ry hill, and danc'd in every fhade. 
But, foes to fun-fhine, moft they took delight 
In deils and dales conceaPd from human £ght : 
There hew'd their houfes in the arching rock ; 
Or fcoop'd the bofom of the blalled oak; 
Or heard, o'crfhadow'd by ibme flielving hiU^ 
The diftant murmurs of the falling nil. 
They, rich in pilfePd fpoils, indulged their mirth* 
And pity'd the huge wretched fons of earth. 
Even now, 'tis laid, the hinds overhear their fbain. 
And ftrive to view their airy forms in vain ; 
They to their ceUs at man's approach repair> 
Like the fhy leveret, or the mother hare. 
The whilil poor mortals ftartle at the found. 
Of unfeen fbotfleps on the haunted ground. 
~ Amid this garden, then with woods o'ergrowa. 
Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon. 
From every region to his palace gate 
Came peers a^ princes 'of th« feiry ftatc. 
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Who, rank'd in council round the facred fhauie^ 
Their monarch's will and great behefts obe/d. 
From Thame's fair banks, by lofty toVrs adom'd> 
With loads of plunder oft Kis chiefs retum'd : 
Hence in proud robes, and colours bright and gay. 
Shone every knight and every lovely fey. 
Whoe'er on Powell's dazling ftage difplay'd 
Hath fam'd king Pepin and his court furvey*d. 
May guefs, if old by modem things we trace. 
The pomp and ipieador of the fairy race. 

By magic fenc'd, by fpells encompafs'd round. 
No mortal touch'd this interdifled ground ; 
No mortal enter'd, thofe alone who came 
Stolen from the couch of fbme terreftrial dame : 
For oft of babes they robb'd the matron's bed. 
And left fome fickly changeling in their ftead. 
It chahc'd a youth of Albion's royal blood 
Was fofter'd here, the wonder of the wood. 
Milkah for wiles above her peers renown'd, 
Deep-fkill'd in charms and many a myftic found. 
As through the regal dome ihe fought for prey^ 
Obferv'd the infant Albion where he lay 
In mantles broider'd o'er with gorgeous pride. 
And Hole him from the fleeping mother's fide. 

Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind ! 
Ah wretched nymph, to future evils blind ! 
The time Ihall come when thou ihalt dearly pay 
The theft, hard-hearted! of that guilty day : 



Thou 
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ThoQ in thy turn (hall like the qaeen repine^ 
And all her forrows doubled ihall be thine : 
He who zdoTDs thy hoafei the lovely boy 
Who now adorns it, (hall at length deflroy. 

Two. hundred moons in their pale courfe had Teen 
The gay-rob'd fairies glimmer on the green. 
And Albion now had reach'd in youthful prime 
To nineteen years, as mortals meafure time. 
Flufh'd with reiifUefs charms he fir'd to love 
Each nymph and little Dryad of the grove ; 
For fldliul Milkah fpar'd not to employ 
Her utmoft art to rear the princely boy ; 
Each fupple limb ihe fwaith'd, and tender bone. 
And to the Elfin Handard kept him down ; 
She robb'd dwarf-elders of their fragrant fruit. 
And fed him early with the daif/s root, 
Whence through his veins the powerful juices ran, 
And form'd in beauteous miniature the Man. 
Yet fUll, two inches taller than the refl. 
His lofty port his human birth confefs'd ; 
A foot in height, how flately did he (how ! 
How look fupcrior on the crowd below ! 
What knight like him could tofs thy rufhy launce! 
Who move fo graceful in the mazy dance ! 
A (hape (b nice, or features half fo fair. 
What elf could boaft ! or fuch a flow of hair I 
Bright Kenna faw, a princefs bom to reign. 
And felt the charmer burn in ev'ry vein. 
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She, heirefs to this empire's potent lord, 
Prais'd like the ftars, and next the moon adorM, 
She, whom at diftance thrones and princedoms viewed/ 
To whom proud Oriel and Azuriel fu'd. 
In her high palace languifh'd, void of joy. 
And pin'd in fecret for a noortal boy. 

He too was fmitten, and difcreetly ftrove 
By courtly deeds to gain the virgin's love. 
For her he cuU'd the feireft flowers that grew. 
Ere morning fiins had drain'd their fragrant dew i 
He ch^'d the hornet in his mid-day flight. 
And brought her glow-worms in the noon of night i 
When on ripe fruits fhe caft a wifliing eye. 
Did ever Albion think Uie tree too high ! 
He fliow'd her where the pregnant goldfinch hung. 
And the wren-mother brooding o'er her young ; 
To her di' infcription on their eggs he read, 
(Admire, ye clerks, the youth whom Milkah bred) 
To her he fliow'd each herb of virtuous juice. 
Their powers diftinguifli'd, and deferib'd their ufe : 
All vain their powers alas to Kenna prove. 
And well fung Ovid, T^cre^s no herb for love. 

As when a ghoft, enlarg'd from realms below, • 
Seeks its old friend to tell fome fecret woe. 
The poor fliade fliivering fl:ands^ and muft not break 
His painful filence, till the mortal (peak ; 
So far'd it with the little love-fick maid. 
Forbid to utter, what her eyes betrAy'd. 



He 
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He faw her angul/h, and reveal'd his flamef 
And fpar*d the bluflies of the tongue-ty*d dame. 
The day would fail me, fhould I reckon o'er 
The fighs they laviih'd, and the oaths they fwore ; 
In words fo melting, that, compared with thofe. 
The niceft courtfhip of terreftrial beaus 
Wou'd found like compliments from country clownr. 
To red-cheek'd fweet-hearts in their home-fpun gowns/ 

All in a lawn of many a various hue, 
A bed of flowers (a fairy forcft) grew ; 
*Twas here one noon, the gaudiefl of the May, 
ThelHlI, thefecret, fileht, hour of day. 
Beneath a lofty tulip's ample fhade 
Sate the young lover and th' immortal nudd. 
They thought all fiairies ilept, ah luckleis pair ! 
Hid, but in vain, in the fun's noon-tide glare ! 
When Albion, leaning on his Kenna's breaft. 
Thus all the foftnefs of his foul cxprels'd. 

* All things are hufh'd. The fun's meridian rays^ 

* Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze ; 

* Nor moon nor flar in heaven's blue arch is ieen 
' With kindly rays to filver o'er the green, 

* Grateful to fairy eyes ; they fecret take 

* Their reft, and only wretched mortals wake« 

* This dead of day I fly to thee alone, 
^ A world to me, a multitude in one, 

* Oh fweet as dew-drops on thefe flowery lawnSf 

* When the iky opens and the evening dawns ! 

* Stxeight 
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* StreigKt as the pink, that towers fo high in air/ 

* Soft as the blue-bell ! as the daify, fair ! 

*■ Bleft be the bbuTi when firft I was convey'd 

* An infant captive to this Blifsful ftiade ! 

* And bleft the hand that did my form refine; 

* And fhrunk my flature to a match with thine ! 

* Glad I for thee renounce my royal birth, 

* And all the giant daughters of the earth. 

^ Thou, if thy breaft with equal ardour burn, 

* Renounce thy kind, and love for love return. 

* So from us two, cbmbinM by nuptial ties, 

* A race unknown of demi-gods fliall rife/ 

* Oh (peak, my love ! my vows with vows repay,' 

* And fweetly fwear my rifing fears away.' 
To whom (the (hining azure of her eyes 

More brightened) thus th' enamoured maid replies. 
' By all the ftars, and ikft the glorious moon, 

* I fwear, and by the head of Oberon, 

* A dreadftil oath ! no prince of fairy line 

* Shall e'er in wedlock plight his vows with mine. 

* Where-e'er my fbotfteps in the dance are feen, 

* May toadftools rife, and mildews blaft the green, 

* May the keen eaft-wind blight my faverite flowers,- 

* And (hakes and fpotted adders haunt my bowers. 

* Confin'd whole ages in an hemlock fhade. 
There rather pine I a negle£led maid ; 

* Or worfe, exil'd from Cynthia's gentle rays^ 
€ Parch in the fun a thoufand funmier-days. 



Than 
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t Thaii any prfoee, a prince of fairy line, 

• In facred wedlock plight his vows with mine.' 

She ended : and with lips of rofy hue 
l)ipt five times over in amlm>fial dew. 
Stifled his words. When from his covert reared. 
The frowning brow of Oberon appear'd. 
A fan-flower's tnink was near, whence (killing fight !) 
The monarch iflfu'd, half an ell in height : 
Full on the pair a furious look he caft. 
Nor fpoke ; but gave his bugle-horn a blaft. 
That through the woodland echo'd far and wide. 
And drew a fwarm of fubjedls to his fide. 
A hoadred chofen knights, in war renown'd. 
Drive Albion banifh'd from the fkcred ground ; 
And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes. 
Where the proud king, amidfl his demi^gods. 
For Kenna's fudden bridal bids prepare, ' 
And to Azuriel gives the weeping fair. 

If fyme in anrns, with ancient birth combined. 
And fauMefs beauty, and a fpodefs mind, - 
To love and praife can generous fouls incline. 
That love, Azuriel, and that praife were thine. 
Blood, only lefs than royal, filPd thy veins. 
Proud was thy roof, and largd thy fair domains. 
Where now the fkies high Holland-houfe invades. 
And fliort-liv'd Warwick fadden'd all the fhades. 
Thy dwelling flood : nor did in him afford 
A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord. 

Vol. I. D For 
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For thee a hundred folds produced their ftore> 

And by thy name ten thouTand vafTals fwore ; 

So lov'd thy name, that, at their monarch's choWy 

All Fairy Ihouted with a general voice. 
Oriel alone a fecret rage fapprefe'd, 

That from his bofom heav'd the golden veft 

Along the banks of Thame' his empire ran,. 

Wide was his range, and populous his clan. 

When' cleanly fervants, if we trufl old tales, 

Befides their wages had good fairy vails. 

Whole heaps of filVer tokens, nightly paid 

The careful wife or the neit dairy-maid. 

Sunk not his ftbres. With fmilcs and powerful brifeei? 

He gain'd the leaders of his neighbour tribes, 

av'^n had chang'd,; 

ies rang'd. 

rth, ^ lonely way 

lalf the day, 

vith brakes and thorns^ 

[ey-coms. 

ftream he fpy'd 

Df the tide : 

cho' now, its fame 

rlorious name, 

id bounds it flrays,! 

ate days. 

bank he flood, 

hj^ fatal wood, 
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.And thnce he groanM, and thrice he beat his brea^ 
And thus in tears his kindred gods addrefs'd. 
' If true, ye watery powers, my lineage came 

* From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame ; 

* Do^vn to his coort, with coral garlands crown'd, 

* Through all your grottoes waft my plaintive found, 

* And urge the god, whofe trident (hakes the earth» 

* To grace his ofF-fpring> and aflert my birth/ 
He faid. A gentle Naiad heard his prayer. 

And, touched with pity for a lover's care. 
Shoots to the fea^ where low beneath the tides 
Old Neptune in th' unfathom'd deep refides. 
koos'd at the news the fea's ilem fultan iwcn^ 
kcvenge, and fcarce from prfefeht arms forbore; 
But firft the nymph his harbinger he fends. 
And to her care the fav*rite boy commends. 

As through the Thames her backward courfe fhe goidett 
Driven up his^ current by the refluent tides. 
Along his banks the pygmy legions fpread 
She fpies, and haughty Oriel at their head. 
Soon with wrong'd Alison's name the hoft fhe fires. 
And counts the ocean^s god among his fires ; 
' The ocean's god, by whom fhall be o'ert&rown 

* (Styx hear'd his oath) the tyrant Oberon. 

* See here beneath a toadfbool's deadly gloom 

* Lies Albion : Him the Fates your leader doom* 

* Hear and obey ; 'ds Neptune's powerful call 
' By him Azuriei and his kkg fhall fall/ 

D 2 She 
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She (aid. They bow'd : and on their fhield up-bore 

With fhoats their new-faluted emperor. 

Even Oriel fmiFd : at leaft to fmile he ftrove. 

And hopes of vengeance triumph'd over love. 
See now the mourner of the lonely ihade 

By gods protefted, and by hofts obey'd, 

A Have, a chief, by fickle Fortune's play. 

In the fhort courfe of one revolving day. 

What wonder if the youth, fo flrangely bleft. 

Felt his heart flutter in his litde breaft ! 

His thick embattel'd troops, with fecret pride, 

He views extended half an acre wide ; 

More light he treads, more tall he feems to rife. 

And ftruts a ftraw-breadth nearer to the flcies. 
O for thy Mufe, * great Bard, whofe lofty flrains 

In battle join'd the Pygmies and the Cranes ! 

Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine. 

Each colour'd legion in my vcrfe fhould ihine. 

But fimple I, and innocent of art, 

^hm foU tUfi¥ iX/\«>tiM m^r :»Ai«4> ygaTs, impart, 

BS, untir'd, 
ie infpir'd. 
>ing loud to arms, 
rling (warms, 
th fudden glare, 
air; 

Look 
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Loofe in the winds (mall ribbon ftreamen flow. 
Dipt in all colours of the heavenly bow. 
And the gay. hoft, that now its march purfues. 
Gleams o'er the meadows in a thouiand hues. 

On Buda's plains thus formidably bright. 
Shone Aiia's fons, a pleafing dreadful fight. 
In various robes their iilken troops were feen. 
The blue, the red, and prophet's facred green : 
When blooming Brunswick near the Danube's flood, 
Firft ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkifli blood. 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds, and unfrequented fhades. 
In hope already vanquiih'd by furprize. 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies ; 
Already has he feiz'd on Xenna's charms. 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes : and now in profpeft near. 
But fenc'd with arms, the hoflile towers appear, 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely iing, 
Wore his prime Viiir in a magick ring. . 
A fubtk fynghtf that opening plots foretold 
By fudden dimne(s on the beamy gold. 
Hence in a creicent form'd, his legions bright 
With beating bofoms waited for the fight ; 
To charge their foes they march, a glittering band. 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel ftand. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul pofTefs, 
Let chiefs imagine, arid let lovers guefs I 

D 3 Forth 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r 54 ] 

Forth iffuJng from his ranks, that ftrovc in vaii^ 
To check his courfe, athwart die dreadful plaio 
He ftrides indignant : and with haughty cries 
To fingle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear, rafli yoath, th' unequal war to try; 
Nor, fprung from mortals, with inunortals vie. 
No god ftands ready to avert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandfire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain— no words the wretch can move^ 
By beauty dazled, and bewitched by love: 
He longs, he bums, to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors Stzrt^ 
And furious Albion flings his hafty dart: 
*Twas feather'd from the bee's tranfparent wing, 
And its ihaft ended in a hornet's fBng ; 
But, tois'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guiltlefs pierc'd the ground, 
Not fo Azuriel's : with un-erring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javdin came. 
Drove through the feven-fold fliield, and fdkcn veil 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breaft. 
Rous'd at the fmart, and rifing to the blow. 
With his keen fword he cleaves his fairy foe. 
Sheer from the flioujder to the waift he cleavey. 
And of one arm the tott'ring trunk bereaves. 

His ufeleis ftcel brave Albion wields no more, 
But fternly fmiles, and thinks the combat o'er : 

So 
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Solraditbeen, had ought of mortal ftrdn^ 
Or leis than fairy felt the deadly pain. 
But empyreal forms, howe'er in fight 
Oafh'd and difmember'd, eafily unite. 
As fome frail cup of China's pureft mold. 
With azure vamifh'd, and bcdropM with gold, 
Tho' broken if cur'd by fome nice virgin's hands* 
In its old ftre]^;di and priftine beauty (lands i 
The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves. 
And holds iecure (tie Cofiee's &bh& waves : 
So did Azarid's arm, if hsoc &y tr-ue. 
Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew; 
And, whilil m wonder fix'd poor Albion flood, 
Plung'd the curs'd fabrc in his heart's warm blood* 
The golden broidery, tender Milkah wove. 
The breaft to Kenna facred and to love. 
Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 
Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. 
The jetty luftre fickens in his eyes : 
On his cold cheeks die bloomy frefhnefs dies ; 
' Oh Kenna, Kenna, thrice he try'd to fay, 
' Kenna farewel :' and figh'd his foul away. 

His fall the Dryads with loud fhrieks deplore, . 
By fifter Niaiads echo'd/rtwn the fhore. 
Thence down to Neptune's fecret realms convey'd. 
Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral fhade. 
The fea's great fire, with looks denouncing war, 
Tip trident fliakes, and mounts the pearly carr ; 
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With one ftern frown the wide-fpread deep deforms. 
And works the madding ocean into ftorms. 
O'er foaming mountains, and through buriting tides. 
Now high, now low, the bounding chariot rides, 
*Till through-the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roar 
It fhoots, and lands him on the deflin'd ihore. 

Now fix'd pn earth his tow'ring ftature flood. 
Hung o'er the mountains, and o'erlook'd the wood^ 
To Brumpton's grove one ample flride he took, 
(The valleys trembled, and the fbrefts fhook) 
The next huge ftep reach'd the devoted (hade. 
Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid i 
Where now the vanquifh'd with the vigors join'd, 
Beneath the regal banners ftood combin'd. 

Th' embattel'd dwarfs with rage and fcorn he pall. 
And on their town his eye vindictive caft. 
Its deep foundations his flrong trident cleaves. 
And high in air th' up<.rooted empire heaves; 
On his broad engine the vaft ruin hung. 
Which on the foe with force divine he flung s 
Aghail the legions in th' approaching fhade, 
Th' inverted fpires and rocking domes furvey'd. 
That downward tumbling on the hoft below 
Crufh'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow. 
Towers, arms, nymphs, warriors, are together loft. 
And a whole empire falls to footh fad Albion's ghoft. 

Such was the period, long reflfain'd by Fate, 
And fuch the downfal of the fairy fhite. 

This 
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This dale, a pleafing region, not unblefl, 
This dale poflefs'd they ; and had ftill poflefs*d 
Had not their moiiarch, with a father's pride. 
Rent from her lord di' inviolable bride, 
Rafh to diflblve the contra6^ feal'd above. 
The (blemn vows and /acred bonds of love. 
Now, where his elves fo brighdy danc'd the round. 
No violet breathes, nor daify paints the ground. 
His towers and people fill one coHunoQ grave, 
A ihapelefs ruin, and a barren cave. 

Beneatji huge hills of (moaking piles he lay 
Stun'd and confounded a whole fnnimer's day. 
At length awak'd (for what can long reftrain 
Unbody'd fpirits !) but awak'd in pain : 
And as he faw the defolated wood. 
And the dark den where once his empire flood. 
Grief chill'd his heart : to his half-open'd eyes 
In every oak a Neptune feem'd to ri^ : 
He fled : and left, with all his trembling peers. 
The long pofleffion of a thoufand years. 

Thro' bufb, thro' brake, thro' groves and gloomy dales. 
Thro' dank and dry, o'er ilream^ and flowery vales, 
Dired they fled ; but often look'd behind, 
And ftop'd and flarted at each rufsling wind. 
Wing'd with like fear his abdicated bands, 
Diiperfe and wander into different lands. 
Part did beneath the Peak's deep caverns lie, 
h filent glooms impervious to the fky ; 

Part 
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Part on hlr Avon*s margin feek repofe, 

Whofe ftream o'ct Britain's midmoft region flows^ 

Where formidable Neptune never came. 

And feas and oceans are but known by fame c 

Some to dark woods and fecret fhades retreat, 

And fome on mountains chafe their airy feat. 

There haply by the ruddy damfel feen. 

Or Ihepherd-boy, they featly foot the green, 

While from dieir fteps a circling verdure iprings ; 

But fly from towns, and dread the courts of kings, 

Mean-while fad IQenna, loth to quit the grove, 
Hung o*dr the body of her breathlefs love, 
Try'd every art, (vain arts 1) to change his doom, 
And vow'd (vain vows !) to join him in the tomb. 
What could fhe do ? the Fates alike deny 
The dead to live, or feiry forms to die. 

An herb there grows (the iame old f Homer tell^- 
Ulyfles bore to rival Circe's fpells) 
Its root is ebon-black, but fends to light 
A ftem that bends with flow'rets milky white, 
plant, which gods and fairies know, 
kept from mortal men below. 
le limbs its virtuous juice (he fhed, 
lur'd myftick numbers o'er the dead, 
0ie little fhape by magick power 
and lefs, contraded to a flower, 

t Odyf. I. 10, 

A flowejp 
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^ flower, that firft in this fweeet garden finil'd, 
To virgins iacred, and the Snow-drop AyVd, 

The new-born plant with fweet regret ihe vicw'd, 
Warm'd with her %hs, and with her tears bedffw'd, 
Its ripen'd feeds from bank to bank convey'd| 
And with her lover whiten'd half the fhade. 
Thus won from death each (pring ihe fees him grow. 
And glories in the vegetable fiiow. 
Which now increased through wide Britannia's plains^ 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlefs name retains ; 
Firft leader of the flowery race afpires, 
And foremoft catches the fun's genial fires, 
^id frofts and (hows triumphant dares appear. 
Mingles the feafons, and leads on the year. 

Deferted now of all the pygmy race. 
Nor man nor feiry touch'd this guilty place. 
In heaps on heaps, iR>r many a rolling age. 
It lay accurs'd, the mark of Neptune's rage; 
'Till great Naflau recloath'd the defart fliade. 
Thence facred to Britannia's monarchs made. 
'Twas then the green-rob'd nymph, fair Kenna, came, 
(Xenna that gave the neighb'ring town its name.) 
Proud when fhe faw th' ennobled garden fliine 
With nymphs and heroes of her lover's line. 
She vow'd to grace the manflons^nce her own. 
And pifture out in plants the fairy town. 
To far-fam'd Wife her flight unfeen Ihe fped, 
And with gay profpeds fill'd the craftfinan's head. 

Soft 
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Soft in his fancy drew a plea^g {cheme. 
And plan'd that landikip in a morning dream! 

With the fweetview the fire of gardens fir'd. 
Attempts the labour by the nymph infpir'd. 
The walls and ftreets in rows of yew defigns. 
And forms the town in all its ancient lines ; 
The comer trees he lifts more high in air. 
And girds the palace with a verdant fquare ; 
Nor knows^ while round he views the rifing fcenes^ 
He builds a city as he plants his greens. 

With a fad pleafure the aerial maid 
This image of her ancient realm furvey'd ; 
How changed, how fellen from its primaeval pride ! 
Yet here each moon, the hour her lover. dy*d. 
Each moon his folemn obfequies ihe pays. 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rays ; 
Pleas'd in thefe ihades to head her fairy train. 
And* grace the groves where Albion's kinfmen reign* 




AN^ 
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AN 

EPISTLE from a Lady in England, 

T O A 

GENTLEMAN at Avignon. 

By the Same. 

TO thee, dear rover, and thy vanqaifh'd fiiends. 
The health, ihe wants, thy gentle Chloe fends ; 
Though much you fufier, think I fuffer more, 
Worfc than an exile on my native ihore, ' 

Companions in your matter's flight you roam, 
Unenvy*d by your haughty foes at home; 
For-ever near the royal out-law's fide. 
You (hare his fortunes, and his hopes divide ; 
On glorious fchemes, and thoughts of empire dwell. 
And with imaginary titles fwell. 

Say, (for thou know'ft I own his facred line. 
The paflive dodbine, and the right divine) 
Say, what new fuccours does the chief prepare ? 
The ftrenglh of armies ? or the force of pray'r? 
Does he from heav'n or earth his hopes derive ? 
From faints departed ? or from priclls alive ? 

Nor 
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k'br faints nor prieiis can Brunfwick's troops withfiahdi 
And beads drop ufeleis through the zealot's hand ; 
Heaven to our vows may future kingdoms owe. 
But (kill and courage win the crowns below. 

Ere to thy caufe, and thee, iny heart inclin'cii 
Or love to party had feduc'd my mind, 
Jn female joys I took a dull delight, " 
Slept all the mom, and punted half the niglii : 
But now, with fears and publick cares poiTefsM^ 
The church, the church, for-ever breaks my ref^i 
The Poft-boy on my pillow I explore. 
And fift the news of ev'ry foreign fhore^ 
Studious to find new friends, and new allies ; 
What armies march from Sweden in diiguife ; 
How Spain prepares her banners to unfold. 
And Rome deals out her bleffings, and her gold i 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to ftray, 
Crofs many a region marks the winding way ; 
From fea to fea^ from realm to reahn I rove, 
And grow a mere geographer by love. 
But iUll Avignon, and the pleafing coaft 
That holds Thee banifh'd, claims my care the molt i 
Oft on the >vell-known fpot I iiii my tyts^ 
And fpan the diftance that between us lies. 

Let not our James, tho' foil'd in arms, defpair, 
Whilft on his fide he reckons half the fair : 
In Britain's lovely ifle a fhining throng 
War in his caufe, a thou/and beauties ibong^ 
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W anttiinking viOors vainly hoa& their pow'rs i 

Be theirs the mofket, while the tongae is ours. 

We reafon with fach fluency and fire. 

The beaux we baffle, and the learned tire, 

Againft her prelates plead tke church's canfe. 

And from our judges vindicate the laws. 

Then mourn not» hapleis }>rince^ thy kingdoms loft, 

A crown^ tho' late, thy facred brow may boaft ; 

Heaven ieems through as thy empire to decree, 

Thofe who win hearts, have giv'n their hearts to thee# 

Haft thou not heard that, when profu^y gay. 
Our well-drefs'd rivals graced their fbv'reign's day. 
We flttbbom damfels met the publick view 
In loathibme wormwood, and repenting rue ? 
What whig but trembled, when our fpodefs band 
in virgin rofes whiten'd half tibe land ! 
"^o can forget what fears the foe poflefs*d. 
When oaken bows mark'd.ev'ry loyal breaft \ 
Lefs fcar'd near Medwa/s ftream the Norman flood, 
When crofs the plain he fpy'd a marching wood^ 
*Till, near at hand, a gleam of fwords betray'd 
The youth of Kent beneath its wand'ring fhade* 

Thofe, whs the Aiccoirrs of the fair defpife. 
May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 
The female bands, O prince by Fortune crofs'd. 
At leaft more courage Aan thy men may boaft ; 
Our fex has dar'd the mug^houfe chiefs to meet^ 
And purduu'd fame in many a wdl-fought ftreet. 
'^ From 
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Prom Dmrj^-lanc, the region of renowii^ 
The land of love, the Paphos of the town^ 
Fair patriots fallying /oft have put td flight 
With all their poles the gnardians of the nighty 
And bore, with fcreams of triumph, to their fide 
The leader's ftaiF in all its painted pride. 
Nor fears the hawker in her warbling note 
To vend die difcontentcd ftatefin&n's thought- 
Tho* red with ftripes, and recent from the though 
Sore fmitten for the love of facred fong. 
The tuneful fitters ftill purfue their trade. 
Like Philomela darkling in the (hade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare. 
And hums in concert o'er his empty chair. 

Mean while, regardlefs of the royal caufe. 
His fword for James no brodier fovereign draws. 
The Pope himfelf, furrounded with alarms, 
To France his bulls, to Corfu fends his arms. 
And though he hears his darling fon's complaint. 
Can hardly fpare one tutelary faint. 
But lifts them all to guard his own abodes, 
And into ready money coins his gods. 
The dauntlefs Swede, purfu'd by vengeful foes. 
Scarce keeps his ownv hereditary fnows ; 
Nor nraft the friendly roof of kind Lorrain 
With feafts regale our garter*d youth again : 
Safe, Bar-le-duc, within thy filent grove 
The pheafant now may perch, the hare may f ove : 

The* 
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The knight, who aims anerring horn afer, 
Th* advent'rous knight, now quits the fylvan war: 
The brinded boars may flumber un-difinay'd. 
Or grant fecure beneath the chcfnut (hade, 
laconftant Orleans (ftill we mourn the day 
That trufted Orleans with imperial iway) 
Far o'er the Alps our helplefs monarch fends. 
Far from the call of his defponding friends. 
Such are the terms to gain Britannia's grace ! 
And fuch the terrors of the Brunfwick race! 
Was it for this the fun's whole luftre fail'd. 

And fudden midnight o'er the noon prevail'd I 

For this did heav'n difplay to mortal eyes 

Aerial knights and combats in the ikies ? 

Was it for this Northumbrian ftreams look'd red ! 

And Thames driv'n backward ihow'd his fecret bed! 

Falfe auguries ! th' infulting victors (corn ! 

Ev'n our own prodigies againft us turn ! 

O portents confb-u'd on our fide in vain ! 

Let never Tory truft eclipfe again ! 

Run clear, ye fountains ! be at peace, ye fkies ! 

And Thames, henceforth to thy green borders rife ! 
To Rome then muft the royal wand'rer go. 

And fall a fuppliant at the papal toe ? 

His life in floth inglorious muft he wear. 

One half in luxury, and one in pray'r? 

His mind perhaps at length debauch'd with eaic 

The proffer'dpurple and the hat may pleafe. 
Vol. I. E Shafl 
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Shall he, whofe anciei\t patriarchal race 

To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace. 

In folemn -conclave fit, devoid of thought. 

And poll for points of faith his trufty vote ! 

Be fummon'd to his ftall in time of need ! 

And with his calling fufFrage fix a creed ! 

Shall he in robes on flated days appear. 

And Englifh hereticks curfe once a year ! 

Garnet and Faux fhall he with pray'rs invoke. 

And beg that Smithfield piles once more may fmoak ! 

Forbid it heav'n ! my foul, to fury wrought. 

Turns almoft Hanoverian at the thought. 

From James and Rome I feel my heart decline. 
And fear, O Brunfwick, 'twill he wholly thine; 
Yet flill his fhare thy rival will conteft. 
And ftill the double claim divides my breafl : 
The fate of James with pitying eyes I view. 
And wifh my homage were not Brunfwick's due ; 
To James my pafSons and my weaknefs guide. 
But reafon fways me to the vidor's fide. 
Though griev'd I fpeak it, let the truth appear; 
(You know my language, and my heart, fincere.) 
In vain did falfhood his fair fame difgrace ; 
What force had falfhood, when he fhow'd his face ! 
In vain to war our boallful clans were led ; 
Heaps driven on heaps, in the djre fhock they fled : 
France fhuns his wrath, nor raifes to our fhame 
A fecond Dunkirk in another name : 

In 
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In Britain's funds their wealth all Europe throws. 

And tip the Thames the world's abundance flows : 

Spite of feign'd fears, and artificial cries. 

The pious town fees fifty churches rife : 

The heio triumphs as his worth is known. 

And fits jnore firmly on his Shaken throne. 
To my fad thought no beam of hope appears 

Through the long profpeft of fucceeding years ; 

The fon aipiring to his father's fame. 

Shows all his fire : another and the fame. 

He bleft in lovely Carolina's arms. 

To future ages propagates her charms : 

With pain and joy at ibife, I often trace 

The mingled parents in each daughter's face ; 
Half fick'ning at the fight, too well 1 fpie 
The father's fpirit through the mother's ,eye : 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain. 
And ftrive to hate their innocence in vain. 

princefs ! happy by thy foes confefs'd ! 
Bleft in thy huiband ! in thy children bleft ! 
As they from thee, firom them new beauides^ bom, 
WJiile Europe lafts, fhall Europe'^ thrones adorn. 
Tranfplanted to each court, in times to come. 
Thy fmile celeftial and un-fading bloom 
Great Auilria's fons with fofter lines Ihall grace. 
And fmooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race. 
The fair defi:endents of thy facred bed 
Wide-branching o'er the weilem world ihall fpread, 

E 2 Like 
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Like the fam'd Banian tree, whofe pliant (hoot 
To earthward Bending of itfclf takes root. 
Till, like their mother plant, ten thoU&nd ftand 
In verdant arches on the fertile land; 
Beneath her Ihadc the tawny Indians rove. 
Or hunt at large through the wide echoing grove. 

O thou, to whom thefe mournful lines I fend. 
My promised hufhand, and my deareft friend ; 
Since heav'n appoints this favour'd race to r^ign^ 
And blood has drench'd the Scottifh field^-in vain ; 
Muft I be wretched, and thy flight partake ? 
Or wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Chloe's fake, 
Tir'd out at length, fubmit to Fate's decree i 
If not to Branfwick, O return to me I 
Proftrate before the victor's mercy bend : 
What fpares whole thoufands, may to thee extend; 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful condu6i blame. 
Great Brunfwick's virtues will fecure thy fame : 
Say, thefe invite thee to approach his throne. 
And own the monarch, heav'n vouchfafes to own. 
The world, convinced, thy reaibns will approve j 
Say this to Them; but fwear to Me 'twas love* 



THE 
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THE 

FEMALE REIGN, 

■ AH 

Q D E, 

By Mr. COBB, 

I. 

WHAT can the Britifli fenate give. 
To make the name of Anna live ? 

By future people to be fung. 

The labour of each grateful tongue ? 

Can faithful regifters, or rhyme. 
In charming eloquence, or fprightly wit. 

The wonders of her reign tranfmit 
To th* unborn children of Aicceeding time ? 
Can painters* oil, or ilatuary's art, 

Eternity to her impart ? 
No ! titled flatues are but empty things, 

Infcrib'd to royal vanity. 

The facrifice.of flattery 
To lawlefs Neros, or Bourbonlan kings. 

E 3 True 
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True virtue to her kindred ftars afpire^^ 
Does all^mr pcrnip of ftone and verfe forp^^ 

And mingling with etherial fires. 

No ufelefs ornament requires 
From (peaking colours, or from breathing brafs. 

n. 

Greateft of princes ? where the wandering fan 
Does o'er earth's habitable regions roll. 
From th' eaftern barriers to the weftem goal. 

And fees thy race of glory run 

With fwiftnefs equal to his own. 
Thee on the banks of Flandrian Scaldis fmgs 
The jocund fwain, releas'd from Gallic fear : 

The Englilh voice unus'd to hear. 
Thee the repeating banks, thee eVry valley rings. 

m. 

The fword of heav'n how pious Anna wields, 
. And heav'nly vengeance on the guilty deals,^ 
Let the twice fugitive Bavarian tell : 
Who, from his airy hope of better ftate. 
By luft of fway, irregularly great. 

Like an apoilate angel fell : 

Who by imperial favour rais'd, 

I* th' higheft rank of glory blaz'd : 

And had till now unrival'd fhone. 
More than a king, contented with his own. 

But Lucifer's bold fteps he trod. 

Who durft aflault the throne of God; 

And 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



C 71 ] 

And for contended realms of blifsful light, 

Gain'd the fad privilege to be 

The firft in folid mifery. 
Monarch of hell, and woes, and everlafling night. 
Corruption of the beft is always worft; 
And foul ambition like an evil wind. 
Blights the fair bloflbms of a noble mind r 
And if -a feraph fall, he's doubly curft. 
IV. 

Had guile, and pride, and envy grown 

In the black groves of Styx alone. 
Nor ever had on earth the baleful crop been fown ; 

The (wain without amaze, had till'd, 

The Flandrian glebe, a guiltlefs field : 

Nor had he wonder'd, when he found 

The bones of heroes in the ground. 

No crimfon flreams had lately fwell'd 

The Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheld. 
But evils are of neceflary growth. 

To rouze the brave, and baniih floth ; 

And fome are born to win the ftars. 

By fweat arid blood, and worthy fcars, 
Heroick virtue is by adiion feen. 

And vices ferve to make it keen; 

And as gigantick tyrants rife, 

Nassaus and Churchills leave the ikies. 

The earth-bom monflers to chaftiie. 

E 4 V. If, 
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Jf, heav*nly Mufe, you burn with a defire 

To praife the man whom all admire ; 

Come from thy leam'd Caftalian fprings. 
And ftretch aloft thy Pegafean wings : 

Strike the loud Pindarick firings. 

Like the lark who foars and fings ; 

And as you fail the liquid ikies, 
Caft on ■ Menapian fields your weeping eyes : 

For weep they furely muft. 
To fee the bloody annual facrifice ; 

To think how the negle6led duft. 

Which with contempt is bafely trod, 
Was once the limbs of captains, brave and juft. 
The mortal part of fome great Demi-god; 
Who for thrice &fiy years of ftubborn war. 

With flaught'ring arms, the gun and fwordj. 

Have dug the mighty fepulchrc. 

And fell as martyrs on record, 
Of tyranny aveng'd, and liberty reftor*d. 
VI. 
See, where at Audenard, with heaps of flain, 

Th* heroick man, infpir'dly brave. 

Mowing acrofs, beftrews the plain. 
And with new tenants crowds the wealthy grave. 

* Tie Menapiiwere the ancient inhabitants of Flanders, 

His 
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}ih mind anfhaken at the frightful ftene. 

His looks as chcarfiilly fcrene. 

The routed battle to purfue. 

As once adom'd the Paphian queen. 
When to her Thradan paiamour fhe flew. 

The gathering troops he kens from far. 

And with a bridegroom's paffion and delight. 

Courting the war, and glowing for the fight. 

The new Salmoneus meets, die Celtic thundercr. 

Ah, curfed pride ! infernal dream ! 

Which drove him to this wild extream. 

That dull a deity fliould feem ; 
Be thought as through the wond'ring flreets he rode, 

A man inmiortal, or a god : 

With rattling brafs, and trampling hoHe, 
Should counterfeit th' inimitable force 

Of divine thunder : horrid crime ! 

But vengeance is the child of time. 

And will too furely be repa/d 

On his profane devoted head. 

Who durft affront the powers above. 

And their eternal flames difgrace. 
Too fatal, brandifh'd by the real Jove, 
Or a Pallas, who aflumes and fills his awfiil place. 

* ViCEM GERIT ILLA TONANTIS. 



Vn. The 
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The Britifh Pallas ! who, as b Homer's did 
For her lov'd Diomede, 

Her hero's mind with wifilom fills. 
And heav'nly courage in his heart inftils. 
Hence thro' the thickeft fquadrons does he ride^ 

With Anna's angpls by his fide. 
With what uncommon fpeed 

He fpurs his foaming, fiery fteed. 

And pufties on thro' midmoil fires. 
Where France's fortune with her fons retires ! 
Now here, now there, the fweeping ruin flies ; 

« As when the Pleiades arife. 

The fouthem wind afHidb the fldes. 
Then, mutt'ring o'er the deep, buffets th' unruly brine, 

'Till clouds and water feem to join. 

*> Homer, in his fifth llUady hecaufe his hero is to do <won^ 
ders beyond the ponjuer of man, premijes^ in the beginnings 
that Pallas had peculiarly fitted him for that dafs exploits^ 

^ Indomitas prope qualis undas 
Exercit aufler^ pleiadum choro 
Scindente nubes, impiger hoftium 
Vexare turmasy ^ frementem 
Mittere equum medios per ignes, j 

Sic taurijormis a/ol^uitur Aufidus, 
^i regna Dauni prafimt Appuli^ 
Cum fa^itj horrendam quo cidtis 
Diluviem meditatur agris* 



Or 
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Qr Sissi dyke cut by malicioiR hancts* 

Overflows the fcrtik Netherlands ; 

Thro' the wide yawn, th' impetuous kf^ 

Lavifh of his new liberty, 
Beibides the vale, and, with tumuhuous noife^ 

Bellows along the delug'd plain 

Pernicious to the ripening grain ; 

Far as th' horizon he deftroys : 
The weeping (hepherd from an hill bewails the wat'ry reign^ 

vnj. 

So rapid flows thfe unimprifbn'd fbeam ! 

So ftrong the force of Mindelheim ! 

In vain the woods of Audenard 

Would fhield the Gad, a fencelefs guard. 

As foon may whirl-winds be with-held. 
As Marlb'rough's fbotfteps o'er the foaming Scheld. 

In vain the torrent would oppofe. 

In vain arm'd banks, and hofts of foes : 

The foes with coward-hafte retire. 

Fly falter then the river flows. 
And fwifter than our fire* 

Vendofme fr6m far upbraids their fhame. 

And pleads his royal mafter's feme. 

<* By Conde's mighty ghoft," he cries, 

^* By Turenne, Luxemburgh, and all 
f* Thofe noble fouls, who fell a facrifice 



At 
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** At d Lens, at Flcurus, and at Landen fights 
" Stop, I conjure, your ignominious flight.'^ 
But Fear is deaf to Honour's call. 
Each frowning threat and foothing pray'r 
Is loft in the regardleis air. 

As well he may 
The billows of the ocean ftay ; 
While Churchill like a driving wind. 
Or high fpring-tide, purfues behind. 
And with redoubled ipeed urges their forward way. 
IX. 
Nor lefs, Eugenius, thy important care. 
Thou fecond thunder-bolt of war ! 
Partner in danger and in fame. 
The wind, with Marlborough's, fhall bear 
To diftant colonies thy conquering name. 
Nor fhall my Mufe forget to fmg 
From harmony what bleffings fpring : 
To tell how Deadi did envioufly repine, 

To fee a friendlhip fo divine ; 
When in a ball's deftroying form fhe paft. 
And mark'd thy threaten'd brow at laft. 
But durft not touch that facred brain, 
.Where Europe's mightieft counfels reign ; 
For ftrait fhe bow'd her ghaftly headj 
She faw the mark of heav'n, and iled, 

d Near this place the prince of Conde gave the Spaniards 
a very great overthrowy 1648. 

As 
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As cruel Breimus onCe, infulting Gaol, 

When he, at Allia's fatal flood. 

Had fill'd the plains with Roman bloody 
With confcious awe forfook the capitol. 
Where Jove, revenger of profeneneis, flood* 
X. 

But where the good and brave conUnand, 
What capitol, what bulwark can withiland ? 

Virtue, approv'd of heav*n, can pais 

Thro' walls, thro* tow'rs, and gates of brafs. 
Lifle, like a miftrefs, had been courted long. 

By all the valiant and the young. 
The faireft progeny of Vauban's art ; 

'Till Savoy's warlike prince withilood 
Her frowning teirors, and thro' feas of blood 
Tore the bright darling from th' old tyrant's heart. 
-Such « Buda faw him, when proud ^ Apti fell. 

Unhappy, valiant infidel ! 

Who, vanquilh'd by fuperior ftrength, 

Surrender'd up his haughty breath, 
Upon the breach meafuring his manly length. 
And Ihun'd the bow-ftring by a nobler death. 

c He bore a conjiderable Jhare in the glory of that day on 
nuhich Buda ixjas taken, 

^ He fwas BaJJau of the city, and loft his life on the 
hreach. 



XI. Such 
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Such E Harfcam's field beheld him in his blooi^i 
When vidory befpoke him for her own; 

Her favovu-ite, immortal fon. 
And told of better years revolving on the loom : 
How he ftiould make the Turkifh crefccnt wane> 

And choak ^ Tibifcus with the (lain ; 
While Viziers lay beneath the lofty pile 
Of flaughtePd Baflaus, who o'er Baflaus roU'd j 

And all his num'rous ads fhe told^ 
From Ladan Carpi down to Flandrian Lifle^ 

XII. 
Honour, with open arms, receives at laft 
The heroes who thro' Virtue's temple paft ; 

And fhow'rs down laurels from above^ 

On thoie whom heav'n and Anna love. 

g This <was the fatal battle to the Turks in the year i6^y. 
Prince Eugene, tvith the regiments of his brigade, ivas the 
firji that entered the trenches ; and for that reafon had the 
honour to he the firfi meffenger of this happy nenvs to the 
emperor, 

h This battle avas fought on the loth of OSlober, 1607, 
fwhere prince Eugene commanded in chief \ like ivhich there 
ne'ver happened Jo great and fo terrible a deJlruSiion to the 
Ottoman am^, which fell upon the principal commanders 
more than the common foldiers ; for no lefs than fifteen Baf- 
faus (fi've of ijohich had been Vixiers of the bench) 'were 
killed, bejides the fupreme Fizierk 



And 
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And fome, not fparingly, fhe throws 
For the young eagles, who could try 
The faith and judgment of the (ky. 
And dare the fun with fteady eye. 
For Hanover's and Pruffia's brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlboroughs : 
To Hanover, to Brunfwick's fecond grace, 
Defcendent from a long imperial race. 
The Mufe direds her honourable flight. 
And prophefies, from fo fercne a mom. 

To what clear glories he is bom. 
When blazing with a full meridian light. 
He fhall the Britifh hemifphere adom ; 
When Mars fhall lay his batter'd target down. 
And he (Ance death will never fpare 
The good, the pious, and the fair) 
In his ripe harveft of renown. 
Shall after his great fadier fit, 
(If heav'n fo long a life permit) 
And having fwelFd the flowing tide 
Of fame, which he in arms Ihall get. 
The purchafe of an honeft fweat. 
Shall fafe in flormy feas Britannia's veflbl guide. 



XIII. Britannia's 
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Britannia's veflel, which in Anna's reign. 

And prudent pilotry, enjoys. 

The tempeft which the world deflroys. 
And rides triumphant o'er the fubjeft main. 
O may Ihe foon a quiet harbour gain ! 

And fure the promis'd hour is come. 

When in foft notes the peaceful lyre 

Shall flill the trumpet and the drum. 

Shall play what gods and nien defire, 

And ftrike Bellona's mufick dumb : 
When War, by parents curs'd, fhall quit the field; 
Unbuckle his bright helmet, and, to reft 
His wear/d limbs, fit on his idle Ihield, 
With fears of honour plow'd upon his breaft* . 
But if the Gallic Pharaoh's ftubbom heart 
Grows freih for punifhment, and hardens ftill, 
Prepar'd for th' irrecoverable ill, 
And forc'd th' unwilling ikies to ad the laft ungrateful part : 
Thy forces, Anna, like a flood, Ihall whelm 
(If heav'n does fcepter'd innocence maintain) 

His familh'd defolated realm ; 
And all the fons of Pharamond in vain 

(Who with difhoneft envy fee 
The fweet forbidden fruits of diftant liberty) 
Shall curfe their Salic law, and wifh a female reign. 



XIV. yV female 
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XIV, 
A female reign like thine, 

O Anna, Britjlh heroine ! 
•To thee affli^ed empires fly for aid. 
Where'er tyrannick Ib^idaKls are difplay'd. 
From the wrong'd Iber to the threaten'd Rhine. 
Thee, where the golden-fanded Tagus flow* 

Beneath fair i Ulyffippo's walls. 

The frighted Lufitanian calls ; 
' Thee, they who dri6k the Seine, with thofc 

Who plow Iberian fields, implore. 

To give the laboring world repofe. 

And nniverial peace rcllore : 
Thee, Gallia ; mournful to furvive the fate 
Of her fail*n grandeur and departed ftate ; 

By lad exp&nencc taught to own. 
That virtue is a noMe way to rife, 

A furer paflage tb the Ikies, 

Than Pelion upwi Ofla thrown : 

For they, who impioully prcfume 
To graip at heav'n, by Jove's eternal doom, x 

A prey to tiiunder Ihall booOme ; 
Or, fent in ^ .^na's fiery caves to groan. 
Gain but an higher fall, a mottntain for their tomb. 

1 The old name of Lijbony fatd to he huilt hy Vlyjfes. 
^ One of the mountains mihere Jupiter lodged the giants^ 

voj,:l f six 
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SIX 

TOWN ECLOGUES. 

By the Right Hon. L. M. W. NL 
MONDAY. 

RoxANAy or, die Drawmg^Room. 

ROX A N A from Ae court retiring kne, 
Sigh'd her foft forrows at St. Jambs's gate i 
Such heavy thoughts lay brooding in her breaA» 
Not her own chairmen with more weight oppre&'d ;; 
They groan the cruel load they're doom'd lo beir ; 
She in thefe gentle founds- exprefi'd her care, s 

** Was it for this, diat I thefe rofes wiear, 
" For this new-fet the jew^ for my hair ? 
** Ah ! princefs ! with what zeal have I purfu'd t 
** Almoft forgot the duty of a prude. 
•* Thinking I never cou'd attend too foon, 
** Tve miis'd my prayers, tojget me drefs'd by noon. 

« For 
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*" For Aee, at \ wfeat for Ace did I,re%n ? 

" My pleaAireS) paflionsj all that e'er Was mihe. 

" I ikcrifie'd botk iftodefty and cafe, 

" Left operas, and went to filthy plays ; 

" Double entendrts fllOck^d my tender ear, 

'* Yet even this fbt thee I chofe to bear. 

" In glowing youth, when nature bids be gay, 

*' And every joy of life before me lay, 

** By honour prompted, and by pride reftrain*d, 

" The pleafiires of the young my foul diM»n'd : 

'* Sermons I fought, and with a mein fevere 

" CenfuPd my nei^^bouri^, and faid dafly pra/r. 

** Aks ! how chang'd ! — ^with the fame fermon mein 

** That once I pray'd, the f^hat-d'ye caWt Tve fcen. 

" Ah ! cruel piinc^s, for Ay fake I've M 

•* That reputation whiteh fo dear W coft : 

** I, who avoided every paWick places 

^* Wheti bloom and beauty bid me (how nly lace ; 

** Now near thee Conftant ev'ry night abide 

** Widi never-failing duty by thy fide, 

** Myfelf and daughter ftanding oh a row, 

** To all the foreigners a goodly Ihow ! 

•* Oft had your drawiftg-roont been fadly thin, 

^* And nt«*chants' wives clofe by the thair been feen ; 

** Had not I amply filfd the empty fpace, 

** And {av*d your highnefs from the dire difgnree. 

" Yet Coc^tetilla's artifice prevails, 
** When all my merit and my duty fails : 

F 2 " That 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



['84] 

•* That Co QUE TILL A, whofe deliiding airs 
** Corrupts our virgins, and our youth enfnares j 
* So funk her charadler, fo loft her fame, 
" Scarce vilited before your highnefs came : / 

'* Yet for the bed-chamber 'tis her you chufe, 
" When Zeal and Fame and Virtue you refufe. 
" Ah ! worthy choice I not one of all your train 
" Whom cenfure blafts not, and diihonours ftain. 
" Let the nice hind now fuckle dirty pigs, 
*' And tlie proud pea- hen hatch the cuckoo's eggs I 
" Let Iris leave her paint and own her age, 
** And grave Suffolk a weda giddy page 1 
** A greater miracle is daily view'd, 
** A virtuous princefs with a court fo lewd. 

" I know thee, Court ! with aU thy treach'rous wiles, 
'* Thy falfe carcfles and undpiijg finiies ! 
'* Ah ! princefs, learn'd in all the courtly arts 
" To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain our hearts. 

" Large lovely bribes are the great ftatefinan's aim ; 
" And the negleftcd patriot follows fame. 
" The prince is ogled ; fome the king purfue ; 
" But your Roxana only follows You. 
" Defpis'd Ro;^ANA, ceafe, and try to find 
" Some other, fmce the princefs proves unkind; 
" Perhaps it is not hard to find at court, 
** If not a greater, a more firm fuppott." 



TUESDAY. 
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TUESDAY. 

St, James's CofFee-Houfe. ^ 



SiLLiANDER and Patch. 

THOU, who fo many favours haft receiv'd, 
Wond'rous to tell, and hard to be believ'd/ 
Oh ! H— D, to my lays attention lend. 
Hear how two lovers boaftingly contend : 
Like thee fuccefsful, fuch their bloomy youth, 
Renown'd alike for gallantry and truth. 

St. James's bell had tolIM fome wretches in, 
(As tatter'd riding-hoods alone could fin) 
The happier finners now their charms put out. 

And to their manteaus their complexions fuit ; 

The opera queens had finifhed half their faces. 

And city-dames already taken places ; 

Fops of all kinds, to fee the Lion, run 5 

The beauties ftay till the firft aft's begun. 

And beaux ftep home to put frefli linen on. 

No well-drefs'd youth in coiFee-houfc remain'd. 

But peniive Patch, who on the window lean'd ; 

And SiLLiANDER, that alert and gay, 

Firft pick'd his teeth, and then began to fay, 

F 3 SlLLIANDER 



I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



£ 85] 

SiLLlANDBR. 

Why all thefe fighs ; ah ! why fo peniivc grown ? 
Some caiyfe there is why thus you fit alone. 
Does haplefs paflion all this forrow move ? 
Or dofl thou envy wher£ the ladies love f 
Patch. 

If, whom they love, my envy mi^ft purfuc, 
*Tis true, at leaft, I never envy you. 

SiLLIANDER. 

No, Pm unhappy, you are in the right, 
*Tis you they favour, and 'tis me t|iey flight. 
Yet I could tell, but that I hate to boaft, 
A club of ladies where 'tis me they toaft, 
Patch, 
Toafting does feldom any favour prove ; 
Like us. thev never toaft the thing they love, 

alth begun ; 
2 room it run, - 
to drink it too, 
what to do : 
ftie dy'd with fliame a 
iinc'd my name, 

DER. 

ver find 
ies kind, 
not tear, 
ads to w^sir* 



Patch, 
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Patch. 
Women are always ready to weccive ; 
n'is then a fiivonr when the fex will give, 
A lady (bat iie s too great to name) 
Beaateoas in perfon, ^podcCs in her Bunc, 
With gentle dragglings let me force this ring ; 
Another day may give another thing. 

SiLLIANDER. 

I cou*d fey ftwBethmg— fee this billet-doux— 
And as for prefents — look upon my fhoe— 
Thefe buckles were not forc'd, nor half a theft. 
But a young connteis fondly made the gift. 
Patch. 

My countefs is more nice, more artful too, 
Affefts to fly, that I may fierce purfue : 
This {huff-box which I begg'd, flie iHll den/d. 
And when I ftrove to fnatch it, feem'd to hide ; 
She laugh'd and fled, and as I fought to feize. 
With affedation cramM it down her ftays ; 
Yet hop'd flie did not place it there unfeen, 
I prefe'd her breafts, and puU'd it from bfetwreeu, 

SiLLIANDER. 

Lafl: night, as I ftood ogling of her grace. 
Drinking delicious poifon from her fece. 
The foft enchantrefs did that face decline. 
Nor ever rais'd her eyes to mec^ with mine ; 
With fudden art fome fecret did pretend, 
l^ean'd crofs two chairs to whifper to a fnend, 

F 4. WhUc 
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While the flifF whalebone with the motion i-ofe. 
And thoofand beauties to my fight cxpcde. 
Patch, 
Early this mom— ^(but I was alk'd to come) 
I drank bohea in Cilia's drefling-room : 
Warm from her bed, to me alone within. 
Her night-gown faften'd with a fingle pin ; 
Her night-d oaths tumbled with refiftlefs grace. 
And her bright hair play'd carelefs round her face i 
Reaching the kettle made her gown unpin. 
She wore no waiftcoat, ^d her fliift was thin. 

SiLLIANOER. 

See Titian A driving to the park ! 
Hark ! let us follow, 'tis not yet too dark ; 
In her all beauties of the fpring are feen. 
Her cheeks are rofy, and her mantle green. 
Patch. 

See, TiNTORETTA to the opera goes ! 
Hafte, or the crowd will not permit our bows ; 
In her the, glory of the heav'n? we view. 
Her eyes are ftar-like, and her mantle blue. 

SiLLIANDER. 

What colour does in Cjelia's ftockings fhine ? 
Reveal that fecret, and the prize is thine. 
Patch. 

What are her garters ? tell me if you can ; 
m freely own thee far the happier man. 



Thus 
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Thus Patch continued kis hcroick flrain. 
While SiLLiANi>BR but contends in vain. 
After a conqueft fo important gain'd, 
Unrival'd Patxh in ev'iy rucUe reign'd. 



WEDNESDAY. 

The Tate a Tete. 

Dancinda. 
" 'VT O, fair Dancinda, no; you fhive in vain 
" X^ To Calm my care and^ mitigate my pain; 
" If all my fighs, ,my cares, can fail to move, 
" Ah ! footh me not with fruitlefs vows of love." 
Thus Strephon fpoke. Dancinda thus reply*d: 
What muft I do to gratify your pride ? 
Too well you know (ungrateful as thou art) 
How much you triumph in this tender heart : 
What proof of love remains for me to grant ? 
Yet ftill you teafe me with fome new complaint. 
Oh ! would to heav'n ! — but the. fond wifh is vain— 
Too many favours had not made it plain ! 
But fuch a pailion breaks through all difguife. 
Love reddens on my cheek and wiihes in my eyes. 
Is't not enough (inhuman and unkind !) 
I own the fecret qo^id of my mind ; 

You 
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You cannot know what fecret pain I prow. 
When I with burning bhiflics own I love. 
Yoa fee my artlefs joy at your approach, 
I figh, I faint, I tremble at your touch ; 
And in your abfence all the world I fhun ; 
I hate mankind, and curfe the chearing fun. 
Still as I fly, ten thoufand fwains purfue; 
Ten thoufand fwains I facrifice to you. 
I fhew you all my heart without difguife : 
But thefc are tender proofs that you defpife^- 
I fee too well what wifhes you purfue ; 
You wou*d not only conquer, but undo : 
You, <3^ vidtor, we^ of your flame. 
Would feek a cure in my eternal ftiame ; 
And not content my honour to fubdue. 
Now ftrive to triumph o'er my virtue too. 
Oh! Lovie, a god indeed to womankind, 
Whofe arrows burn me and whpfe fetters bind. 
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame. 
And blaft thefe traytors that profane thy name, 
Who by pretending to thy facred fire, 
Raife curfed trophies to impure deflre. 

Have you forgot with what enfnaring art 
Vou firft feduc'd this fond uncautious heart? 
Then as I fled, did you not kneeling cry, 
npnrn rm^l Kpa^ty; whithcr wou'd you fly ? 

)ubts? why this difbuftful fear ? 

les (hall offend your car: 

NOF 
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Nor ever fliail my boldeft kopcs pretend 
Above the dtk of a tender friend ; 
Bleft, "if my lovely goddefi wifl permk 
My humble vows, diQs fighing at her iect. 
The tyrant Lov? that in my bofom peign*. 
The god himfelf lulMiits to wear your chains. ' 
You fliall diredl his courie, his ardour tame. 
And check the fu^ of his wildeft flame. 

Unpradis'd youth is eafily deeeiv'd; 
Sooth'd by fuch fi)unds, I iiften'd and believed; 
Now, quit^ fivgoi that fojft fubnaffive fear. 
You dare to ail^ what I muft bluih to hear. 

Cou'd I foi;get the honour of my race, 
And meet your wifhes, fearle(s of diigrace; 
Cou'd paflion o'er my tender youth ^rvail, ♦ 
And all my mother's pious maxims f^il ; 
Yet to preferve your heart (which ftili muft be, 
Falfe as i^ k, for ever dear to me) 
This fatal prpqf of love I would not give, 
Which you'd cont^^mn the moment you receive. 
The wretched flie, who yields to guilty joys, 
A man may pity, but he muft defpife. 
Your ardour ceas'd, I then Ihou'd fee you ftiun 
The wretched vidUm by your arts undone. 
Yet if I cou'd that cold indifference bear. 
What more wou'd ftrike me with the laft deipan-. 
With this refledlion wou'd my foul be torn. 
To know I merited your cruel (com. 

Has 
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Has love no pictures free from guilt or fear? 
Pleafures lefs fierce, more lafting, more fincere ? 
Thus let us gently kifs and fondly gaze, 
Love is a child, and like a child it plays. 

O Strephon, if you wou'd continue juft. 
If love be fomething more than brutal luft, ' 
Forbear to afk what I muft fHll deny. 
This bitter pleafure, this deftruAive joy. 
So clofely followed by the difmal train 
Of cutting ihame, and guilt's heart-piercing pain. 

She paus'd; and fix*d her eyes upon her fan; 
He took a pinch of fnufF, and thus began; 
Madam, if love — but he cou'd fay no more. 
For Mademoifelle came rapping at the door. 
The dangerous moments no adieus afibrd ; 
— Begone, flie cries, I'm fure I h^ar my lord. 
The lover ftarts from his unfinifh'd loves. 
To fnatch his hat, and feek his fcatter'd gloves : 
The fighing dame to meet her dear prepares. 
While Strephon curiing flips down the back-ftairs. 



THURSDAY. 
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THURSDAY. 

The Bassette-Table. 

Smilinda and Cardelia. 

Cardelia. 

THE baflctte-table fpread, the tallier come. 
Why ftays Smilinda in the dreflmg-room ? 
Rife, peniive nymph 1 the tailier ftays for you. 
Smiliivda. 
■ Ah ! Madam, fince my Sharper is untrue, 
I joylefs make my oace ador'd alpiea. 
I faw him ftand behind Om«rBlia's chair» 
And whifper with that foft-dehiding air. 
And thofe feign'd fighs that <:heat the lift'ning fair-f- 
Cardelia. 
Is this the cade of your romantick ftrains ? 
A mightier grief tny heavy heart fuftains. 
As you by Love, fo I by Fortune cit)fs'd, 
In one bad deal three SepUevas I loft. 
Smilinda. 
h that a grief whicih you compare with mine f 
With eaie the (miles of Fortune I rcfign. 
Wou'd all my gold in one bad deal were gone. 
Were lovely Sharfs* mine, and mine akme. 

Cardelia. 



} 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 



194) 

CardbliA; 

A lover loft is bat a comifttm care> 
And prudent nymphs againft the change prepare* 
The queen of club§ thrice k>ft ! oh ! who cbu'd gue6 
This fetal ftroke ! this u^fbrefeen diftrefs ! 
Smilinda. 

See! Betty Loveit very a propos ! 
She all the pains of love and play does know. 
Deeply experienc'd many years ago. 
Dear Betty fhall th* im|K>rtant point decide, 
Betty, who oft the pains of each has trfd : 
Impartial, fhe fhall Iky wrho fuffers moft. 
By cards' ill-ufage, or by lovers loft. 
Loveit. 

Tell, tell your griefs; attentive wiM I ^y, 
Tho' time is pr«cioiu, and I want fome t«a» 
Cardblia. 

Behold this equipage by Mathers wrought. 
With fifty guineas (a great pen'ofdl !) bought ! 
See on the tooth-pick Mars and Cupid ftrive. 
And both the ftruggling ftgures feem to liv«. 
Upon the bottom fee die qucen^s bright face; 
A myrde foliage round die ^mble a^i 
Jove, Jove himfelf does on the fdlTars fhinc. 
The metal and the workmaiiftiip divine. 

S&IILIKD^. 

This fnuft^boTy oDce the pledge of SHAKPEt^s lova». 
When rival beauties for the pteknt ftrovc* 

(At 
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(At CoRTiCBL^i's he die rafle wGn^ 
There firft his.paffion was in pablkk fhown.) 
Hazardia blufh'd^ and tnrn'd her head afide. 
Her rival's envy aH in vain to hide. 
This fnuJF-box — on the hinge fee diamonds ftnae; 
This fnuiF-box will I ftake, the prize is mine. 
Cardblia. 

Alas ! ^ fmaller lofTes than I bear. 
Have made a foldier figh, a lorer fWear : 
But oh ! what mdces the £fappointmeiit hard, 
'Twas my own lord who drew the fatal card I— 
Tn complaiiance I took the queen he gave, 
Tho' my own fecret wifli was for Ae knave : 
The knave wony&» ecart that I had chofe. 
And the next ptdl my Jepfie*i^a I lofe. • 
' Smilinda. ' 

But ah ! what aggravates the killing fmuru 
The cruel thought that ftabs me to the heart. 
This curs'd Ombrelia, this undoing fair. 
By whofe vile arts this heavy grief I bear, 
She» at whofe feiaine I fhed thefe fpifieful tears. 
She owes to me the very charms ihe wears : 
An aukward thing when iirft flie came to town. 
Her ihape unfafliion'd, and her face unknown; 
She was my friend, I taught her firft to fpread 
Upon her fallow cheeks enlivening red ; 
I introduced her to the park and playsp 
And by my intVeft CoSf ns made her ftay^. 



Un- 
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Ungrateful wretch ! \yith mimick airs grown pert. 
She dares to fteal my favourite lover's heart. 
Cardelia, 
Wretch that I was ! bow often have I fwore; 
Wlien WiNflALL tallied, I would punt jao more! 
I know the bite, yet to my f uin run. 
And fee the folly which I cannot (hun. 
Smilinda, 
How many maids have Shajlpbr's vows decelv'd ! 
How maay^curs'd fhe moment they believ'd ! , 

Yet his knowij falihood could no warning prove : 
Ah ! what are warnings -to a maid in love I 
Cardelia. 
But of what marble muft that breaU be formed. 
To gaze on Baflette, and remain unwarm'd? 
When kings, queens, knavifs, are fet in decent rank, 
Expos'd inglorious heaps the ten^ptjng banfc? 
Guineas, half^guineas, all tk^ Shining train. 
The winner's pleafure aad the iofer's pain. 
In bright confufion open rouleaus lie, 
They fbrike the foul, and glitter in the eyej , 

Fir'd ^by the fight, all rcafon 1 difd^n. 
My paffions rife, and will not bear the rein : 
Look upon Baflette, you who reafon boaft. 
And fee if reafon may not there be loft ! 
Smilinda. 
What more than marble muft that breaft compo(e. 
That liftens coldly to my S»aRfbii's vows! 

Then 
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- Then when he trembles, when his blufhes rife. 
When awful love ieems melting in his eyes ! 
With eager beats his Mechlin cravat moves : 
He loves, I whifper to myfelf, he loves ! 
Such unfeign'd paffion in his look appears, 
I lofe all memory of my former fears ; 
My panting heart confeffes all his charms ; 
I yield at once, and :fink into his arms. 
Think of that moment, you whd prudence boaft ! 
For fuch a moment, prudence well were loft. 

CAtlDELIA. 

At the groom-porter's, batter'd bullies play ; 
Some dukes at Marybon bowl time away ! 
But who the bowl or rattling dice compares 
To Baffette's heavenly joys and plealing cares ? 

SftJILINDA. 

Soft SiMPLicBTTA doats upon a beau ; 
Prudina likes a man, and laughs at fhow : 
Their feveral gracTes in my Sharper meet ; 
Strong as the fbotoian, as the mafter fweet. 

LOVBIT. 

Ceafe your contention, which has been too long, 
I grow impatient, and the tea grows ftrong : 
Attend, and yield to what I now decide ; 
The equipage (hall grace Smilinda's fide ; 
The fnuff-box to Cardelia I decree ; 
So leave complaining, and begin your tea. 

Vol. I. G FRIDAY. 
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FRIDAY, 

The ToLiTTE, 

Lydia. 

NO W twenty fprmgs Ittddotk'd the park wi& ff«CB^ 
Since Lydia knew 6ie Uoiibm? of £fteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hoMFs mx^eft ; 
And catch her at her toilette half nadreii 
The thund'ring knocker wakes the ftreet no more. 
Nor chairsy nor coaches crowd die itteiit doer ; 
Nor at the window all her mornings pa&» 
Or at the dumb devoti(m of liar gk& : 
Redin'd upon ker arm iht peii£ye ikte. 
And curs'd th' inconfbncy of man too late. 

" Oh youth ! O fpring pf life for ever;k>ft I 
*' No more my name fhaU reign ike lav^dte 4!oaft^ 
" On glafs no more the diamond gra?e b^ sume, 
** And lines miC^fpelt record my l#ver'fi flatte : 
** Nor fhall fide-boxes watdi my wand'ring eyes, 
*^ And, as tiiey catch the. glancQ, iarowsarife 
** With humble bows ; ner whitetglov'd baaus encroack 
** In crowds behind, to gvatd fne lo my coaoh. 

" What fhall I do to ^nd the hafeefiil dAy ? 
<* At chapel fhall I wear die <n»m4cws^? 
<^ Who there appears ^'theie ^mnodifli koiini» 
^ But andent matrons with their friaded tow'rs, 

*« And 
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** And grey religioos maids ? my prefence there 
** Amklft tbat fobcr train, would own defpair; 
•• Nor am I yet fo old, nor is my glancd 
** As yet fix'd wht^y on deyo^n*s trancev , 
** Stnnt dien rU drefs, and take my wonted iwge 
** Thro* India fhops, to Motteux'j, or the Change, 
** Where the tall jar erefts its ftately pride, 
** With antick ihapes in China's Azure dy'd ; 
** There carelefe lies a rich brocade unrolPd^ 
** Here ftiines a cabinet with bumKh'd goldv 
** But then, alas ! I mull be forced to pay, 
** And bring no penn'orths, not a fan away! 

^* How am I curs'd, unhappy and forlorn! 
** My lover's triumph, and my rex's fcom! 
** Falfe is the pompous grief of youthful heirs; 
** Falfe arc the loofe coquet's inveigling airs; 
•* Falfe is the crafty courtier's plighted word; 
** Falfe are the dice* when gamefters ftamp the boarj; 
•* Falfe is the fprightly widow's pnblidc tear; 
** Yet thefe to Damon's oaths are all fincere. 

'* For what young flirt, bale man, am I abus'd? 
■* To pleaie ypur wife am I unkindly us'd; 
^ 'TIS tme, her fece may boaft the peadi's bloom; 
** But does her nearer whifper breathe perfume ? 
** I own her taper fliape is formed to pleafe; 
** But don't yon fee her unconfin'd by ftays? 
^ She dodUy tD fifiteen may daim pretence; 
^ Alik€wexeadltiohtr&ceandfenle» 

G 2 ^lu^ 
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** Infipid, fervile thing! whom I difdaih ! 

*' Her phlegm can beft fupport the marriage chain. 

*' Damon is pradlis'd in the modifh life; 

** Can hate, , and yet be civil to his wife ; 

He games, he drinks, he fwears, he fights, he roves ! 

** Yet Cloe can believe he fondly loves! 

*' Miftrefs and wife by tmns fupply his need; 

" A mifs for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 

" Powdcr'd with diamonds, free from fpleen or care, 

" She can a fullen hufband's humour bear ; 

** Her credulous friendfhip, and her ftupid eafe, 

** Have often been my jeft in happier days : 

" Now Cloe boafts and triumphs in my pains; 

" To her he's faithfril; 'tis to me he feigns. 

** Am I that ftupid thing to bear negledl, 

** And force a finile, not daring to fufpeft ? 

" No, perjur'd man ! a wife may be content, 

" But yoii (hall find a miftrefs can refent." 
Thus love-iick Lydia rav'd; her maid appears. 

And in her faithful hand the band-box bears; 

(The Ceftos that reform'd inconftant Jove 

Not better fiU'd with what allur'd to love) 

" How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face!" 

She cries in rapture ; " then, fo fweet a lace ! 

" How charmingly you look ! fo bright ! fo fair ! 

" 'Tis to your eyes the head-drefs owes its air !" 
' Strait Lydia finiPd ; the comb adjufls her locks ; 
And at the play-houfe Harry keeps her box. 

SATUR- 
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SATURDAY. 

The Small-Pox. 

Flavia. 

THE wretched Flavia on her couch reclined. 
Thus breath'd the anguiih of a wounded mind ; 
A glafs rcvers'd in her right hand fhe bore. 
For now fhe (hun'd the fece fhe fought before. 
* How am I ch^ig'd ! ak^ ! how am I grown 

* A frightful fpeftre, to myfelf UAJcnown ! 

* Where's my complexion ? where my radiant bloom, 

* That promised happinefs for years to come? 

* Then with wh^ pleafure I this face furvey'd ! 

* To look once more, my vifits oft delay'd ! 

* Charm'd with the view, a frelher red would rife, 

* And a new life fhot fparkling from my eyes ! 

' Ah ! ^thlefs glafs, my wonted bloom reftorc ; 
' Alas ! I rave, that bloom is now no more ! 

* The greateft good the gods on men beftew, 

* Ev'n youth itfelf to me is ufdefs now. 

* There was a time (oh ! that I cou'd forget !) 

* When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet j 

* And at die ring, where brighteft beauties dune, 

* The earlieft dierrics of the fpring were mine. 

* Witnefs, O Lilly ; and thou, Motteux, tell 

* How much japan thefe eyes have made ye fell. 

G 3 « With 
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* With what contempt yc faw mc oft defyiCe 

* The haaible offer of the raffled priEc; 

* For at the raffle ftill each prize I bore, 

* With fcom rejedled, pr with triumph wore ! 

* Now beauty's fled, and prefents are no more ! 

* For me the Patriot has ^e honfe foribok, 
' And left debates to cafich a pa&ng look : 

* For me the Soldier has bit verfes writ : 

* For me the Beau has aim'd to be a wit. 

* For me the Wit to n<m&n£t was betra/d ; 
' The Gamefter has for me his don delay'd, 

* And overfeen the card he would have pla/d. 

* The bold and haughty by fuccefs made vaint 

* Aw'd by my cycsf have tremUed to complain : 

* The balhful 'Squire couch'd by a wifli unknown, 
' Has dar'd to fpeak with fpirit not his own : 

* Fir'd by one wifli, all did alike adore ; 

' Now beauty's fled, and lovers are no more ! 

* As round the room I turn my weeping eyes^ 
' New unafleded fi:enes of fi>rn>w rife ! 

* Far from my fight that killing pidure bear, 

* The face disfigure, and die canvas tear ! 

* That pi6lure, which with pride I us'd to ihow^ 
' The loft refemhlaoce but upbraids me now. 

' And thou, my toikcte ! where I oft have fate, 
' While hours unheeded pais'd in deep debate, 

* How curls iliouki fall, or where a patch to places 

* If blue or fcarlet beft became my face; 



i 
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' Now <m fosse haq^inar Qjpmpli yocur aid bsAow ; 

* On &irer lieadsy ye nfde^ jewek, glow I 

* No bonow'd laftre can mj dianns reftore ; 

* Beaaty is f eA, tad dreft is now no more ! 
^ Ye meaner beauties, I permit ye ihine ; 

* Go» triumjA in the hearts that once were mine ; 

* But 'midft your triumphs wiA conftifion know, 
' Tis to my i^uin all your arms ye owe* 

* Won'd pitying heav*!! reftore my wonted mein, 

* Ye fKll might move Bntho^ght of and unfeen : 

* But oh, how vain, how wretched is die boaft 

* Of beauty ftded, and of empire loft! 

* What now is left but weeping, to deplore 

' My beauty fled, and efnpire now no more! 

* Ye cruel diymifts, what with-held your aid ! 

* Could no pomatums fave a trembling maid? 

* How falfe and trifling is that art ye boaft ; 
' No art can give me back my beauty loft ! 

* In tears, furrounded by my friends I lay, 

* Malk'd o*er, and trembled at the fight of day; 

* MiRMiLLio came my fortune to deplore, 

* (A golden-headed cane well ouVd he bore) 

* Cordials, he cry'd, my ipirits mnft reftore ! 
^ Beauty is fled, and fpint is no inore ! 

* Galen, the grave ; officious Sqvikt, was there, 

* With fruitlefs grief and unavailing care : 

* Machaon too, the great Machaon, known 
' By his red cloak and his fuperior frown ; 

G 4 . « And 
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And why, he cry'd, this grief and this defpair. 
You Ihall again be well, again be fair ; 
Believe my oath ; (with that an oath he fwore) 
Falfe was his oath ; my beauty is no more ! 

* Ceafe, haplefs maid, no more thy tale purfoe^ 
Forfake mankind, and bid the world adieu ! 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway ; 
All llrive to ferve, and glory to obey : 

Alike unpitied when depos'd they grow. 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

* Adieu ! ye parks 1 — in fome dbfcure recefi. 
Where gentle dreams will weep at my diftreis. 
Where no falfe friend will in my grief take part. 
And mourn my ruin with a joyful heart; 
There let me live in fbme deferted place, 
There hide in ihades this lofl inglorious hos. 

Ye operas, circles, I no more mufl view ! 
My toilette, patches, all the world adieu ! 
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The LOVER: A Ballad. 
To Mr. C . 

By the Same. 

L 

AT length, by fo inuch\importunity preft'd. 
Take, C , at once the infide of my breaft; 

This fhipid indifPrence fo often you blame. 

Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to ihame. 

I am not as cold as a virgin in lead. 

Nor is Sunday's fermon fo ftrong in my head: 

I know but too well how time flies along. 

That we live but few years, and yet fewer are young. 

II. 
But I hate to be cheated, and never will buy 
Long years of repentance for moments of joy. 
Oh ! was there a man (but where fliall I find 
Good fenfe and good nature fo equally join'd ?) 
Would value his pleafure, conttibute to mine ; 
Not meanly would boaft, nor would lewdly defign. 
Not over feverc, yet not ftupidly vain. 
For I would have the power, tho' not give the pain. 



in. No 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[io6] 
m. 

No pecUmt, yet letmed; not nkt-htSlj gty. 
Or laughmgy beoiiife ke kas nothing to iay; 
To all m7 whole fex obliging and free. 
Yet never be fond of any but mc. 
In publick preferve the deconim that's jaft. 
And fliew in hi$ eyes he is true to his tmft; 
Then rarely kpproach, and refpedfiilly bow. 
But not fulfomely pert, or foppilhly low. 

IV. 
But when the long hours of publick are pail, 
And we meet with champagne and a chicken at lafl. 
May ev'ry fond pleafure that moment endear ; 
Be banifh'd 9£ur both diicretion and fear! 
Forgetting or fcoming the airs of the crowd,. 
He may ceafe to be formal, and I to be proud. 
Till loft in the joy, we confofs that we live. 
And he may be nub, and yet I may forgive. 

V. 
And that my ddi^ht may be folidly fix'd. 
Let the friend and die lover be handfomdy mix'd. 
In whofe tender bofom my foul may confide, 
Whofe kindnefs can foodi n^e, whofe couofel can guide. 
From fuch a dear lover as here I deicribe, 
No daii^er fliould fright me, no millions fhould bribe ; 
But till this aftonifliing creatia-e I know. 
As I Icmg hame Hv'd chafte, I will keep snyfelf (&• 

VL I 
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VL 
I never w31 iliare with die wanton coqae^ 
Or be canght by a vain afiedation of wit* 
The toafters and fongfters may try all dieir ar^ 
Bat never ihall enter the pais of my heart 
I loath the lewd rake, the drefs'd fopling deipiie: 
Before foch purfuers the nice virgin flies : 
And as Ovid has fweetly in parables told. 
We harden like trees, and like rivers grow cold. 

The L A D Y's Resolve. ' 

Written extempore on a Window. 
By the Same. 

WHILST thirft of praife, and vain de£re of fame. 
In ev'ry age, is ev*ry woman's aim; 
With courtfhip pleas'd, of filly toafters proud. 
Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd ; 
On each poor fool bellowing fome kind glance. 
Each conqueft owing to fome loofe advance ; 
While vain coquets affeft to be purfu'd. 
And think they're virtuous, if not gro&ly lewd : 
Let this great maxim be my virtue's guide ; 
In part fhe is to blame that has been try'd ; 
He comes too mear, ihat comes to be deny'd* 



I 
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The G E N T L E M A N's Answer, 

WHILST pretty fellows think a woman's fame 
In cv'iy ftate and ev*ry age the fame ; 
With their own folly pleas'd, the fair they toafl:. 
And where they leaft are happy, fwear they're moft; 
No difference making 'twixt coqaet and prude ^ 
And her that feems, yet is not really lewd; 
While thus they think, and thus they vainly live. 
And tafte no joys but what their fancies give : 
Let this great maxim be my aftion's guide. 
May I ne'er hope, tho' I am ne'er deny'd ; 
Nor think a woman won, that's willing to be try'd. 



I 



An EPISTLE to Lord P . 

By the Same. 

HOW happy you ! who varied joys purfue ; 
And every hour prefents you fomething new ? 
Plans, fchemes, and models, all Palladio's art, 
Por fix long months have gain'd upon your heart } 

O 
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Of colonades, of corridores you talk. 

The winding ftair-cafe, and the cover'd walk i 

You blend the orders with Vitravian toil, 

And raife with wond'rous joy the fancy'd pile i 

But the dull workman's flow performing hand 

But coldly executes his lord's command. 

With dirt and mortar foon you grow difpleas'd. 

Planting fucceeds, and avenues are rais'd. 

Canals are cut, and mountains level made ; 

Bowers of retreat, and galleries of fliade ; 

The ihaven tuff prefents a lively green ; 

The bordering 'flowers in myftick knots are feen : 

With ftudied art on nature you refine — 

The fpring beheld you warm in this defign. 

But fcarce the cold attacks your fav'rite trees. 

Your inclination fails, and wiihes freeze : 

You quit the grove, fb lately you admir'd ; 

With other views your eager hopes are fir^d, 

Poft to the city you direct your way ; 

Not blooming paradife could bribe your flay : 

Ambition fhews you power's brightefl fide, 

*Tis meanly poor in folitude to hide : 

Tho' certain pains attend the cares of Hate, 

A good man owes his country to be great j 

Should ad abroad the high diflinguifh'd part. 

Or fhew at leaft the purpgfe of his heart. 

With thoughts like thefe the fhining courts yoo ieek ; 

Full of new proj<r6l^ for ^oft a week : 

You 
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^Think vile mankind below a ferious care ; 

Life is too fhort for any diftant aim ; 

And cold the dull reward of future fame : 

Be happy then, while yet you have to live % 

And love is all the ble^g heav'n can give^ 

Fir'd by new paffion you addrefs ^e fair; 

Survey the opera as a gay parterr» : 

Young Cloe's Uoom had made you certain prissy. 

But for a fide-long glance from Celia's eyes : 

Your beating heart acknowledges her pow'r ; 

Your eager eyes her lovely form devour ; 

You feel the poifon fwelSng in your breaft. 

And all your ibul by fond defirc po^fs'd, 

in dying fighs a long three hours are pail ; 

To fome aflembly with impatient hafte. 

With trembling hope, and doubtful fear you movei 

Refolv'd to tempt your fate, and own your love : 

But there Belinda meets you on the ftairs, 

£afy her fhape, attra^Hng all her airs ; 

A finile fhe gives^ and with a finile can wound ^ 

Her melting voice has mufick in the (bund ; 

Her ev*ry motion wears refiftlefs grace ; 

Wit in her mein, and pleafure in her face i 

Here while you vow eternity of love, 

Cloe and Celia unregarded move. 

Thus on ^ kxds of Afric's burning plains. 
However deeply made, to long impr^6 remaint $ 

the 
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The lighteft leaf can leave it*s figure there ; 
Tke ftrongeil form is fcatter'd by the air. 
So yielding the warm temper of your mind. 
So touch'd by ev'ry eye, fo tofs'd by wind; 
Oh ! how unlike the heav'n my foul defign'd ! 
Unfeen, unheard, the throng around me move ; 
Not wiihing praife, infenfible of love : 
No whifpers foften, nor no beauties fire ; 
Careleis I fee the dance, and coldly hear the lyre. 

So num'rous herds are driven o*er the rock ; 
No print is left of all the paifing Hock : 
So fings the wind around the folid flone : 
So vsuoiy beat the waves with fruitleis moan. 
Tedious the toil, and great the workman's care^ 
Who dare attempt to fix impreffions there : 
But fhould feme fwain more (kilful than the reil^ 
Engrave his name upon this marbk breaft* 
Not rolling ages cou'd de&ce diat Mune ; 
Thro' all the ftorms of Kfe 'tis ftili the fame : 
Tho' length of years with mofs may fhade tke groufid^ 
Deep, tko* wnfeen» remaifis the iecret woond. 



I 
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EPILOGUE 

To MARY, Queen of S C O T S. 

Defign'd to be fpoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD. 
By the Same. 

WHAT cau'd luxurious woman wifli for more. 
To fix her joys, or to extend her pow'r ? 
Their ev'ry wilh was in this Mary feen. 
Gay, witty, youthful, beauteous, and a queen ! 
Vain ufelefs bleffings with ill condudl join'd ! 
Light as the air, and fleeting as the wind. 
Whatever poets write, and lovers vow. 
Beauty, what poor omnipotence haft thou! 

Queen Befs had wifdom, council, power, and kws 3 
How few efpous'd a wretched beauty's caufe ! 
Learn thence, ye fair, more folid charms to prize, 
Contemn the idle flatt'rers of your eyes. 
The brighteft object fhines but while 'tis new : 
That influence lefTens by familiar view. 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fwa^. 
All (bive to ferve, and glory to obey ; 
Alike unpitied when depos'd they grow, 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

-. Two 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r 113 ] 

^Two great examples have been (hown to-day, 
*ro what fure ruin paffion does betray ; 
Wb3t long repentance to fhort joysls due; 
When reafbn roles, what glory does enfue! 

If you will love, love like Eliza then ; 
Love for amufement, like thofe traytors men. *-' 
Think that the paitime of a kifure hour 
She favoured oft— but never fliar'd her pow'r. 
The naveller by defart wolves pulfu'd. 
If by his art the lavage foe's fubdu'd. 
The world will flill the noble a6l applaud, 
Tho' vidory was gain'd by needful fraud. 

Such is, my tender fex, our helplefs cafe ; 
And fuch the barbarous hearty hid by the begging fecc. 
By pailion fir'd, and tiot with-held by fhame. 
They cruel hunters are ; we, trembling game. 
Truft me, dear ladies, (for I know 'em well) 
They bum to triumph, and they figh to tell : 
Cruel to them that yield, cullies to them that fell. 
Believe me, 'tis by fer the wifer courfe, 
Superior art ihould meet fuperior force : 
Hear, but be faithful to your int'refl fHll : 
Secure your hearts — then fool with whom you will. 



} 
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A RECEIPT to Cure the Vapours* 

Written to Lady J »r 

By the Samc^ 

I. 

WH Y will Delia tkus retire^ 
And langniik Hie away ? 
Wkile the ilghing crowd adaure^ 
Tis too ^oon for hartfhom tea» 
U. 
All thofe difmal looks and fretting 

Cannot Damon's life reftore; 

Long ago the worms have eat him. 

You can never fee him more* 

in. 

Once again confult your toilet^ 

In the glafs your face review : 
So much weeping ibon will ipoil it^ 

And no ipring your charms renew* 

IV. ivkt 
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Well I know what vapows mean^ 
The difeafe, alas ! is common. 

Single, we hav« all die i^en. 
V. 
M the morals diat they telt us, 

Ncyer cur'd the fonow yet : 
Chofe, affidoKig the ptttty feUbws, 

One of humour, youth, and wit 
VL 
Prithee hear him every morning. 

At the leaft an hour or two j 
Once again at night returning, 

I believe the doie will do. 




H 2 Tht 
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The SPLEEN. 
An EPISTLE to Mr. C-^ J— • 

By Mr. Matthew Gheen of the Cuilom-houfe. 

THIS motly piece to you I fend. 
Who always were a faithful friend; 
Who, if difputes fliould happen hence. 
Can beft explain the author's fenfe ; 
And, anxious for the publick weal. 
Do, what I fing, fo often feel. 

The want of method pray excufe, ' 
Allowing for a vapour'd mufe ; 
Nor to a narrow path cbnfin'd. 
Hedge in by rules a roving mind. 

The child is genuine ; you may trace 
Throughout, the fire's tranfmittedTace. 
Nothing is ftol'n : my Mufe, t)io' mean. 
Draws from the fpring (he finds within ; 
Nor vainly buys what Gildon fells, 
Poetick buckets for dry wells. 

School-helps I want, to climb on high. 
Where all the ancient treafures lie. 

And 
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And there unfeen commit a theft 

On wealth, in Greek exchequers left. 

Then where ? from whom ? what can I fteal. 

Who only with the moderns deal ? 

This were attempting to put on 

Raiment from naked bodies won : 

They fafely fing before a thief. 

They cannot give who want relief; 

Some few excepted, names well known. 

And juftly laurel'd with renown, 

Whofe flamp of genius marks their ware. 

And theft detedls : of theft beware ; 

From Moore fo la(h*d, example fit. 

Shun petty larceny in wit. 

Firft know, my friend, I do not mean 
To write a t^eatife on the Spleen ; 
Nor to prefcribe, when nerves convulfe ; 
Nor mend th' alarum watch, your pulfe : 
If I am right, your queftion lay. 
What courfe I take to drive away 
The day-mare Spleen, by whofe falfe pleas 
Men prove mere fuicides in eafe 5 
And' how I do myfelf demean 
In ftormy world to live ferene. 

When by its magick lantern Spleen 
With frightful figures fpreads life's fcene. 
And threat'ning profpedls urg'd my fears, 
A ftranger to the luck of heirs ; 

H 3 Reafon, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



("8 3 

Reaibn, fome quiet to reflore, 

Shew'd pai^ was {ab&wacc, ihadow more ; 

With Spleen's dead weight tho' heavy grQw% 

In life's rough tide I funk not down^ 

But fwam> till Fortune threw a rope. 

Buoyant on bladders fill'd with hope» 
J always choofe the plaineft food 

To mend vifcidity of blood. 

Hail I water-gr^l, healing power. 

Of eafy accefs to the poor ; 

Thy help love's confcflbrs implore. 

And dodors fecretly adore : 

To thee I fly, by thee dilute. 

Thro* veins my blood doth quicker fbool^ 
And by fwift current throws off cle^^ 
Proliiick particles of Spleen. 

I never fick by drinking grow. 
Nor keep myfelf a cup too low. 
And feldom Cloe's lodgings haunt. 
Thrifty of ipirjts, which I want. 

Hu^iting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves, and fHr the blood i^ 
But after no field-honours itch, 
Atchiev'd by leaping hedge, and ditch* 
While Spleen lies foft relaxed in bed. 
Or o'er coal fires inclines the head, 
Hygeia's fons with hound andhyn. 
And jovial cry awake die -mom ; 
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Thefc fee lier from the doflcy plight, 
Smear'd by th* embraces of the night. 
With roral wafh redeem her face. 
And prove herfelf of Titan's race. 
And, moHnting in l6ofe robes the Ikies, 
vShed light and fragrance as flie flies. 
Then horfc and hound fierce joy diiplay. 
Exalting at the Hark-away, 
And in purfuit o*er tainted ground 
From longs robud field-notes refound. 
Then, as St George the dragon flew. 
Spleen pierc'd, trod down, and dying view^ 
IfVhile all their {pints are on wing. 
And woods, and hills, and vallies ring. 

To cure the mind's wrong biais. Spleen ; 
Some recommend the bowling-green ; 
Some, hilly walks ; all, exerdfe ; 
Fling but a flone^ the g^ant dies ; 
Laugh, and be well. Monkeys have been 
Extreme good do^rs for the Spleen ; 
And kitten, if the humour hit. 
Has harlequki'd away the fit. 

Since mirth is good in this behali^ 
At (bme particulars let us laugh. 
Witlings, brifk fools, curs'd with half fenfe^ 
That flimulates their impotence. 
Who biM5 in rhime, and, like blind flies. 
Err with their wings for want of ey^s, 

H j. Poor 
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Poor authors worfhiping a calf. 

Deep trajQ^edies that make us laughs 

A ftridb diflenter faying grace, 

A led'rer preaching for a place. 

Folks, things prophetick to difpen{e» 

Making the p^ the future tenfc. 

The popifh dubbing of a prieft,. 

Fine epitaphs on knaves deceas'd^ 

Green-apron'd PythonifTa's rage,k 

Great -^fculapius on his llage, 

A mifer ftarving to be rich. 

The prior of Newgate's dying (peech^ 

A jointur'd widow's ritual ftate. 

Two Jews difputing tete a tete^ 

New almanacks compos'd by feersj^ 

Experiments on felons ears, 

Difdainful prudes, who ceafelefs ply 

The fuperb mufcle of the eye, 

A coquet's April-weather face, 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace« 

And fops in military ilhew, 

Are fov'reign for the cafe in view. 

If Spleen-fogs rife at clofe of day, 
I clear my ev'ning with a play,_ 
Or to fome concert take iny way. 
The company, the ihine of lights. 
The fcenes of humour, mufick^ flights, 
Adjuil and fet the fo^I to rights^ 
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Life's moving pidbires, well-wrought plays. 
To others' griefs attention raife : 
Here, while the tragick fidions glow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe ; 
There gaily comick fcenes delight. 
And hold true mirrors to our fight. 
Virtue in chan;ning drefs arra/d. 
Calling the paffions to her aid. 
When moral fcenes juft adions join. 
Takes fhape, and fhews her foce divine. 

Mufick has charms, we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art: does found's high pow'r advice, 
To mufick's pipe the paffions dance ; 
Motions unwill'd its pow'rs have fhewn, 
Tarantu\ated by a tune. 
Many have held the foul to be 
.Nearly ^ly'd to harmony. 
Her have I known indulging griefi 
And rifunning company's relief. 
Unveil her f^ce, and looking round. 
Own, by negledling fbrrow's wound. 
The confai\guinty of found. 

In rainy days keep double guard. 
Or Spleen ,will furely be too hard. 
Which, like thoft fifh by failors met, . 
Ply higheft, vfl^Lt their wings arc wet. 

Li 
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Id fiich dull weather, (buoSt 

To cnterprize a work of wit* 

When deads one yard of azure (kj. 

That's fit for fimile, deny^ 

I drefs my face with ftndioos looks. 

And ihorten tedioos hours with books. 

But if dull fogs'invade the head. 

That mem'ry minds net what is read, 

I fit in window dry as ark. 

And on the drowning worid remark t 

Or to fome cofiee-houfe I ftray 

For news, the manna of a day. 

And fitnn the hipp'd difcoorfes gather. 

That politicks go by the weather : 

Then feek good-hamonr'd tavern chums. 

And play at cards, but for ihiati fonts ; 

Or with the merry fellows quaff. 

And laugh aloud with them that laugh ; 

Or drink a joco-ferions cup 

With fouls who've took their freedom up. 

And let my mind, beguil'd by talk. 

In Epicurus' garden walk. 

Who thought it heav'n to be fcrene t 

Pain, hell ; and purgatory. Spleen. 

Sometimes I drefs, with women fh. 
And chat away the gfoomy fit. 
Quit the ftifF garb of ferious fenfe. 
And wear a gay impertinence^ 



Nor 
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Northink» nor fpeak with any pasni. 
Bat lay on fancy's neck die reins ; 
Talk of nnufoal fwell of waift 
In maid of honour looiely lac'd. 
And beauty borrowing Spanifh red» 
And loting pair with iep'rate bed. 
And jewels pawn'd for lofs of game. 
And then redeem'd by lo& of fame ; 
Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 
By grave pretence to go to church) 
Perceiv'd in back with lover fiae^ 
Like Will and Mary on the coin : 
And thus in modiih manner we 
In aid of fugar fweeten tea. 

Permit, ye ^, your idol form 
Which e'en the coldeft heart can warm» 
May with its beauties grace my line^ 
While I bow down jiefore its ihrine. 
And your throng'd akars with my lays 
Perfume, and get by giving praiie* 
With ipeech fo (weet, fo fweeC a mein 
You excommunicate the Sjdeen, 
Which, fiend-iike» files the magiek ring 
You form with found, when j^eas'd to fing. 
Whate'er you fay, however you move. 
We look, we Men, and approve. 
Your touch, which ^ves to feeling h&&. 
Our nerves officious thrang to kifi ; 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ »24] 
By Celia'» pat oa their report 
The grave-ayd foul, inclin'd to (port. 
Renounces wifdom's Allien pomp. 
And loves the floral game, to romp. 
But who can view the pointed rays. 
That from black eyes fcintillant blaze ? 
Love on his throne of glory feems 
Encompafs'd with Satellite beams. 
But when blue eyes, more foftly bnght, 
DifFufe benignly humid light. 
We gaze, aftd ice the finiling loves^ 
And Cytherea's gentle doves. 
And raptur'd fix in fuch a face. 
Love's mercy-feat, and throne of grace. 
Shine but on age, you melt its fnow. 
Again fires long-extinguifh'd glow. 
And, charm'd by witdiery of eyes. 
Blood long congealed liquifies. 
True miracle, and fairly done 
By heads which arc ador'd while on. 

But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beaudes both of form and mind. 
By modern breeding much debas'd. 
In half the £bmale world at leafl ! 
Hence I with care fuph lotteries fhun. 
Where, a prize mifs*d, I'm quite undone ; 
And han't by venturing on a wife. 
Yet run the gteateft rifij: in life. 

Mothen, 
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Mothers, and goardian aunts, forbear ' 
Your impious pains to form the £ur. 
Nor lay out fo much coil and art. 
But to deflow'r the virgin heart ; 
Of cv'ry folly-fbft'ring bed 
By quick'ning heat of cuilom bred. 
Rather than by your culture fpoil'd, 
DeM, and give us nature wild. 
Delighted with a hoyden foul. 
Which truth and innocence controul. 
Coquets, leave off affeded arts. 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts j 
Woodcocks to ihon your fnares have (kill. 
You ihew fo plain, you ftrive to kill. 
In love the artlefs catch the game. 
And they fcarce mifs who never aim. 

The world's great Author did create 
The fex to fit the nuptial ftate. 
And meant a bleffing in a wife 
To folace the fatigues of life ; 
And old infpired times diiplay. 
How wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of controul. 
And houfe wife-arts adom'd the foul ; 
And charms, the' gift of nature, fhone; 
And jealoufy, a thing unknown : 
Veils were the only mafks they wore. 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) 



Nor 
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Nor ombre, nor qHtdrillc they knc^n^^ 

Nor Pam's pm&Rce felt at loo. 

Wife men did not, to be diotight gay^ 

Then compliment their pow'r away : 

But left, by frail defires milled, 

The girls forbidden paths fhould tread. 

Of ign'rance rais'd the (afc high wall. 

We fink haw-haws, that fhew them all ; 

Thus we at once folidt fcnfe. 

And charge them not to break the fence. 

Now, if untir'd, confider friend. 
What I avoid to gain my end. 

I never am at Meet'ng feen. 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen; 
The broken heart, the bufy fiend. 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. 

Law, licens'd breaking of the peace. 
To which vacation is difeafe, 
A gypfy di£Uon fcarce known well 
By th' magi, who law-fortanes teH, 
I fiiun, nor let it breed within 
Anxiety, and that the Sjpleen ; 
Law, grown a fbreft, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex. 
Where its twelve verd'rers every day 
Are changing ftill the publick way ; 
Yet if we mifs om* path and err. 
We grievous penalties incuiv 
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And wanderers tire, and tear tlieir &in^ 
And then get out where they went in. 

I never game, and rarely be^ 
Am loth to lend, or ran in debt. 
No compter-writs me agit;^» 
Who moraUziag pafs the gate. 
And there mine eyes on fpendthrifb turn. 
Who vainly o'er their bondage mourn. 
Wifdom, before beneath their care| 
Pays her upbraiding vifits there. 
And forces foUy thro' the grate 
Her panegyrick to repeat. 
This view, profufely when iadin'd. 
Enters a caveat in the mind : 
Experience join'd with common ienfe. 
To mortals is a providence. 

Paflion, as frequently is feen, 
Subfiding fettles into Spleen. 
Hence, as the plague of happy li£^ 
I run away from party-ftrifc. 
A prince's caufe, a church's claim, 
Fve known to raife a mighty flames 
Andprieft, as ftoker, very ftee 
To throw in peace and charity. 

That tribe, whofe pradlicals decree 
. Small-beer thedeadlicft herefy. 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive 
From the moft nc^ed whore alive. 



Who 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 128 ] 

Who own wine's old ptophetick ild^ 
And love the mitre Bacchus madey 
Forbid the faithful to depend 
On half-pint drinkers for a friend. 
And in whofe gay red-letter'd face 
We read good-living more than grace : 
Nor they fo pUre, and fo precife, 
Immac'late as their white of eyes, 
Who for the fpirit hug the Spleen, 
Phyladber'd throughout all their mein> 
Who their ill-tafled home-brew'd pray'r 
To the ftate's mellow forms prefer, 
Who do6lrineS, as infedtious, fear, 
Which are not fteep'd in vinegar. 
And famples of heart-chelled grace 
Expofe to ihew-glafs of the face. 
Did never me as yet provoke, 
Either to honour band and cloak. 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak. 
I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, becaufe they are in place. 
Nor, hir'd to praife with ftallion pen. 
Serve the ear-lechery of men ; 
But to avoid religious jars • 
The laws are my expofitors. 
Which in jny doubting mind create 
Conformity to church and Hate. 
I go, purfuant to my plan. 
To Mecca with the caravan. 



Digitized by GoOQIc 



t ti9 ] 

And think it right in common fenfe 
Both for diverfion and defence. 

Reforming fchemes are none of mine^ 
To mend the world's a vaft defign. 
Like theirs, who tug in little boat 
To pull to them^the Ihip afloat. 
While to defeat their labouPd end. 
At once both Wind and (tream contend: 
Succefs herein is feldom feen, 
And zeal, when baffled, turns to Spleen. 

Happy the Jtoan, who, innocent. 
Grieves not at ills he can't prevent ; 
His IkifF does with the current glide. 
Not puffing puU'd againft the tide ; 
He, paddling by the fcuffling crowd ; 
Sees unconccm'd life's wager row'd. 
And when he can't prevent foul play. 
Enjoys the folly of the fray. 

By thefe refledUons I repeal 
Each hafty promife made in zeal. 

When g 1 P s fay. 

We're bound our great light to dilplay. 
And Indian darknefs drive away. 
Yet none but drunken watchmen fend. 
And fcouadrel link-boys for that end ; 
When they cry up this holy war. 
Which c^ry chriftian fhould be for, 

OL. I. I 
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Vet fuch as owe the law their earv 
We find employ'd as engineers : 
This view my forward zeal fo fhocks,. 
In vain they hold the money-box ; 
At fuch a condu^ty which intends 
By vicious means fuch virtuous ends, 
I laugh off Spleen, and keep my pence 
From fpoiling Indian innocence. 

Yet philofophic love of eafe 
I fuifer not to prove difeafe, 
But rife up in the virtuous caufe 
Of a free prefs, and equal laws. 
The prefs reftrain'd \ nefandous thought! 
In vain our fires have nobly fought : 
While free from force the prefs remains. 
Virtue and Freedom chear our plains. 
And Learning largeHes bellows. 
And keeps uncenfur'd open houfe. 
We to the nation's publick mart 
Our works of wit, and fchemes of art. 
And philofophic goods this way. 
Like water-carriage, cheap convey. 
This tree, which knowledge fo affords^ 
Inquifitors with flaming fwords 
From lay-approach with zeal defend. 
Left their own paradife fliould end. 
The prefs from her fecundous womb 
Brought forth the arjts of Greece and Rome; 

Her 
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Her offspring, fldll'd in logidc war. 
Truth's banner wav'd in open air ; 
The monfler Saperftition fled. 
And hid in /hade its Gorgon head ; 
And lawlefs pow'r, the long-kept fidd. 
By reafon qucU'd, was forc'd to yield. 
This nurfe of arts, and freedom's fence 
To chain, is treafbn againft fenfe. 
And, Liberty, thy thoofand tongues 
None filence, who defign no wrongs ; 
For thofe, thiit ufe the gag's reftraint, 
Firft rob, before they Rap complaint. 
Since difappointment galls within. 
And fubjugates the foul to Spleen, 
Moft fcheme«, as money-fnares, I hate. 
And bite not at projedor's bait. 
Sufficient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet frelh fools are caft away. 
Ere well the bubbled can turn round. 
Their painted veflel runs aground ; 
Or in deep feas it overfets 
By a fierce hurricane of dd>ts ; 
Or helm-dlreftors in one trip. 
Freight firfl embezzled, fink the fhip. 
Such was of late a corporation. 
The brazen ierpent of the nation. 
Which, when hard accidents diftrefs'd. 
The poor xnuft look at to be bled, 

I 2 And 
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And thence cxped with paper feal'<f 
By fraud and us'ry to be heal'd. 

I in no foul-confumptibn wait 
Whole years at levees of the great/ 
And hungry hopes regale the while 
On the (pare diet of a (mile. 
There you may fee the idol iland 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above, below, now here, now there 
He throws about the fonny gkre : 
Crowds pant, and prefs to feize the prize^ 
The gay deluiion of their eyes. 

When Fancy tries her limning (kill 
To draw and colour at her will. 
And raife and round the figures well. 
And fliew her talent to excel, 
I guard my heart, lefl it fhould woo 
Unreal beauties fancy drew. 
And difappointed, feel defpair 
At lofs of things that never were. 

When I lean politicians mark 
Grazing on aether in the park. 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 
Fly at debates, exprefles, votes, 
Juft ii\ the manner fwallows ufe. 
Catching their airy food of news, 
Whofe latrant flomachs oft moleft 
The deep-laid plans their dreams fuggeil $ 

Ot 
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Or fee fome poet penfive iit. 
Fondly miilakijig Spleen for Wit, 
Who, tho' fhort-winded, ftill will aim 
'To (bund the epick trump of Fame, 
Who (till on Phcebus' fmiles will doat. 
Nor learji convidkion from his coat; 
I blefs my ilars, I never knew 
Whimicys, which clofe purfu'd, mido. 
And haye from old experience been 
Both parent, and the child of Spleen. 
Thefe fubjefts of Apollo's ftate. 
Who from falfe fire derive their fate. 
With airy pnrchafes undone 
Of lands, which none lend money on. 
Bom dull, had followed thriving ways. 
Nor loft one hour to gather bays. 
Their fendes firft delirious grew. 

And fcenes ideal took for true. 

Fine to the fight Panudfus lies. 

And with falfe profpeds cheats their eyes ; 

The fabled goods the poets fing, 

A feafon of perpetual fpring. 

Brooks, flow'ry fields, and groves of trees. 

Affording iweets and fimiles. 

Gay dreams infpir'd in myrtle bow'rs. 

And wreaths of undecaying flow'rs, 

Apollo's harp with airs divine. 

The fflcred mufick of the Nine, 

I 3 Views 
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Views of the temple rais'd to Fante^ 
And for a vacant nitch proud akn, 
Ravifh their fouls, and plainly fhfiw 
What Fancy's fkeOching power can cfo z 
They will attempt the mountain fteep. 
Where on the top, like dreams in fleepK 
The Mufes revelations fhew. 
That find men crackM, or make them fa. 

You friend^ like me, the trade of rhima 
Avoid, elaborate wafte of time. 
Nor are content to be undone. 
And pafs for Phoebus' crazy (bn» 
Poems, the hop-grounds of the brafosr, 
AfFbrd the moft uncertain gain ; 
And lotteries never tempt the wife 
With blanks (b many to a prize. 
I only tranfient vifits pay. 
Meeting the Mufes in my way. 
Scarce known to the falb'dious dames. 
Nor fkill'd, to call them by their names* 
Nor can their pailports in thefe days. 
Your profit warrant, or your praifCf. 
On poen:is by their didates writ, 
Criticks, as fwom appraifers» fit. 
And, mere upholft'rers, in a trice 
On gems and painting (et a price. 
Thefe tayl'ring arti& for our lays 
Invent cramp'd rules» and with firait ilay» 

Striving 
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^Striving free Nature's Ihape to hit, 
Emaciate fenfe, before they fit. 

A common place» and many friends. 
Can ferve the plagiary's ends, 
Whofe eafy vamping talent lies, 
Pirft wit to pilfer, then diiguife. 
"Thus fome dcroid of art and IkiU 
To fearch the mine on Pindus' hill, 
Proud to afpire and workmen, grow, 
3y genius doom'd to (Uy below, 
Tor their own digging fhew the town 
Wit's treafure brought by otiiers down. 
JSome wanting, if they find a mine. 
An artift's judgment to refine, 
On fame precipitately fix'd. 
The ore with ba(er metals mix'd 
•Melt down, impatient of delay. 
And call the vicious mafs a play. 
All thefe engage to ferve their end^ 
A band feleft of trufty friends. 
Who, leflbn'd right, extol the thing. 
As Pfapho taught his birds to fing. 
Then to the ladies they fubmit. 
Returning ofiicers on wit ; 
A crowded houfe their jw^fence draws. 
And on the beaus impoies laws, 
A judgment in its favour ends. 
When all the pannel are its friend* : 

1 4 Their 
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Their natures merciful and mild 
Have from mere pity fav*d the child ;t 
In bulrufh ark the bantling found 
Helplefs, and ready to be drown'd. 
They have preferv'd by kind fupporty. 
And brought the baby-mufe to court. 

But there's a youth, that you can name. 
Who needs no leading ftrings to fame» 
Whofe quick ntaturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain r 
Dreaming of whofe depending fate, 
I heard Melpomene debate 
Thisy this is he, that was foretold. 
Should emulate our Greeks of old> 
Infpir'd by me with facred art. 
He fings, and rules the varied heart s 
If Jove's dread anger he rehearfe. 
We hear the thunder in his verfc ; 
If he defcril^e love tum'd to rj^e. 
The furies riot on lus page 3 
If he fair liberty and law 
By rufiian power expiring draw„ 
The keener paffions then engage 
Aright, and fandify their rage ; 
If he attempt difailrous love. 
We hear thofe plaints that wound the grove. 
Within, the kinder pafiions glow. 
And tears ^ifdll'd from pity flow. 

From 
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From the bright vifion I defcend. 
And my defertcd theme attend. 

Me never did ambition feize. 
Strange fever lyioft inflam'd by cafe. 
The adlive lunaqr of pride. 
That 'Courts jilt Fortune for a bride. 
This par'dife-tree, fo fair and high, 
I view with no aipiring eye : 
Like afpine Ihake the refllefs leaves. 
And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives. 
Whence frequent falls give no furprize. 
But fits of Spleen call'd growing wife. 
Greatnefs in glittVing forms difplay'd 
AfFe£b weak eyes much us'd to fhade. 
And by it5 falfly-envy'd fcenc 
Gives felf-debaiing fits of Spleen. 
We fhould be pleas'd that things are (o-y 
Who do for nothing fee the fhow. 
And, middle-fiz'd, can pafs between 
Life's hubbub fafe, becaufe unfeen. 
And 'midft the glare of greatnefs trace 
A watry fun-(hine in the face. 
And pleafures fled to, to redrefs 
The fad fatigue of idlenefs. 

Contentment, parent of delight. 
So much a ftranger to our fight. 
Say, goddefs, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face; 
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Thy gracious adpkes impart, 
And for thy temple chufe my heart. 
They, whom thou deigncft to infpirc. 
Thy fcience learn, to bound defire ; 
By happy alchymy of mind 
They turn to pleafure all they find ; 
They both difdain in outward mein 
The grave and folemn garb of Spleen^ 
And meretricious arts of drefs 
To feign a joy, and hide diftrefs ; 
Unmov'd when the rude tempeft blows. 
Without an opiate they repofe ; 
And covered by your fhield, defy 
The whizzing (hafts, that round them fly : 
Nor, meddling with the gods' affairs. 
Concern themfelvcs with diftant cares ; 
But place their blifs in mental reft. 
And feaft upon die good poflcfs'd. 

Forc'd by foft violence of pray*r. 
The blythfome goddefs fooths my care, 
I feel the deity infpire. 
And tlius flie models my defire. 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly paid. 
Annuity fecurely made, 
A farm fome twenty miles from town. 
Small, tight, ialubrious, and my own ; 
Two maids, that never faw thp town, 
A ferving-man not <juite a clown. 
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A boy to hcjp to tread the xaow, . 

Aad drive, while fo^r holds thc.ploughl 

A chief of temper form'd to pleaft. 

Fit to converfe, and keep the keys ; 

And betner to pi?derve th? peace, 

CommiifionM by the. nijne of niece : 

With underftandings of a iize 

To think their mafter very wife. 

May heav'n (it's all I wiih for) fend 

One genial room, to treat a friend. 

Where decent cup-board, little plate, 

Difplay benevolence, not ftate. 

And may my humble dwelling iland 

Upon fome chofen ipot of land : 

A pond before full to the brim. 

Where cows may cool, and geefe may fwim. 

Behind, a green like velvet neat. 

Soft to the eye, and to the feet. 

Where od'rous plants in evening fair 

Breathe all around ambroiial air. 

From Eurus, foe to kitchen-ground, 

Fenc'd by a flope with bufhes crown'd. 

Fit dwelling for the feather'd throng. 

Who pay their quit-rents with a fong. 

With op'ning views of hill and dale. 

Which fenfe and fancy too regale. 

Where the half-cirque, which vifion bounds. 

Like amphitheatre furrounds : 

And 
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And woods impervious to the h-eeze. 
Thick phalanx of embodied trees. 
From hills thro* plains in dulk array 
Extended far repel the day. 
Here llillnefs, height, and (blemn (had* 
Invite, and Contemplation aid : 
Kere nymphs fix)m hollow oaks relate 
The dark decrees and will of fate. 
And dreams beneath the fpreading beech 
Infpire, and docile fancy teach. 
While foft as breezy breath of wind, 
Impulfes ruftle thro' the mind : 
Here Dryads, fcoming Phoebus^ ray. 
While Pan melodious pipes away. 
In meafur'd motions friflc about, 
•TiJl old Silenus puts them out. 
There fee the clover, pea, arid bean. 
Vie in variety of green, 
Frelh pafturcs fpeckled o'er with fhecp. 
Brown fields their fallow fabbaths keep. 
Plump Ceres golden trefles wear. 
And poppy-top-knots deck her hair. 
And fdver ftreams through meadows toy. 
And Naiads on the margin play. 
And leifer nymphs on fide of hills 
From play-thing urns pour down the rills. 
Thus fhelter'd, free from care and ftrifc. 
May I enjoy a calm thro* life ; 

'See 
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See fa£Uon» fafe in low degree^ 
As men at land fee ftorms at Tea, 
. And laugh at miferable elves. 
Not kind, fo much as to themfelves, 
Curs'd with fuch fouls of bafe.alloy. 
As can poffefs, but not enjoy, 
Debar'd the pleafure to impart 
By av'rice, fphinder of the heart. 
Who wealth hard earn'd by guilty cares. 
Bequeath untouched to thanklefs heirs. 
May I, with look ungloom'd by guile. 
And wearing Virtue's liv'ry-finile. 
Prone the diflreifed to relieve. 
And little trefpaflcs forgive. 
With income not in Fortune's pow'r, 
And fldll to make a bufy hour. 
With trips to town life to amufe. 
To purchafe books, and hear the news. 
To Tee old friends, brufh off the clown. 
And quicken tafle at coming down. 
Unhurt by ficknefs' blafting rage. 
And flowly mellowing in age. 
When Fate extends its gath'ring gripe. 
Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe. 
Quit a worn being without pain. 
Perhaps to bloilbm foon again. 

But now more ferious (ee me grow. 
And what I think, my Memmius, know. 



Th* 
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Have never yet my realbn f<AVd, 
His fpringy foul dilates like air, 
When free from weight of ambient care> 
And, hufh'd in meditations deep. 
Slides into dreams,as when afleep. 
Then, fond of new difcov'ries grown* 
Proves a Columbns of her own > 
Difdains the narrow bounds of place^ 
And thro' the wilds of endlefs fpace. 
Born up on meta^^yfkk wings. 
Chafes light forms, and (hadowy things* 
And in the vague excurfkm caught. 
Brings home fome rare exotick thought. 
The melancholy man fuch dreams. 
As brighteft evidence, efteems ; 
Fain would he fee fome diftant fcene 
Suggefted by his reftlefs Spleen, 
And Fancy's telefcope applies 
With tinftur'd glafs to cheat his eyes. 
Such thoughts, as love die gloom of nig^t^ 
I clofe examine by the light ; 
For who, tho' brib'd by gain to lie. 
Dare fun-beam written truths deny. 
And execute plain common fenfe 
On faith's mere hearfay evidence ? 

That fuperftition mayn't create. 
And club its ills with thofe of fate. 



I many 
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I many a notion take to taflc, 
Made dreadful by its vifor-maflc ; 
Thus fcruple, fpaiin of the mind. 
Is cur'd, and certainty I find. 
Since optick reafon Ihews me plain, 
I dreaded fpedfcres of the brain. 
And legendary fears are gone, 
Tho' in tenacious childhood (own. 
Thus in opinions I commence 
Freeholder in the proper fenfe. 
And neither fuit nor fervice do. 
Nor homage to pretenders ihew. 
Who boaft themfelves by fpurious roH 
Lords of the manor of the foul ; 
Preferring fenfe, from chin that's bare. 
To nonfenfe thron'd in whiflcer'd hair. 

To thee. Creator uncreate, 
O Entium Ens ! divinely great !— 
Hold, Mufe, nor melting pinions try. 
Nor near the blazing g^ory fly. 
Nor /training break thy feeWe bow, 
Unfeather'd arrows fai* to throw : 
Thro' iields unknown nor madly ftray. 
Where no ideas mark the way. 
With tender eyes, and colours faint, 
And trembling hands forbear to paint. 
Who features veiPd by light can hit ? 
Where can, what has no outline, fit ? 



My 
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My fouly the vain attempt forego, 

Thyfelf, the fitter fubjea, know. 

He wifely fhuns the bold extreme; 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme. 

Nor runs, with wifdom's Sirens caught, 

On quickfands fwallVing ftiipwreck'd thought ) 

But, confcious of his diilance, gives 

Mute praife, and humble negatives^ 

In one, no objedt of our fight> 

Immutable and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel, or unjufl. 

Calm and refign'd, I fix my truft ; 

To him iny paft and prefent ftate 

I owe, and muft my future fate. 

A ftranger into life I'm come, > 

Dying may be our going home, 

Tranfported here by angry Fate, 

The convifts of a prior ftate. 

Hence I no anxious thoughts beftow 

On matters, I can never know ; 

Thro' life's foul way, like vagrant pafs'd>' 

He'll grant a fettlement at laft. 

And with fweet eafe the wearied crown> 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doom'd to. dance th' eternal round 

Of life no fooner loft but found. 

And diflblution foon to come. 

Like fpunge, wipes out life's prefent fum, 

Bui 
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But can't our fbte of pow'r bereave 
An endleis feries to receive ; 
Then, if hard dealt with here by fate 
We ballance in another flatc. 
And confcioufnefs muft go along. 
And fign th' acquittance for the wrong. 
He for his creatures mull decree 
More happinefs than roiiery. 
Or be fuppofed to create, 
Curious to try, what 'tis to hate. 
And do an aft, which rage infers, 
*Caufe lamenefs halts, or blindnefs errs. 

Thos, thus I fleer my bark, and fail 
On even keel with gentle gale. 
At helm I make my reafon fit. 
My crew of paffions all fubmit. 
If dark and blufl'ring prove fbme nights, 
. Philofophy puts forth her lights. 
Experience holds the cautious glafs. 
To fhun the breakers, as I pafs. 
And frequent throws the wary lead. 
To fee what dangers may be hid : 
And once in feven years I'm feen 
At Bath, or Tunbridge, to careen. 
Tho' pleas'd to fee the dolphins play, 
I mind my compafs and my way. 
With Hore fufficient for relief; 
And wifely flill prepar'd to reet 
Vol. I. K Nor 
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Nor wanting die difperfive bowf 
Of cloudy weather in the foul, 
I make (ma^r heav'n propitious fend 
Such wind and weather to the end) 
Neither becalm'd, nor over-blown. 
Life's voyage to the world unknown. 



An EPIGRAM, 

On the Reverend Mr, Laurence Echard's, and 
Bifliop Gilbert Burnet's Hifiories. 

By the Same* 

GI L's hiftory appears to me 
Political anatomy, 
A cafe of fkelctons well done. 
And malefactors every one. 
His fliarp and ftrong incifion pen 
Hiftorically cuts up men. 
And does with lucid (kill impart 
Their inward ails of head and heart* 
Laurence proceeds another way. 
And well-drefs'd figures doth difplay : 
His charaders are all in flefh. 
Their hands are fair, their faces frcih; 

And 
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And from his fweet'ning art derive 
A better fcent than when aHve : 
He wax-work made to pTede the fens, 
Whofe fathws were Gt l'& flfedetons. 

The SPARROW and DIAMOND. 

A SONG. By the Same. 



1 Lately faw, what now I fing. 
Fair Lucia's hand 4iiplay'd; 
This finger grac'd a diamond ringv 
On that a fparrow play'd. 
II. 
The feather'd play-thing fhe cai^fs'd^ 

She ib-oak'd its head and wing» ; 
And while it neflled on her broaft> 
She lifp'd the deareft things. 

in. 

With chizzel bill a fpark ill fkt 

Me loofen'd from the reft. 
And fwallow'd down to gond his mtaV 

TJie eaiier to digeft. 

K z IV. She 
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IV. 
She feiz'd his bill with wild affright. 

Her diamond to defcry : 
Twas gone! ihe ficken'd at the iight. 
Moaning her bird would die. 
V. 
The tongue-ty*d knocker none might ufe. 

The curtains none undraw. 
The ibotmen went without their fhoes^ 
The ftreet was laid with draw. 
VI. 

The do£tor us'd his oily art 

Of ftrong emetick kind, 
Th' apothecary play'd his part. 

And engineer'd behind. 

vn. 

When phyfick ceas'd to fpend its flore 

To bring away the ftone, 
Dicky, like people given o'er. 

Picks up, when let alone. 

vin. 

His eyes difpell'd their fickly dews. 

He peck'd behind his wing ; 
Lucia recovering at the news, 

Relapfes for the ring. 



IX. Mean- 
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IX. 

Meanwhile within her beauteous breaft 

Two different paffions ftrove ; 
When av'rice ended the conteft. 

And triumphed over love. 
X, 
Poor little, pretty, fluttering thing. 

Thy pains the fex diiplay. 
Who only to repair a ring 

Could take thy life away ! 
XI. 
Drive avarice from your breafb, ye fidr, 

Moniler of fouleft mein. 
Ye would not let it harbour there. 

Could but its form be feen. 

xn. 

It made a virgin pat on guile. 
Truth's image break her word, 

A Lucia's face forbear to (mile, 
A Venus kill her bird. 




JOVE 
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JOVE and S E M. E L E. 

By the Same. 

Occaponed hy a Ladfs fayingy that none tf tifg aneteni 
poetical Stories reJieSted fo much on the Vanity of If^omen^ 
as that of Phaeton does on the Ambition of Men. 

JOVE for amufement quittied oft his fldcSji 
To viiit eatth, contra&d to cor iize; 
And lov'd (however things in heav'n ttii^t go) 
Exceedingly a game of romps iselow. 
Mifs Semele he pick'd i^, as he ivont. 
And thought, he pleas'd her to her heart's contenl.^ 
But minds afpiring ne'er can be atieaie; 
Once known a god« as man he oeos'd to pkaie. 
In tendered time, which tvooaen know, *tk% laid. 
Thus fhe beipoke the loving ^od in i)ed : 
Thou, who gav'ft Daedalus his mazy art, 
. And knoweft all things but a woman's heart. 
Hear my requeft for fomething yet untry'd. 
And fwear by Styx, I fhall not be deny'd. 

Fond Jove, like men, the better to fucceed. 
Took any oath, then did the girl proceed. 
In human guife, great Jove, leave off to rove. 
Deceiving woman-kind, and pilf 'ring love : 

What 
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What are thole joys, which as a man you give. 
To whit a god of thunder can atchieve f 
Such meafure of love, and might of limbs employ. 
As give immortal madams heav'nly joy. 

Jove came array'd, as bound by cruel fate. 
And Semele enjo/d the god in ftate : 
When flaming fplendors round his beamy head 
Divinely fhoue, and ilruck the mortal dead. 

Faint froin the com-fe though we awhile retreat, 
To cool, and breathe before another heat ; 
The gods can't know, frefh with eternal prime, 
liove's (tinted paufe, nor want recruits from time; 
But muft with unabating ardours kifs. 
And bear down nature with excefs of bli^, . 

Learn hence, each fair one, whom like beauties grace, 
Poflefs'd of lawlefs empire by your face. 
Not to do what you lift, becaufe you inay, 
J^et cool diferetion warm deiires allay. 
And itching curiofity believe 
A lurking taint derived from mother Eve. 
Spaiie then the men, ye fair, and frankly own. 
Your fex, like ours, has had its Phaeton. 



K 4 The 
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The S E E K E R. 

. By the Same, 

T T ZHEN I firft came to London, I rambled about 

^ ' From fcrmon to Termon, took a llicc and wentoutji 
Then on me, in divinity batchelor, try'd 
Many priefts to obtrude a Levitical bride j 
And urging their various opinions, intended 
To make me wed fyftems, which they recommended. 

Said a letch'rous old fry'r flculking near Lincoln's Inn^ 
Whofe trade's to abfolve, bat whofe pafHme's to finj 
Who, fpider-like, feizes weak proteftant fhes. 
Which hung in his fophiflry cobweb he fpies ; 
Ah pity your foul, for without our church pale. 
If you happen to die, to be damn'd you can't fail j 
The bible, you boaft, is a wild revelation. 
Hear a church that can't err if you hope for falvatioxu 

Said a formal non-con, whofe rich Hock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in Ihop-window of face. 
Ah ! pity your foul, come, be of our fed. 
For then you are fafe, and may plead you're ele£l ; 
As it ftands in the A£b, we can prove ourfelves faints. 
Being Chrifl's little flock ev'ry where fpoke again!!. 

Ssdd 
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Said a jolly church parfon devoted to esJe, 
While penal law dragons guard his golden fleece^ 
If you pity your foul, I pray Men to neither; 
The firft is in error, the laft a deceiver : 
That ours is the true church, the fenfe of our tribe is. 
And furely /« medio, tutijjimus ibis. 

Said a yea and nay friend with a iUif hat and band. 
Who while he talk'd gravely would hold forth his hand. 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three, 
Tho' about ways and means they may all di^ree ; 
Then prithee be wjife, go the quakers by-way, 
Tis plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay. 

On Barci^ay's Apology for the Quakers. 

By the Same. 

THESE Iheets primaeval do£bines yield. 
Where revelation is reveal'd: 
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding bred, 
Syftems lethargick to the head 
They purge, and yield a diet thin. 
That turns to gofpel-chyle widiin. 
Truth fublimate may here be feen 
Extraded from, the parts terrene. 
In thefe is fhewn, how men obtain 
y/hat of Prometheus poets feign : 

To 
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To fcripturc plainnefs dwfs is brought. 

And fpecch, apparel to the thought. 

They hHs from inftinfl at red coats, 

And war, whofe work is cutting throats. 

Forbid, and prefs the law of love : 

Breathing the fpirit of the dove : 

Lucrative doctrines they deteft. 

As manufa6lur'd by the prieft. 

And throw down turnpikes, where we pay 

For ftuft which never mends the way. 

And tythes, a Jewiih tax, reduce. 

And frank the gofpel for our ufe : 

They fable ftanding armies break ; 

But the militia uieful make : 

Since all unhir'd may preach and pray. 

Taught by thefe rules as well as they. 

Rules, which, when truths themfelvcs reveal. 

Bid us to follow what we feci. 

The world can't hear the fmall ftill voice. 
Such is its buitie and its noiie ; 
Reafon the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot paflion heeds. 
Wealth, honour, power the graces are. 
Which here bdow our homage Ihare : 
They, if one votary they find 
To miftrefs more divine inclined. 
In truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. 

Place 
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Place me, O heav*!), in fome retKut 
There let die ferious death-i^ach beat, 
Tkere let me felf hi ^lence fliim. 
To feel thy will, which flioold be dotte. 

Then comes the Spirit to our hut. 
When fail the fenfes doors 9xe ihttt ; 
For fo divine and pure a gueft 
The emptieft rooms arc fnmifli*d beft, 

O Contemplation ! air ienene i 
From damps of ienfe, and fogs of ^leen ! 
Pure monnt of thought ! tlirice holy ground. 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 

Here *tis the foul feels Hidden youth. 
And meets exulting, virgin Truth ; 
Here, like a breeze of genHeft kind, 
Impulfes ruftle thro^ the mind ; 
Here fhines that light with glowing fiice. 
The fufe divine, that kindles grace ; 
Which, if we trim oor lamps, will laft. 
Till darknefs be by dying paft. 
And then goes oat at end of night, 
Extinguifh'd by fuperior light. 

Ah me! the heats and colds of life, 
Pleafure's and pain's eternal Aiik, 
Breed flormy paffions, which confin'd. 
Shake, like th' iEolian cave^ the mind. 
And raife defpair, my lamp can laft, 
Plac'd where they drive the furious blafL 

Falfe 
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Falie eloqaence, big empty ibuni. 
Like (bowers, that rufh apon the ground^ 
Little beneath the fur^ure goes. 
All ftreams along and muddy flours. 
This finks, and (Wells the buried grain. 
And fru^fies like fbuthem rain. 

His art, well hid in mild difcoorie. 
Exerts perfuaiion's winning force. 
And nervates fo the good defign. 
That king Agrippa's cafe is mine. 

Well-natur'd, happy fhade,- forgive I 
Like you I think, but cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the world's contempt 
That, from dependence life exempt. 
And conftitution fram'd fo ftrong. 
This world's worft climate cannot wrongi^ 
Not fuch my lot, not Fortune's brat, 
I live by pulling off the hat, 
CompelPd by flation every hour 
To bow to images of power. 
And, in life's bufy feenes immers'd. 
See better things, and do the worft. 

Eloquent Want, whofe realbns (way. 
And make ten thoufand truths give way. 
While I your fcheme with pleafure trace. 
Draws near, and flares me in the fiice. 
Confider well your fbte, (he cries. 
Like others kneel, that you may rife ; 



Hold 
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Hold do£bines, by no fcruples vex'J, 

To which preferment is annexed. 

Nor madly prove, where all depends. 

Idolatry upon your friends. 

See, how you like my rueful face. 

Such you muft wear, if out of place. 

Crack'd is your brain to turn reclufe 

Without one farthing out at ufe. 

They, who have lands, and fafe bank-flock. 

With faith fo founded on a rock. 

May give a rich invention eafe. 

And conflrue fcripture, how they pleafe. 

The honoured prophet, that of old 
Us'd heav'n's high counfels to unfold. 
Did, more than courier angels, greet 
The crows, that brought him bread and meat. 






\ 
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PRE- EXISTENCE: 
A POEM, 

In Imitation of M I L T O N. 

Has quoniam cofli n^ndum dignamur htmwre^ 
^fs dedimns cert^ Urrds halntar»Jinamti$, 

NQW had th* archangel trumpet, raised fublintd 
Above the walls of heav'n, begun to found ; 
All aether took rhe blaft, and hell beneath 
Shook with celeftial noife ; th' almighty hoft 
Hot with purfuit, and reeking with the blood 
Of guilty cherubs fmear'd in fulphurous duft, 
Paufe at the known command of founding gold* 
And firft they clofe the wide Tartarian gates> 
Th' impenetrable folds on brasea hinge 
Roll creaking horrible; the din beneath 
O'ercomes the roar of flames> and deafens hclL 
Then through the fblid gloom with nimble wing 
They cut their ihining traces up to light ; 

Retum'd 



Digitized by VjOO^lC 



[ 159 ] 

Return'd upon the edge of heavenly day. 
Where thinneft beams play round the vaft obfcore. 
And with eternal gleam drive back the night. 
They find the troops lefs liubbom, lefs involv'd 
In crime and ruin, barr'd the realms of peace. 
Yet uncondemn'd to baleful feats of woe. 
Doubtful and fuppliant; all the plumes of light 
Moult from their fhuddering wings, and fickly fear 
Shades every face with horror ; confcious guilt 
Rolls in the livid eye-ball, and each breaft 
Shakes with the dread of future doom unknown. 

"f is here the wide circumference of heaven 
Opens in two vaft gates, that inward turn 
Voluminous, on jafper o^umns hung 
By geometry divine, they ever glow 
With living (bulptures, that arife by turns 
T* imbofs the fhining leaves, by turns they fet ' 
To give fucceediiig argument their place; 
In holy hieroglyphicks on they move. 
The gaze of journeying angels, as they pafs 
Oft looking back, and held in deep furprize. 
Here ftood the troops difHnft; the cherub guard 
Unbarr'd the fplendid gates, and in they roll 
Harmonious; for a vocal fpirit fits 
Within each hinge, and, as they onward drive. 
In juft divifions breaks the numerous jarr 
With fymphony melodious, fuch as fpheres 
Involv'd in tenfold wreaths are faid to found. 



Out 
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Out flows a blaze of glory ; for on high 
Towering advanced the moving throne of God, 
Vaft and majeftick ; on each radiant fide 
The pointed rays (lope glittering, at the foot - 
Glides a full tide of day, that onward pours, 
In liquid torrents through the black abyfs, 
Sparkling among reludant ihapes which thence 
Retire confuj'd ; as when Vefuvio ihakes 
With inward torments, and difgorges flames. 
O'er the vaft mountain's ridge the burning waves 
Drive their refulgent curls, and on they roll 
Sweeping the glowing plains down to the fea ; 
Th' aflrighted fea leaps back with hideous roar 
To give the fire its courfe ; thus Chaos wild 
Hiffing recoils to let in floods of light. 

Above the throne, th' ideas heavenly bright 
Of pad, of prefent, and of coming time 
Fix'd their immov'd abode, and there prefent 
An endlefs landfcape of created things 
To fight celeftial, where angelick eyes 
Are loft in profped ; for the fhiny range, 
Boundlefs and various, in its bofom bears 
Millions of full-proportion'd worlds, beheld 
With ftedfaft eyes, till more arife to view, 
And farther inward fcenes ftart up unknown* 

Myriads of feraphs in long feries wait 
About the throne, and as it moves, proceed 
In numerous order, to celeftial fong. 



Above, 
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Above, the fyOiphony of mellow flufe^. 
And harp's, by flying angels gently touch'd, 
Relieve the trumpet's rage, and fitly blend 
The iblemn founds in haimony divine ; 
Such as might tune new wotlds, and give the laxvs 
To globts on high, and the juft figure guide 
Of planets forming all their airy d^nce. 
Below, the blazing wheels drive bounding b^er 
The ftarry pavement ; ftars and hills of light 
Double their glories where the chariot rolls 
With rattling fou»d ; and th' empyrseUm vail 
Down to its ftedfaft axis, groans throughout 
Under the burning trafts, till now it refts 
Upon the gaping brink of heaveh ; and there 
With open pomp, fills the vail empty (pace. 

Silence enfues ; a deep and awful paufe 
More ferrible, all expeflation held 
In horror ; now wrath imminent amaz'd 
With dreadfiil precipice, to all it feems 
More formidable near ; then from the throne 
A vocal thHnder roll'd the fenfe of God, 
Majeilically long, repugnant all 
To princes cuiloms here ; their judgments flaih 
On guilt, with words concife, and fudden blaze. 
Quite otherwife, the God's enlarged fpeech 
Set wide the fate of things ; that all around 
Might take full profpeds of their coming doom. 

yoL. I. L Servants 
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Servants of God ! and Virtues great in arms ; 
We approve your faithful works, and you return 
Blefs'd from the dire purfuit of rebel foes ; 
Refolv'd, obdurate, they have try'd the force 
Of this right hand, and known Almighty pow'r ; 
Transfix'd with lightning down they funk, they fell 
Into the fiery gulph, ^nd deep they plunge 
Below the burning waves, to hide their heads 
In (helter fron> my vengeance bellowing hence 
More fierce, and fcorching with more dreadful fires. 
There let 'en^ find their doom> that durft defy 
Omnipotence, and flight his prolFer'd grace ; 
Rolling in flames, and ne'er to feel a dawn 
Of heavenly day ; inftead, the mind imbibes 
Eternal gloom, and fing'd with conftant flames. 
Can find no eafe ; while fierce their boiling rage 
Eats through th' impyreal mould, and glows within 
With endlefs pain ; not one repentant thought 
Shall cool the bread, but proud in horrid crime. 
The foul anheals and hardens in the fire. 

But you ! commiffion'd by commands divine. 
Have wifely fill'd your truft, and clos'd 'em all 
Within the fervid lake, left any roam 
Into the dark abyfs tp fliun their dppm. 
And in the womb imn[ienfe of things unborn 
Should feek ar^nihilation ; you muft rife 
Among the flijning virtues, more fublim^,; 
On lofty thrones preferred for lofty deeds. 
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For you, ye guilty throng ! that Utely joia'd 
In this fedition, iince {bduc'd from good. 
And caught in trains of goMe, by fpirits maliga, 
Superior in their order; yo*j apeept. 
Trembling, my heavenly demency and grace. 
WJien the long jera once has fiH'd its orb, 
You (hall emerge to light, and humbly here 
Again Ihall bow before his- favouring throne. 
If your o^n virtue fecond my decree : 
But all muft have their manes firft below. 
So Hands th' eternal fate, but fmoother yours 
Than what loft angels feel ; nor caii our reign. 
Without juft dooms, the peace of heav'n fccwe ; 
For forms celeJHal new ereft in glory 
"VVou'd totter, dazzled with the heights of power. 
Did not the nerves of juflice fix their fight. 

See, where below in Chaos wond'rous deep 
A fpeck of light dawns forth, and thence throughout 
The fhades, in many a wreath, my forming power 
There fwiftly turns the burning eddy round, 
Abforbing all crude matter near its brink;. 
Which next, with fubtile motions,, takes the fontl 
I pleafe to fl^mp^ the feed of infant worldd 
All now in embryo, but ere long fhall rilb 
Varioufly fcatt^r'd in this vafl: expanfe. 
Involved in windif^ orbs, until the brims 
Of outward circle hruik the heavenly gates. 
Tte middle point a globe of curling fire 

L % Shall 
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Shall hold, which round ^t fheds its genial heat; 
Where'er I kindle life the motion grows 
In all the endlefs orbs, from this machine ; 
And infinite viciflitudes fhall roll 
About the reftlefs center; for I rear. 
In thofe meanders turn'd, a dufty ball, 
Deform'd all o*er with woods, whofe ihaggy topi 
Inclofe eternal mifts, and deadly damps 
Hover within their boughs, to choak the light j 
Impervious fcenes of horror, 'till reform'J 
To fields, and grafly dales, and flow'ry meads. 
By your continual pains, the torrid zone 
Here fries, with conflant heat, the fwarthy world ^ 
Parching the plains where hideous monllers glare. 
And dufty mountains, tumbled by the winds. 
Stretch their uncertain heaps ; no lefs the froft 
At either end fhall rage, and high fhall raife 
Fiiift promontories ; vafl the ruins feem 
Of defart nature, and th' eternal piles 
Load all the dreary coafl, and thick in ice. 
Arm either pole, that yearly peeps afkance 
On coming light, but feels no gentle ray 
Unbind the frozen chain. Between thefe lie 
The changeful climes, alternately they burn, 
A»d chill ag^n by turns ; for both extremes 
Make their incurfions here ; and this my will 
Unchangeable, ordains your doleful feat. 

Beneath, 
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Beneath, miihapen Chaos, and die field 
Of fighting atoms, where hot, moift, and dry. 
Wage an eternal war with difmal roar i 
The difmal roar breaks finoothly on the ground. 
Sacred to horror, and eternal night : 
Here Silence fits, whoie vifionary (hape 
In folds of wreathy mantling finks obfcure. 
And in dark fumes reclines his drowfy head ; 
An urn he holds, from whence a lake proceeds. 
Wide, flowing gently, fmooth, and Lethe nam*d : 
Hither compelPd, each foul muft drink long draughts 
Of thofe forgetful (beams, 'till forms within. 
And all the great ideas fade and die : 
For if vaft thought fliou'd pUy about a mind 
Inclos'd in flefli, and dragging cumbrous life. 
Fluttering and beating in the mournful cage. 
It foon wou'd break its grates and wing away : 
'Tis therefore my decree, the foul return 
Naked from off this beach, and perfed blank. 
To vifit the new world ; and ftrait to feel 
Itfelf, in crude confidence clofely fhnt. 
The dreadful monument of juft revenge ; 
Immur'd by heaven's own hand, and plac'd ereft 
On fleeting matter, all imprifon'd round 
With walls of clay ; th' xtherial mould fhall bear 
The chain of members, deafen'd with an car. 
Blinded by eyes, and manacled in hands. 
Here anger, vaft ambition, and difdaio* 
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And all the hatighty movements rife and faff. 
As ilorms of neighbouring atoms tear the ibu! s 
And hope, and love, and all the calmer turns 
Of eafy hours, in their gay gilded Shapes, 
With fudden run, (kim o'er deluded minds. 
As matter leads the dance ; but one deiire, 
Unfatisfy'd, (hall mar ten thoufand joys. 

The rank of beings, that fhall firft advance, , 
Drink deep of human life ; and long fhall ftay 
On this great fcene of cares. From all the reft. 
That longer for the deilin'd body wait, 
Lefs penance I expc6t ; and fliort abode 
In thofe pale dreary kingdoms will content : 
Each has his lamentable lot, and all. 
On different racks, abide the pains of life. 

The penfive fpirit takes the lonely grove. 
Nightly he vifits all the (ylvan fcenes. 
Where far remote, a melancholy moon 
Raiiing her head, ferene and fhorn of beams. 
Throws here and there her glimmerings thro' the trces^ 
To make more awful darknefs. - Starry lights. 
Hung up on high, fhed round 'cm as they bum 
A pale M influence ; and they gild the plains 
With doubtful rays, which firikes within the fhades 
A trembling luflre and uncertain light. 

The Sage fhall haunt this iblitary ground. 
And view the difaial landfcape, limn'd within 
In horrid fhades, Jtdx'd with imperfe^ light. 
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Here JuDGMfiNT, blinded by delufive Sense, 

Contraded through the cranny of an eye. 

Shoots up faint languid beams, to that dark feat. 

Wherein the foul, bereav'd of native fire. 

Sits intricate, in niifty clonds obfcur'd, 

Ev'n from itfelf concealed; and there prefides 

0*er jarring images with rfeafoh's fWay, 

Which by his ordering niore confounds their form; 

And by decifions more embroils the fray : 

The more he ftrives t' appeafe, the more he feels 

The ftruggling furges of the darkfome void 

Impetuous, and the thick revolving thoughts 

Encount'ring thbu'ghts, image on image turn'd, 

A* Chaos of wild fcience, where fometimes 

The clafhing notions ftrike out cafual light. 

Which foon muft perifh and be lofl again 

In the thick darknefs round it. Now, he tries 

With all his might to raife (bme weighty thought. 

Of Me, of fat^, or of th* eternal round. 

Which but recoils tO crufh the labouring mind. 

High are his reafonings, but the feeble clue 

Of fleering iihages he draws in vain 

To wond*rous lengtt ; (for ftill the tttrning riiSze 

Eludes his art) its end flics far away. 

And leaves him tracing round the toilfbme i)ath. 

Returning oft on the fame beaten thought.. 

For much of ^ood he talks, arid life ferene. 

Of happinefs den/d,. the (fifmal walle 
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Of wifdom's privilege, and th* obdurate breall. 
Stubborn in anguiih ; idle wifdom, all 
Weak forcery to charm a real pain ; 
Diflafling crowds and buiinefs, . thus he feeks 
Diverfion in himfelf, but with deep thoughts 
He kindles doubt ; and while he Jftrives to blow 
The alhes ofF, revives the brand of care. 

Hence far remov'd, a different noify race 
In cities full and frequent tnke their feat. 
Where honour's cru(h*d, and gratitude opprefs*d. 
With fwelling hopes of gfun^ that jaife within 
A tcmpeft, and, driv'n onward by fuccefs. 
Can find no bounds. For creatures of a day 
Stretch th^ir wide cares to ages; full increafe 
Starves the penurious foul, while empty found 
Fills the ambitious ; that fhall ever flirink. 
Pining with cndlefs cares, whilft this ihall fwell 
To tympany enormous. Bright in arms 
Here (hines the hero, out he fiercely leads 
A martial throng, his inlbn^ncnts of rage. 
To fill the world with death, and thin mankind. 
Ambition drives, and round the world he roams. 
Marking his way with Wood, the dreadfiil npife 
Begets a fame ; and all the breath he leaves 
Is fpent in his falfe praife, and vainly bloats 
The tyrant's foul ; while high his kingdoms rife 
In fleeting pomp, hovering their gaudy wings 
Around the fervile globe, that tamely bends 
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Beneath his haughty reign; and all his ilaves 
Under his yoke ihall ^roan, and fcarce (hall groan 
Without a crime : here torturing engines roar 
With human voice difguis'd; earth, water, fire. 
Are made (dire elements of cruelty!) 
Subfervient to his luft, and power to kill ; 
Yet fhall the herd endure, nor dare to break 
United their imaginary chain ; 
While their great monarch chills with equal fears. 
No lefs a flavc than they. Each rumour fhakes 
The haughty purple, dark and cloudy cares 
Involve the awful dironc, that ftands eredl, 
Balanc'd on the wild people's temper'd rage. 
And fortify'd with dangerous arts of power. 
But death (hall fhift thofe fcenes of mifery ; 
Then doubtful titles kindle up new wars. 
And urge on ling'ring fete ; the en%ns blaze 
About the camp, and drums and trumpets found. 
Prepare a fblemn way to griezly war ; 
Javelins and bearded fpears in ghaftly ranks 
Ere6l their fliining heads, and round the field 
A harvefPs feen of formidable death ; 
Then joins the horrid ihock, whofe bellowing burfl 
Torments the (hatter'd air, and drowns the groans 
Of men below that roll in certain death. 
Thefe are the mortal (ports, the tragick plays. 
By man himfelf embroiPd ; the dire debate 
Make the waile defart feem ferene and mild. 
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Where favage nature in one common lies. 
By homely cots poffefs'd ; all fqualid, wild. 
And defpicably poor, they range the field. 
Arid feel their fhare of hunger, care, and pain^ 
Cheated by flying prey ; and now they tear 
Their panting flefli ; and now with nails andean 
They tug theii* fliaggy beards ; and deeply quaff 
Of human woe, even when they rudely fip 
The flowing dream, or chew the favory pulp 
Of nature's frefheft viaftds ; fragrant fruits 
Enjoy 'd with tfeniibling, and in danger fought. 

But where th* appointed limits of a law. 
Fences the general fafety of the world. 
No greater quiet reigns ; for wanton man. 
In giddy frolick, eafily l^aps o'er 
His own invented bounds ; hence rapine, fraud. 
Revenge^ and luft, and all the hideous train 
Of namelefs ills, dlftort the meagre mind 
To endlefs Ihapes of woe. Here mifers mourn 
Departed gold, and their defrauded heirs 
Dire prejuries complain ; the blended load^ 
Of punifhment and o-ime deform the world. 
And give tio reft to man ; vi^ith pangs and tfffoes 
He enters on icht flage ; prophetick tears 
And infant cries prelude his futiin'e woes ; 
And all is one continued fcene of grief, 
*Till the fad fable curtain falls in death. 
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Bat that laft ad fh^ in one moment dofe 
Of doubt and darknds ; pain (haM crack the brings 
Of life deca/d ; no lefs the foul convtils'd. 
Trembles in anxious cares, and fhudd^ing ftaads, 
Afiaid to leap into the opening gulph 
Of future fate, till all die banks of clajr 
Fall from beneath his feet : in vain he gra(ps 
The fhatter'd reeds that cheat his eafy wifh. 
Reafon is now no more ; that narrow lamp 
(Which with its fickly fires would (hoot its beam^ 
To diHances uiifcnown, and fbetch its rays 
Afkance my paths, in deepefl darknefs veil'd) 
Is funk into his focket ; inly there 
It bums a difihal light ; th' expiring flame 
Is choak'd in fumes, and parts in various doubt. 

Then the gay glories of the living v/atld 
Shall caft their empty varnifh, and retire 
Out of his feeble view ; and rifing (hade 
Sit hov'ring o'er all nature's various face : 
Mufick fhall ceafe, and inftruments of joy 
Shall fail that fiillen hour ; nor can the mind 
Attend their (bunds, when fancies fwim in death, 
Confus'd and crufh'd with cares : for long fhall feem 
The dreary road, and melancholy dark. 
That leads he knows not where ; here empty (pace 
Gapes horrible, and threatens to abforb 
All being ; yonder footy demons glare. 
And dolorou/i^eftres grin ; the (hapclefs rout 
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Of wild imagination ^^mce and play 
Before his eyes obfcurc ; till all in death 
Shall vanifhy and the prifoner, now enlarg'd. 
Regains the; flaming borders of the (ky. 

He ended. Peals of thunder rend the heaven?. 
And Chaos, from the bottom tum'd, refounds 
The might clangor : All the heavenly hoft 
'Approve the high decree, and loud they fing 
Eternal jdlice ; while the guilty troops. 
Sad with their doom, but fad without defpair, 
Fall fluttering down to Lethe's lake, and there 
For penance;, and the deflin'd body, wait. 



CHIRON to ACHILLES. 
A P OEM. 

By HiLDEBRAND Jacob, Efq; 
Res eft feiyera fvoluftas, 

OLD Chiron to his. pupil thus began. 
When he beheld him rip'ning into.mai^. 
" Accomplifti'd youth ! well worthy of my pains, 
" You now are free, and guide yourfelf the reins : 
" Yet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 
** A few fliort precepts from a faithful heart. 

^ « What 
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" What tho* the gods a Ncftor's age deny ? 
" Let management a longer life fupply, 
•* And learn, at leaft, to live, before you die. 
" A little trad, well till'd, more ^)rofit yields 
<* Than realms of wild, uncultivated fields. 
" 'Tis not from length of years our pleafures flow, 
" Nor to the gods alone our blifs we owe, 
** Our happinefs, and pain depend on us : 
** Man's his own good^ or evil genius. 
" Great ills by art we lighten, or remove, 
" And art our meaneft pleafures may improve : 
** Much to ourfelves is due, tho' much to Jove. 

" Think not, young prince, your elevated ftatc, 
" Birth, -honours, or the empty name of great, 
" Can fix your joys ; they're ill fecur'd, unlefs 
" You know yourfelf to form your happinefs, 
" Which in the Shepherd's humble hut is found, 
" While palaces with difcord flill refound. 
'* Fortune to indufby is ever kind, 
" And, -tho* by the blind vulgar painted blind, 
" Is ftill more equal than the crowd fuppofe, 
** Who judge of happinefs by outward fhows ; 
" She fmiles on aH conditions, each may be 
^* A man of plcafure in his own degree. 

" Yet few with art their happinefs purfue, 
^* Tho* all mankind have happinefs in view, 
" And ev'ry fenfe feem* made by nature's (kill 
^ For. giving plcafure and avoiding ill. 

" Nature 
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*5 Nature o^r conmon mothci has beiex^iJod, 

** And for a race of joy her fojas defign'd, 

M Who long to re^ch the goal, yet lazy, lag behUd, 

** Or wholly blind, or doubtful how t' advance, 

** They leave thd work of iadttiby to chance. 

" And of thofe few wha with Hiore active ftri& 

** Purfue this gjtsej^t, important end of life, 

** Some, too impatient, know not how to wait ; 

" Or aim at things beyond their human ftate ; 

"' Thefe laft thro' too much delicacy fell, 

** And by ixfeiing rob thcmfelves of all. 

" Shun Acfi, Achilles, ftun the f^iUs of fedb,^ . 
" Whp fliH i^c^fe too littk, or too much. 
** Stretch aot your hopes too far, nor yet defpair, 
** But abovp all, orind6)ence beware. 
" Attend to what you do, or life will feem 
. « But a rjiere viftoi), or fentaftick dream, 
" Pafs'd in ideas of djelight, a* beft, 
" While real pleafure's bft in doubtful reft. 
" In Ihort,. learn when, and h6w to be^ ; ia vain 
" He pleafure feeks, who is afraid of pain ; 
** Pleafure's a feriotts thing, and cheaply bought 
" By labour, patience^ n^anagement,^ and thought. 

" But you, afpiring youth, by nature feem 
** Addided to an oppofite extrepoe ; 
" Impetuous, ao4 reftlpfs, foon inflam'd, 
** And, like a generous cqurfer, hardly tam'4 ; 
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** In all things violent : but, O ! dii3ain» 
«* Brave prince, to let ^ftrpjfig paffion reign, 
*^ In one rafli moflaen^ facrificing niiorc 
" Than years of fad repentfince may reftore. 

" As Thracian winds the Euxine fea moleil, 
** So wrath, and enyy, from an human breaft 
*' Drive Halcyon peace, and baniih kindly reft. 
** And no fecurity for joy is foond, 
** But in a mind that's tradlable, and found. 
" Supprcfs the firli emotions of your ire, 
•* And fmother in its birth the kindling £t€. 
" Ere anger yet pofleiles all your foul, 
«* Ere yet your bofom heaves, and eyeballs roll, 
" Think on the ufefnl precepts, I have tapgbt, 
** And meet the riiing heat with wholfomp thought. 

" Or feek the facre4 lV?«^s wijh your lyre, 
** Who with fweet peace to londy fhades retire ; 
** Gods, and the fons of gods, the heroes, itng, 
** While hills and valleys vjrith their praifes ring ; 
" Thefe learn tp imitate, and thofc adore, 
** And f\yeetly to yourfeVi yqurfelf reflore ; 
" Mufick, and verfe, an4 folitude controul 
" Impetuous fury, and CQiopofe the foul. 

" For this, I early tgught youhow to fing, 
" And form'd yoyr fingers to the trembb'ng firing; 
** For 'tis not all fvyept pkaiure's path to fhow, * 
" Thp. ^ts of coniblation man fhould know : 
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•• Our joys are ihort, and broken ; and in vain ^ 

** To conftant blifs would human race attain : > 

** Be oft cont^ted to be free from pain. ^ 

** There is a deity, ordain'd by fate 
** To damp our joys immoderately great, 
" That none on earth from (brrow fhou'd be free, 
** But ev'n our bleffings tafte of mifery. 
** If fortune gives what rarely we obtain^ . 

** An equal' fhare of pleafure, and of pain, 
" Our portion is o'cr-paid, the reft you'll find 
" But fond ideas of the wanton mind ; 
" Which now vain fcencs of godlike pleafure fhows, 
** And now cteates imaginary woes. 

** When fad, your ills* jexamine and compard, 
*' Judge of your own by what another's are. 
" Confider greater wretches, and the fates 
•** Of mighty heroes, and of mighty ftatcs ; 
" Thus real evils in their proper light 
" Appear, the falfe thus vanifti out of fight. 

" Nor aim at pleafures difficult to gain, 
** Choofe rather what you may with eafe obtain* 
" Who fcoms to trifle, is by pride abus'd : 
*• I pity him, who ne'er can be amus'd^ 
"But (lighting pleafures moderate and fmall^ 
** Muft live in rapture, or not live at all. 
" Great pleafures flill are near ally'd to pain t •> 

" Who quits the peaceful ihore, and ploughs the inaln, > 
" Big Wives and mighty tempefts muft fuftain. 3 

" Let 
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** Let not fuch fond ambition to be bleft, 
** The humbler pleafares In your power moled ; 
*• Yet cherifli hope ; for without hope there's none : 
** Tafte hope ; but be not fed with that alone. 

** Some their whole lives in expeflation fpend, 
'* As life were not begun, or ne'er wotdd end : 
** Fondly from day to day themfelves deceive, 
" Not living, but intending ftill to live ; 
" While they negleft the joys they might pofTefs, 
** For empty dreams of future happinefs. 

" Let nature in your pleafures be your guide, 
** Nor fuffer art her genuine charms to hide ; 
** Her beauties with unwearied eyes we fee ; 
.** The truth of beauty is Ihnplicity. 

" Live not by imitation, fervile ftate ! * t 

" Nor on the fafhion for your pleafures wait. 
** Man, otherwife fo felfifti, or fo proud, 
** Submits his tafte to the fanta(tick crowd, 
** And lives not for himfelf : do you purfue 
** Your own dcfires, and to yourfelf be true. 

** As bees extrad their iweets from ev'ry flowV, 
** So you your joys from all things in your pow'r, 
•* With induftry and management produce : 
** The meaneft trifles are fometimes of ufe. 

** Yet know well what you do, and when 'tis donb, 
** Nor at all hours to ev'ry pleafure run ; 
** But mix with art your pleafures, and your toils ; 
** For pleafures have their feafbns, and their foils. 

Vol. L M « Thui 
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« Thus when the earlieft dawn of eaflcrn light. 
** Proclaims die finiih'd empire of the nigh^ 
** Hafte to the field, Achilles, nor difdain 
** To chace the foaming monfter o'er the plain, 
" Or teach the untam'd fteed to fed the rein ; 
** Or let your car and arms your nenres prepare, 
•* Or fcM" Olympick games or future war r 
** Then, whether arts or glory fire your mind, 7 

" Will thoughts more generous rife, or more refin'd; r 
♦* Aurora to the Mnfes ftill is kind. 

** At noon, a fimple fhort repaft be madej 
** A.fhorter flumber in the cooling ftiade; 
** What's gay and Jight th' unbended mind employs, 
*f Or fports, or paft delights, or future joys. 

" But when the ev'ning-ftar begins to riie, 
«« When Phcdbus' fainting fteeds forfake the fkieft, 
•* Still chearful at the well-fpread board be found, 
•• Amidft bright firiends, and with frefh gailands crown'd^ 
*« While wine, and Thais with her voice and lyre, 
** Banifh old forows, and new joys in^ire* 

** Thus when fifom toils of empire you are free> 
** Nor camp» nor council claim yoor liberty, 
«* The morn to labour and the Mufes give ; » 
•* At noon with temperance and quiet live ; _ 
•* Ceres' and Bacqhus' gifts at ev'ning ^x^ve ; 
** Divide the night with Somnus, and with Love. 

** Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your cares away, 

Hot fear the e^dl, till the evil day. 

** Wiat 
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'• What Ao* tm Simois* or Scamandcr*s ihorc^ 

** Far off from home» the Greeks your death deplore ? 

** No matter where, or when ; it once moil be, 

*• And nothing can revoke the fyrm decree. 

•' Tho' Thetis' fon, tho' third from mighty Jow, 

** Eternal monarch of the realms above, 

** Nor Jove, »or Thcds, can yow days recall 

** Or for an hour defer your deflin'd fall. 

*^ Mean while a loofer rein to pleafure give ; 
•* Time flies in hafte, be you in hafte to live : 
** Seize on the precious minutes, as they fleet 5 
*' Your life, however ftiort, will be compleat, 
** If at the fatal moment you can fay, 
^* I've liv'd, and made the moft of ev'ry day! 

•* One precept more I fain wou'd recommend, 
** And then old Chiron's tedious leflbns end. 

** Learn, generous prince, what^s little underftood, 
** The godlike happineft of doing good. 
** How glorious to defend, and to beftow ! 
•* From nobler fprings can human pleafure flow ? 
•* A folid good, which nothing can deftroy, 
** The bell prerogative the great enjoy. 
** For thi^ remember, monarchs firft were made^ 
** For this, young prince, be lov'd, and be obey*d^ 
** At once your felf, and mighty nations blefs, 
** And make humanity your bappinefs, 

** But now Aurora ufliers in the day, 
** And fond, expedUng Peleus chides your ftay. 

M 2 ^* Go 
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<< Go theoi bncve yoath, v^here'er the Fates may caQ ^ 
" Lire with ic&ga, and (earlefs wait thy fall. 
" Whatever fpace of life the gods decree^ 
" Thy name is fUU InunortaT; for I fee 
** More than another Peleus rife in thee. 
** Thy fame Ae •. prince of iacred bards fhall fire, 
•* Thy deeds die ^ conqaeft of the world infpire. 



J^ 



rNflGI SEATTON. 
Know YOUR SELF. 

By the late Dr. Arbuthnot. 

WHAT am I ? how produc'd ? and for what end? 
Whence drew I being? to what period tend? 
Am I th' abandoned orphan of blind chance ? 
Dropt by wild atoms in difordcr'd dance ? 
Or from an endlefs chain of caufes wrought ? 
And of unthinking fuMance, bom with thought ; 
By motion which began without a caufe. 
Supremely wife, without defign or laws ? 
Am I but what I feem, mere flefh and blood ; 
A branching channel, with a mazy flood ? 

a Homer, 

^ By Alexander i ivbo had Hopter*s Iliad al'ways *witk 
bm, propojing Achilles for his example* 

The 
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The purple ftream that through my veflels gHdes, 
Dull and unconfcious flows like common' tides : 
The pipes through which the circling juices ftray. 
Are not that thinking I, no more than they , 
This frame compacted wirh tranicendent ikill. 
Of moving joints obedient to my will, 
%^urs'd from die fruitful glebe, like yonder tree» 
Waxes and wailes; I call it mine, not me : 
New matter ilill the mould'ring ma(s fuftainv 
The maniion chang'd, the tenant fHll remains : 
And from the fleeting ftream, repair'd by fbod» 
Diftind, as is the (winmier from the floods 
What am I then ? fure, of a nobler buth. 
By parents right, I own as mother, earth ; 
But claim fuperior lineage by my Sire, 
Who warm'd th* unthinking dod with heavenly fire ; 
Eflence divine, with lifeleis clay alla/d. 
By double nature, double inilind fway'd ; 
With look ereft, I dart my longing eye. 
Seem wing'd to part, and gain my native (ky ; 
I fbive to mount, but ftrive, alas ! in vain, 
T/d to this mafTy globe with magick chain. 
Now with fwift thought I range from pole to pole. 
View worlds around their flaming centers roll : 
What fleady powers their endlefs motions guide. 
Thro* the fame tracklefs paths of boundlefs void ! 
I trace the blazing comet's fiery trail. 
And weigh the whirling planets in a fcale ; 

M 3 Thefe 
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Thefe godlike diouglits, while eager I purib^ 

Some glitt'ring trifle oier'd to my view, 

A gnat, an infe^ of the meancil kind, 

Erafe the new-bom image fitun my mind ; 

Som.e beaftly want, craving, impc»rtunatew 

Vile as the grinning maftiCat my gate. 

Calls ofF from heav'nly truth this reaa'ning me^ 

And tells me, I^ a brute as much as he. 

If on fublimer wings of knre and praiie. 

My foul above the flarry vauk I raife, 

Lur'd by fome vain conceit, or fhameful tei, 

I flag, I drop, and flutter in the dui(. 

The towering lark thus firom her lofty ftrain. 

Stoops to an emmet, or a bvley grain. 

By adverfe gufb of jarring inftin£b tcft, 

I rove to one, now to the other coaft i 

To blifs unknown my lofty foul aipires. 

My lot unequal to my vafl deiires. 

As 'mongft the hinds a child of royal birth 

Finds his high pedigree by confcious worth ; 

So man, amongfl his fellow brutes expos'd. 

See's he's a king, but *tis a king depos'd : 

Pity him, beafts ! you by no law confin'd. 

Are barr'd from deyious paths by being blind ; 

Whilft man, through op'ning views of various waya 

Confounded, by the aid of knowledge fbays ; 

Too weak to choofe, yet choofing ftill in hafte. 

One moment gives the pleafure and diilafte ; 

BHky 
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Bilk'd by paft minates, while the prefent doy. 
The flattering future ftill muftgive the joy. 
Not happy, but amus'd upoa the road. 
And (like you) thooghdefe of his laft abod^ 
Whether next fua his being fhall rclbain 
To eadlefe nothing, happineis or pain. 

Around me, lo, the thinking thoughtlefs crew, 
(Bewilder'd each) their difPrent pa^s purfiie ; 
Of them I afk the way ; ^ firft replies, 
IThou art a god ; and fends me to the fldes. 
Down on the turf (the nexty diou two-kgg'd beaft. 
There fix thy lot, thy blife, and endlefs reft ; 
Between theie wide extreams the length is fuch, 
I find I know too littk or too niuch» 

** Almighty Power^ by whofe moft wife conmiand, 
^ Helpleft, fbrlom, uncentain here I ftand ; 
** Take this faint glimmering of thyfelf away^ 
•* Or break into my foul with perfeft day !*' 
This faid, expanded lay the faoied text. 
The balm, the light, the guide of fouls perplexed s 
Thus the benighted travdier that ftrays 
Through doubtful paths, enjop Ae morning rays y ' 

The nightly mi&r aswt thick defcwiding dew. 
Parting, unfold the fidds^ and vaulted Uue. 
** O Truth divine ! enlighten'd by thy ray, 
** f grope and guefs no more, but fee my way ; 
** Thou clear'dft the fccret of my high defcent^ 
** And told me what thofe myflick tokens meant ; 

M4 « Marks 
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*' Marks of my birth, which I had womk Vain, 

** Too hard for worldly fages to explain. 

** Zeno's were vain, vain Epicorus' fchemes, 

** Their fyflems falfe, deluiive were their dreams 3 

'* Unikill'd my two-fold nature to divide, 

" One nurs'd my plcafure, and one nurs'd my pride 

*' Thofe jarring truths which human art beguile, 

** Thy (acred page thus bids me reconcile.*' 

OfBpring of God, no lefs thy pedigree. 

What thou once wer't, art now, and ftill may. be. 

Thy God alone can tell, alone decree ; 

Faultlefs thou dropt from his unerring ikill^ 

With the b^re power to fin, fince free of will : 

Yet charge not with thy guilt, his bounteous love, 

For ^vhp has power to walk, has power to rove : 

Who adb by force impell'd, can nought dcfervc ; 

And wifdoni ihort of infinite may fwerve. 

Borne ori thy new-imp'd wings, thou took'ft thy flight,. 

Left thy Creator, and the realms jof light ; 

Dildain'd his gende precept to fulfil ; 

And thought to grow a god by doing ill : 

Though by foul guilt thy heav'nly form defac'd. 

In nat«re chang'd, from happy manfions chac'<i. 

Thou ftill retain-ft fome (parks of heavenly fire. 

Too faint to mount, yet reftlcfs to a{pire ; 

Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 

And brute ^nough to ^ake thy fcarch in vain. 

The 
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The creatures now withdraw their kindly ufe. 
Some fly thee, fome torment, and fome feducc ; 
^epaft ill fuited to fuch diiF'rent guefts. 
For what thy fenfe defires, thy foul diftaftes ; 
Thy lull, thy curiofity, thy pride, 
Curb'd, or deferr'd, orbalk'd, orgratifyd. 
Rage on, and make thee equally unblefs'di 
In what thoju w^nt'ft, and what thou, haft poflefs'd : 
In vain thou hop'ft for bliis on this poor clod. 
Return, and feek thy Father, and thy God : 
Yet think not to regain thy native Iky, 
Borne on the wings of vain philofophy ; 
Myfterious pai&ge ! hid from human eyes ; 
Soaring you'll fink, and linking you will rife : 
Let humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guide. 
Repair by meckncfa what you loft by pride. 
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LONDON: 

A P Q E M. 

In Imitation of tbe 
Third SATIRE of JUVENAL; 

By Mr. Samvel Johnson. 



' ^is imfta 



Tarn fattens urbis^ taptfsrreus ut tetl^at/e? Jur« 

a ' I ^HO* grief and fondnefs in my breaH rebel, 

■** When injur'd Thales bids the town farewel. 
Yet Hill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret die friend. 
Who now refolves, from vice and London far^ 
To breathe in diftant fields a purer air. 
And, fix'd on Cambria-9 folitary fhofe. 
Give to St. David one true Briton more, 

J U V. Sat. IH. 

a ^am'vis digrejfu ceteris confufus amid ; 

Laudoy tamefty *vacuisquodfedemJigereCums^ 
Deftinetf af^ue unum ctvem donare Sibylla* 

For 
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b For who wou'd leave, uabrib'd, Hibemia's landy 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are iwept by fuddcn fate away. 
But all whom hunger fpares, with age decay : 
Here malice, rapiile, accident, confpire. 
And now a rabble ragea, now a £re ; 
Their ambuih here relentlefs rufixans lay. 
And here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
Here falling houies thunder on your head> 
And here a female atheift talks you dead. 

c While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains. 
On Thames's banks, in filent thought we ftood. 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood : 
Struck with the/eat that gave * Eliza birth. 
We kneel, and kii> the confecrated earth ; 
In pleafing dreams the blifsful age renew. 
And call Britannia's gkiries back to view ; 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main. 
The guard of conmierce, and the dread of Spain. 



h mm-^-^Ego vel Prochytam pr^rpono Suhurra^, • 
Nam quid tarn mifirumy tarn folum 'vidimus y ut mn 
Diterius credas horrere incendiay lapfm 
Te&orum affiduos, et milk pericula fie^v/e 
TJrbisy ^ Augufta red f antes men/e poeta's ? 

* Sedy dum tota domus rhedd componitur und^ 
Subftitit ad^eteres arcus,' 

* ^een EliKobeth b^rn at Greemmch. 
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Ere mafqaerades debauch'd, excife opprefs'd, « 
Or Engliih honour grew a ftanding jcft. 

A transient calm the happy fcenes beftow. 
And for a moment lull the fenfe of woe. 
At length awaking, with contemptuous frown. 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighb'ring town. 

^ Since worth, he cries, in thefe degen'rate days 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife ; 
In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain. 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain ; 
Since hope but fooths to double my difh^fs. 
And ev'ry moment leaves my little lefs ; 
While yet my fteddy fteps no e llafF fuftains. 
And life ftill vig'rous revels in my veins ; 
Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place» 
Where honefty and fenfe are no diigrace ; 
Some pleaiing bank where verdant oilers play. 
Some peaceful vale with nature's painting gay ; 
Where once the harrais'd Briton found repofe. 
And fafe in poverty defyd his foes j 

^ Hie tunc Umhricius: ^ando artihuSy inquit^ honeftk 
Nullus in urhe locus y nulla emolumenta laborum^ 
Res hodie minor efty beri quamfuit^ atque eadem eras 
Deteret exiguis aliquid: proponimus illuc 
Ire, faUgatas ubi Dadalus exuit alas ; 
Dum nova canities ■ 

• — — — etpedibus me 
Porto meis, nulh defftram/ubeunu baciUo* 

Some 
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Some fecret cdl, ye powers, indulgent g^ve. 

f Le t l ive here, for ^has leam'd to live. 

Here let thofe reign, whom penitons can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear-bought rights away. 
And plead for pirates in the £ice of day ; 
With flavifh tenets taint our poifon'd youth. 
And lend a lye the confidence of truth. 

s Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy. 
Colled a tax, or farm a lottery. 
With warbling eunuchs fill a licensed flage. 
And lull to fervitude a thoughtlefe age. 

Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride (hall hold ? 
What check reftrain your thirft of pow'r and gold ? 
Behold rebellious virtue quite overthrown. 
Behold our feme, our wealth, our lives your own. 
To fuch, a groaning nation's fpoils are giv'n. 
When publick crimes inflame the wrath of heav'n : 
h But what, my fnend, what hope remains for me. 
Who ftart at theft, and bluih at perjury ? 

^ Cedamus patrid : 'vi'vant Arturius tftic . 

Et Catulus : maneant qui nigrum in Candida *vertunt, 
g ^ueis facile eft adem conducere^ flumina^ port us y 

SicQandam elu*viem, portandum adbufta cadaver. -^^ 

Munera nunc edunt, 
^ ^id Romafaciam ? mentiri nefcio : librum^ 

Si malus efi^ nequeo laudare ^ fo/cere*'^ 
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Who fcarce forb«ar, thd* Bhitain's court lie fingp 
To pluck a titled poet*s borrow'd wing ; 
A ftatefman*^ logick unconvinced can liear. 
And dare to iluttbtr o'er the OaKetteer ; 
Defpife a fbol In hdf his penlion dre&'d. 
And llrive in vain to laugh at H— — -y's jdL 

* Others with fofter fmiles, and fubder art^ 
Can iap the principles. Or taint the heart ; 
With more addrefe a lover's note convey. 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruftick tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnifh wrong, 
S|)urn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy. 
Live unreg^ded> unkmented die* 

^ For what but fbcial guilt the friend endears ? 
Who fhares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune (hares, 
1 But thou, Ihould tempting villainy prefent. 
All Marlb'rough hoarded, or all Villiers Q)eQf^ 
Turn from the glitt'ring bribe thy fcomful eye. 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy, 

i — Fere ad nuptas^ qua mitiit adulter ^ 

^oT mandate norimt aUi : me nemo minora 

Fur eritf atque idea nulU conies exeo, 
k ^^h nunc diligituTi nifi confcius ? • ' 

Carus erit Ferris qui Verrem tempore^ quo imlt^ 

Accufare potefi, -*— - 
1 Tanti tiki nonfet opati 

Omnis arena Tagi, quodque in mare <volvitur aurum, 

XJtfomno careas, ■ 



The 
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The peaceful flumber> felf-approving do^, 
llnfallied fame, and ccmicience ever gay. 

»» The cheated aatioa's happy fev^ites, fee ! 
Mark whom the great care^, who frowa cm me ! 
LoiTDON' ! the needy villain's gen'ral home. 
The common ihore of Paris, and of Rome ; 
With eager thirft, by folly or by fate. 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted ftate. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
n I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

o Ulufbious Edward ! from the realms of day. 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the Bdtiih lineaments to trace. 
The rullick grandeur, or the furly grace. 
But loft in thoughtlefs eale, and empty fhow. 
Behold the warrior dwindled tp a beau ; 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin'd away. 
Of France the mimick, and of Spain die prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or fteal. 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 
Hifs'd &om the ftag^ or hooted from the court. 
Their air, their drefs, dieir politicks import $ 

m J^^? nunc ditvitihtu gens acceptijjtma noftris, 
Et quos pr^dpuefugiam, properahofateri, 

n Non poffum ferre, ^iritest 
Grtecam urhem, • 

• Rufticus tile tuus fumit trechedipna^ ^mriney 
Et ceromatico fert niceteria cello. 
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P Obfequlous, artful, voluble and gay. 

On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 

No gainful trade their induftry can 'fcape, 

q Theyfing, they dance, clean (hoes, or cure a dap'; 

All fciences a failing Monfieur knows. 

And bid him go to hell, to heH he goes. 

' Ah! what avails it, that, from flav'ry far^ 
I drew the breath of life in Engliih air ; 
Was early taught a Briton's right to prizes 
And lifp the tales ^f Henry's victories ; 
If the guU'd conqueror receives the chain. 
And flattery fubdues when arms are vain ? 

• Studious to pleafe, and ready to fubmit. 
The fupple Gaul was born a parafite : 
Still to his int'reft true, where-e'er he goes. 
Wit, brav'ry, worth, his la^ tongue beftows ; 
' In ev'ry face a thoufand graces fhine. 
From ev'ry tongue flows harmony divine. 

P Ingenium 'velox^ audacia perditay fermo 

Promptus, I 

9 Augur 9 fchoenohatesf medicusy magnus : omnia novitf 

Graculus efuriensy in coelum^ jufferis^ ibit. 
t Ufque adeo nihil eftf quod nojira infantia caelum 

Haujit A'ventini? 
t ^id quod adulandi gens prudentijjtmay laudat 

Sermonem indoHi^ faciem deformis amici ? 
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^ TKefe arts in vain our rugged natives try,- 
Strain out with &ult'ring difiidence a lye. 
And gain a kick for aukward flattery. 

Befidesy with juiUce this diicerning age 
Admires their wond'rous talents for the ftage : 
n Well may they venture on the mimick's art. 
Who play from morn to night a borrowed part ; 
Pra£Us'd their mailer's notions to embrace. 
Repeat his maxims, and reflet his ^ce ; 
With ev'ry wild abfurdity comply. 
And view e^ch obgedl with another's eye 5 
To fhake with laughter ere the jeft they hear^ 
To pour at will the counterfeited tear. 
And as their patron hints the cold or heat. 
To Ihake in dog-days, in December fweat. 
* How, when competitors like thefe contend. 
Can furly virtue hope to fix a friend ? 
Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile. 
And lye without a Uufh, without a fmile ; 



t H^ec tadem Uctt y mhis laudare: fed Hits 
Creditur, 

™ Natio comadia eft. Rides ? majore cathinm 
Concutitur^ ^c, 

X Nonfumus ergo pares : meUor, qutfemperl£omni 
No^e diequepotefi alienumjumere *vultum : 
A facie jaSiare manus: laudare par atusy 
Si bene ru^wvit, ft return minxit amicus. 
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txalt each trifle^ cv*iy vice adore. 
Your tafle in fnuff, your judgment in a whore;; 
Can Balbo's eloquence applaud, and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a monarch's air. 

For arts like thefe prefer*d, admir'd, careis'd. 
They firft invade your fable, dien your breaft ; 
y Explore your fecrets widi infidious art. 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart ; 
Then foon your ill-plac'd confidence repay. 
Commence your lords, and govern or bettay. 

* By numbers here from fhame or cenfure free. 
All crimes are /afe, but hated poverty. 
This, only this, the rigid law purfues. 
This, only this, provokes the fnarling Mufe. 
The fober trader at a tatter'd cloak. 
Wakes from his dream, and labours for a joke; 
With hriiker air the filken courtier's gaze. 
And turn the varied taunt a thoufand ways, 
a Of all the grief that harrafs the diflrefs'd ; 
Sure the moft bitter is a fcomful jeft ; 
Fate never wounds more deep the gen'rous heart. 
Than when a blockhead's infult points the dart. 

y Scire ^volunt fecreta domus^ atque indi timeri, 

z Materiemprahet cau/afqmjoeorum 

Qjnnibus hie idem? fi foeda ^ fciffa lacermt ^^^ 
a Nilbabetinfelixpaupertasduritisinf!, 
^uMfi quod ridiculos homines facit. 
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\i Has heaven referv*d, in pity to the poor. 
No pathlefs waftc, or undifcover'd ihore ? 
No fecret ifland in the boundleft main ? 
No peaceful defart yet uncladm'd by Spain ? 
Quick let us rife, the happy 4eats explore. 
And bear oppreflion's infolence no more. 

This mournful truth is ev'ry where confefs'd, 
« Slow rises worth, by poverty deprbss'd: 
But here more flow, where all are flaves to gold. 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold ; 
Where won by bribes, by flatteries implor'd. 
The groom retails the favours of his lord. 

But hark ! th' affrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the ftreets and thunder to die fkies: 
RaisM from fome pleafing dream of wealth and powers 
Some pompous palace, or fome blifsful bow*r, 
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarcc with aking fight 
Suftain th* approaching fire's trei^endous light; 
Swift from purfuing horrors take your way. 
And leave your little all to fljunes a prey $ 



J> '^-'^ Agmifu fa3o 

Dehuerant olim tenues migraffe ^irites, 
c Haud facile emergunty quorum 'viriutibus ohftai 

Res angufia domi ; ftd Rotnte durior Hits 

Conatus ■ 

■ Omnia Rot/ue 



Cumpretio" 



Cogimur^ ^ cultis augerr fectdiajervts, 
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^ Then thro* thfe world a wretched vagrant roani^ 
For where can Carving merit find a home ? 
In vain your moumfol narrative difclofe. 
While all negledty and moft infult your woes. 

« Should heaven's juft bolts Orgilio's wealth confound^ 
And (jpread his flaming palace on the ground, ^ 
Swift o'er the land the difinal rumour flies. 
And pnblick mournings pacify the Ikies ; 
The laureat tribe in fervile verfe relate/ 
How virtue wars with perfecuting fate ; 
^ With well-fcign'd gratitude the penfion'd band 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 
See! while he builds, the gaudy vaflals come. 
And crowd with Hidden wealth the riflng dome; 
The ^rice of boroughs and of fouls reflore : 
And raife his treafures higher than before : 
Now blefs'd with all the baubles o£ the great. 
The polifli*d marble, and the ftiining plate, 
g OrgflK) fees the golden pile afpire, 
And hopes from angry hcav'n another fire. 



'Vltimus autentf 



. jErumna cumulus y quod nudum, IS fruflra roganttm 

Nemo cibo^ nemo bojpitioy teSoque jwvabit, 
« Si magna AJhfrici cecidit domuSf horridamat^% 

PuUati proceres, ■ 
f Jam accurritf qui marmbra'donety 

Confer at impenfas : hicy ^c. 

Hie modum argentic ■ » 
g Melioray ac plura reponit 

Perficui orborum lautijfi^m. ■ ; 
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*» Could'ft tht)u refign the park and play content. 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent ; 
There might'ft thou find fome elegant retreat. 
Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 
And ftretch thy profpeds o'er the finiling land. 
For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 
There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping flow'rs, 
Direft thy rivulets, and twine thy bow'rs } 
And, while thy bc^fls a che^p repaft afford, 
Defpife the dainties of a venal lord ; 
There ev'^ry bufh with nature's mufick rings. 
There ev'ry breeze bears health upon its wings j 
On all thy hours fecu^ty fhall fmile. 
And blefs thy evening wa)k and morning toil. 

» Prepare for death, if here at night you roam. 
And fign youf will before you, fup from home, 

^ Some fiery fop, with new commiffion vain. 
Who ileeps on brambles till he kills his man ; 



Sipofes anjellt CircenJibuSf optima Sora^ ^' 

Aut Fahrateria domusy aut Frufinone paratur^ 
^anti nunc tenebras unum conducts in anniim, 

Hortulus hic^-^-^ _— 

Fi've hidentis amans, ^ culti <villicus horti^ 

Vnde epulum pojjis centum dare Pythagorais. 

—■■ I Poffis igna^ms haheriy 

Et fubiti ca/us impro*viduSy ad ccenamfi 

Intefiatus eas, 

Ebrius et petulansy qui nullum forte cecidif, 

Datpanasy noBempatitur lugentis amicuf^ 

Pekid^ — 



N I fiome 
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Some frl>}kk ^imkaiVi, reeling from a fes^. 
Provokes a broil, and llabs yon for a jeft. 

1 Yet ev'n thefe heroes, miichievouily gay. 
Lords of the ftreet, and terrors of the way ; 
Flufh'd as they al-e with folly, youth and wine. 
Their prudent infults to the poor confine ; 
Afar they mark the flambeau^s bright approacht 
And fhun the ihining train, and golden coach. 

m In vain thefe dangers paft, your doors you clde^ 
And hope the balmy bleflings of repofe : 
Cruel with guilt and daring with deipair. 
The midnight murd'rer burfts the faidili^ bar $ 
Invades the facred hour of filent reftj 
And plants, unfeen, a dagger in your breaH. 

« Scarce can our fields* fuch crowds at Tybmrn die. 
With hemp the gallows and thfe fleet fu^ply. 
Propofe your fchcmes, ye fenatfotian band, 
Whofe ways and means fupport the finking land ; 
Left ropes be wanting in the tempting fpring. 
To rig a»other convoy for the k— *-g: 



'Sed, quam*vis iif^rohtis annisy 



AtquemtrafervenSi ta'vethunc^ quern coccina Lena 

Vitarijuhety et comitum longijjtmus ordoy 

Multum pneterea flarnmarum^ atque anea lam^es^ 

m Nee t amen, hoc iantkm metuas: nam quifpoUet te 
Non deerit : claujis domibuSf ^c, 

» Maximus in 'vincUs ferri modus : ut timeas m 
Vomer deficiat^ ne marrtf et fanula defint. 
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® A fingle jail, in Alfred's golden reign, 
Cpvld lialf the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair JufUce then, without conilraint ador'd. 
Held high the fteady fcale, bat deep'd the fword ; 
No fpks were paid, no fpecial juries known, 
Bleft age ! but ah ! how difPrent from our own I 

P Much could I add, but iee the boat at hand^ 
The tide retiripg, calls me from the land : 
q Farewd 1 — When youth, and h^th, and fortune Ipent;, 
Thou fly'ft for refiige to the wilds of Kent ; 
And tir'd like me with follies and with crimes; 
In angry numbers wam'ft fucceeding times ; 
Then fhall thy friend, nor thou refiife his aid, 
^Still foe to vice, fpriake his Cambriafi fhade; 
In virtue's caufe once more exert his ragc^ 
Thy fatire point, and animaite thy page. 



^ Felices proavofum atavos^ felicia dicas 

SecuUiy qua quondam Jub regibus at que trihunis 
Viderunt uno contentam carcere Romam, 

P His alias poteram, ^pluresfubneSlerecaufas:' 
S^djumenta ijocant. 

S — — Ergo <vak noftri memor : IS quoties U 
Roma tuo repci properantem reddet Aquino^ 
Me quoque adEleufinam Cererem^ njeftramque Dianam 
Con^elle- a Cumis : fatirarum ergo^ ni ptukt illast 
Adjutor gelidos veniam caligatus in agros. 
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PROLOGUE 

SPOKENBY 

Mr. G A R R I C K, 

At the Opening of the Theatre in Drury-lane 1747% 
By the Same. 

WHEN learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous fbes 
Firft rear'd tfee ftage, immortal Shakes pear ro^ 
Each change of many-colour'd life he drew, 
Exhaufled worlds, and then imagin'd new : 
ExiHence faw him fpurn her bounded reign. 
And panting Time toil'd after him in vain : 
His powerful ftrokes prefiding Truth imprefsi'd. 
And tanreMed paffion florm'd the breaft. 

Then Johnson came, inftrufted from the fchool. 
To pleafe in method, and invent by rule ; 
His ftudious patience, and laborious art. 
By regular ap|»-oach eflky'd the heart ; 
Cold approbation gave the lingering bays. 
For thofc who durft not cenfure, fcarce cou'd praifc. 
A mortal bom, he met the general doom. 
Bat left, like Egypt's kings, a lailing tomb. 

The 
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The wits of Charles found eafier ways to fame. 
Nor wJOi'd for Johnson's art, or Shakespear's flame; 
Themfelves they ftudied,. as they felt they writ. 
Intrigue was plot, obfce'nity was wit. 
Vice always found a fympathetick friend. 
They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to mend. 
Yet bards like thefe aipir'd to lafting praife. 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in future days. 
Their caufe was gen'ral, their fupports were Ibong, 
Their ilaves were willing, and their reign was long ; 
Till fhame regain'd the poft that fenfc betray'd. 
And virtue call'd oblivion to her aid. 

Then crufh'd by rules, and weaken'd as refin'd^ 
For years the pow'r of tragedy declined ; 
From bard to bard, the frigid caution crept. 
Till declamation roar'd, while paffion flept. 
Yet ftiil did virtue deign the flagc to tread, 
Philofophy remain'd, though Nature fled. 
But fo»^c'd at length her ancient reign to quit. 
She faw great Fauflus lay the ghoft of wit : 
Exulting Folly hail'd the joyful day, 
And pantomime and fong confirm'd her fway. 

But who the coming changes can prefage. 
And mark the future periods of the flage ? 
Perhaps if fkill could dillant times explore. 
New Behns, new Durfeys, yet remain in flore. 
Perhaps, where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet dy'd. 
On flying cars new forcer^rs may ride. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps (for who can guefs th' effeds of chance?) 
Here Hant may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

Hard is bis lot, that here by Fortune plac'd. 
Mud watch the wild viciffitodes of tafle ; 
With every meteor of caprice muft play. 
And chaie the new-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not cenfure tenn our fete our choice. 
The flage but echoes back the publick voice. 
The drama's laws the drama's patrons ^ive. 
For we that live to pleaie, mufl pleaie, to live. 

Then prompt no more die follies you decry. 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
'Tis yoijrs this night to bid the reign conunence 
Of refcu'd nature, and reviving fenfe; 
To chafe the charms of fbmid, the pomp of fhow. 
For ufeful mirth, and ialutary woe ; 
Bid fcenic virtue form the rifing age. 
And truth diFufe her radiance from the ftage* 




Of 
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Of Active and Retired Life, 

A N 

E P I S T L E to H. C. Efq; 

Meo quidem judicio neuter culpandus^ alter dumextetit 
debitos titulos^ alter dum ma*vuit videri contempfijffe, 

Plik. Ep. 

By WiLLLiAM MELAfOTH, E(q; 
Firft printed in the Year MDCCXXXV. 

YE S, you condemn thofe fages too rcfin'd, 
That gravely lefturc ere they know mankind^ 
Who whilft ambition's fiercer fires they blame. 
Would damp each ufeful fpark that kindles fame. 

'Tis in falfe eftimates the folly lies ; 
The paflion's blamelefs, when the judgment's wife. 

In vain philofophers with warmth conteft. 
Life's fecret (hade, or open walk is beft : 
Each has its feparate joys, and each its ufe: 
This calls the patriot forth, and that the mufe. 
Hence not -alike to all the fpecies, heav'n 
An equal thirft of publick fame has given : 
Patrius it forms to fhine in a^on great ; 
While Decio's talents bed adorn retreat. 
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If where Pierian maids delight to dwell. 
The haunts of filence, and the peaceful cell. 
Had, fair Aftraea ! been thy Talbot's choice. 
Could lift'ning crowds now hang upon his voice ? 
And thou, bleft maid, might'ft long have wept in vain 
The diftant glories of a fecond reign. 
In exile doom'd yet ages to complain^ 

Were high amBition Itill the power confefs'd 
That ruPd with equal Avay in every breail. 
Say where the glories of the facred nine ? 
Where Homer's verfe fublime, or Milton thine ? 
Nor thou, fweet bard ! who ** turn'd the tuneflil art^ 
" From found to fenfe, from fancy to the heart.'*^ 
Thy lays inllrufbive to the world hadft giv'n. 
Nor greatly juflified the ways of heav'n. 

Let (atire blaft with every mark of hate. 
The vain aipirer, or diftioneft great. 
Whom love of wealth, or wild ambition's fway 
Pufh forward, ftill regardlefs of the way ; 
High and more high who aim with reftlefs pride. 
Where neither reafon, nor fair virtue guide ; 
And Him, the wretch, who labors on with pain* 
For the low lucre of an ufelefs gain, 
.(Wife but to get, and adUve but to fave) 
May fcorn deferv'd IHU follow to the grave. 
But he who fond to raife a Iplendid name. 
On life's ambitious heights wou'd fix his fame. 



lo 
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in a^ve arts, or venturous arms wou'd ihine. 
Yet fliuns the paths which virtue bids decline; 
Who dignifies his wealth by gen'rous ufe. 
To raife th' opprefs'd, or merit to produce — 
Shall reafon's voice impartial e'er condemn 
The glorious purpofe of fo wife an aim? 

Where virtue regulates this juft defire, ^ 

Twere dang'rous folly to fupprefs its fire. 
Say whence could fame fupply, (its force unknown) 
Her roll illuftrious of fair renown? 
What laurels prompt the hero's ufeful rage? 
What prize the patriot's weighty toils engage ? 
Each publick paffion bound to endlefs froft. 
Each deed of focial worthy for ever loft. 
O! may the Mufe infpire the love of praife, 
Raife the bright paffion, but with judgment raife: 
For this fhe oft has tun'd her facred voice, • 
Call'd forth the patriot, and approv'd his choice ; 
Bid him the fteep afcent to honor uke. 
Nor till the fummit gain'd, her paths forfake. 

Yet not fuccefs alone true fame attends; 
He too fhall reach it who but well intends. 
See, 'midft the vanquilh'd virtuous, » Falkland liesj 
His gen'rous efforts vain, and vain his fighs ; 
Yet true to merit faithful records tell. 
To diftant ages how the patriot fell 2 

a He nvas killed in the ci^il 'wars ', fee his charaaer at large 
in Clarendon's hijlory* ^^^^ 
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bleft youth! infur'd the fweeteft voice of praiie^ 
Who lives approved in Pope's unnval'd lays. 

Grave precepts fleeting notions may impart^ 
fiut bright example bcft inflruds the heart : 
Then look on Patrius, let his condad fhcw 
From adive life what various bleffiiigs flow* 
In him a juft ambition Hands confefs'd ; 
It warms, but not inflames, his equal breafl. 
See him in fenates aB, the patriot's part, 
Truth on his lips, the publick at his heart : 
There neither fears can awe, nor hopes controu^ 
The honeft purpofe of his fteady foul. 
No mean attachments e'er feduc'd his tongue 
To gild the caufe his heart fufpeded wrong; 
But deaf to envy, fa£Uon, fpleen, his voice 
Joins here or there, as reafon guides his choice. , 
To one great point his faithful labors tend, 
And all his toils in Britain's intereft end. 
To him each neighbor fafe refers his claim. 
The right he fettles, and abates the flame. 
Nor arts nor worth to Patrius fue in vain. 
Nor unreliev'd the injur'd e'er complain. ^ 
For ham the hand unfeen, are pray'rs prefer'd. 
And grateful vows in diflant temples heard; 
Like nature's bleflings to no part confln'd. 
His well-pois'd bounty reaches all mankind. 
Tliat infolence of wealth, tlie pomp of ftate 
'Which crowds the manfions of the vainly great, 
Fli«s hi the limits of his modefl gate. 
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Juft what is elegantly ufefuPs there; 
Of aught beyond he fcoms th' unworthy care ; 
Nor wou'd for -all the trim that pride' can jfliow. 
One fingle a£l of fbcial aid forego ; 
For this he labors to improve his ftore, 
For this he wiihes to enlarge his pow'r j 
This is his life's great purpofe, end, and aim : 
Such true Ambition is, and worthy fame. 

How different Rapax fpent his worthlefs hour ! 
With treafiire indigent, a flave with pow*r : " 
Large fums o'erlooking, ftill intent on more. 
He wafted, not enjoy'd, his taftelefs ftore. 
His growing greatnefs rais'd his hopes th« high'r. 
And fan'd his reftlefs pride's increaiing fire. 
'Twas thus amidft profperity he pin'd ; 
For what can fill the falfe-ambitious mind ? 
With all the honors that his prince cou'd give. 
With all the wealth his av'rice cou'd receive, 
'Midft outward opulence but inward care, 
Reproach and want was all he left his heir. 

Tis true, the patriot well defervcs his fame. 
And from his country juft applauie may daim. 
But what avails it to the worid befide. 
That Brutus bravely ftab'd, or Curtius d/d I 
While Tully's merit, unconfln'd to place, 
Diffufes bleflings down thro' all our race ; 
Remoteft times Ms learned labors reach. 
And Rome's great moralift e'en now fhaU teach* 
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Avcrfe to publick noife, ambition's ftrifc, . 
And all the fplendid ills of bufy life. 
Thro* latent pathsf, onmark'd by vulgar eye. 
Are there who wifh to pafs unheeded by? 
Whom calm retirement's facred pleafures move. 
The hour contemplative, or friend they love ; 
Yet not by fpleen, or fuperftition led. 
Forbear ambition's giddy heights to tread i 
Who not inglorious fpend their peaceful day, 
Whilft fcience, lovely ftar ! diredls their way.— 
Flows there not fbmething good from fuch as thefc ? 
No ufeful produfl from the men of eafe ? 
And (hall the Mufe no focial merit boaft ? 
Are all her vigils to the publick loll ? 
Tho' noify pride may fcom her filent toil. 
Fair are the fruits which blefs her happy foil : 
There every plant of ufeful produce grows, 
There fcience fprang, and thence inftruftion flows; 
There true philofophj; ere£b her fchool, 
There plans her problem, and there forms her rule ; ' 
There every feed of every art began. 
And all that eafes life, and brightens man. 

'Twas hence great Newton, mighty genius ! fbar'd^ 
And all creation's wond'rous range explor'd. 
Far as th' Almighty ftrctch'd his utmoft line 
He picrc'd in thought, and vicw'd the vaft defign. 
Too long h^d darker ages fought in vain 
The fecret fcheme of nature to explain ; 

Too 
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Too long h^ truth efcap'd each fage's eye. 
Or faintly fhone' thro' vain philofophy. 
Each Ihajpely offspring of her feeble thought, 
A darker veil o'er genuine fcience brought; 
Still llubborn fa6b overthrew thejr fruitlefs toil ; 
tor truth and fidlion who Ihall reconcile ? 
But Britain's fons a furer guide purlue. 
Tread fafe the maze fince Newton gave the clue. 
Where-e'er he turn'd true Science rear'd her head. 
While far before her puzzled Ignorance fled: 
From each bleft truth thefe noble ends he draws, 
I5{e to mankind, and to their God applaufe. 
Taught by his rules fecure the merchant rides. 
When threat'ning feas roll high their dreadful tides j 
And either India fpeeds her precious ftores, 
*Midft various dangers fafe to Britain's fhores. 
Long as thofe orbs he weigh'd Ihall fhed their rays. 
His truth fhall guide us, and fliall laH his praife. 

Yet if fo juft the fame, the ufe fo great, 
Syftems to poiie, and fpheres to regulate. 
To teach the fecret well-adapted force. 
That fteers of countlefs orbs th' unvaried courfe; 
Far brighter honors wait the nobler part. 
To balance manners, and conduct the heart. 
Order nvithout us, what imports it feen 
If all is reftlefe anarchy within ? 

Vot. L O Fii>d 
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Fir'd by this thought great Aihlcy, gcn'rous f^gc, 
Plan'd in fweet leifurc his a infhudive page^ 
Not orbs he weighs, but marics with happier ikil!^ 
The fcope of aftions and the poiie of will : 
In fair proportion here defcrib'd we trace 
Each mental beauty, and each moi^ grace ; 
Each ufefol pailion taught, its tone defign'd. 
In the nice concord of a well-tun'd mind. 
Does mean felf-love contrad each focial aim ? 
Here publick tranfports fhall thy foul inflame. 
Virtue and Deity fupremely fair» 
Too oft delineated with looks fevere, 
Refume their native fmHes and graces here: 
Sooth'd into love relenting foes admire. 
And warmer raptures every friend infpire. 

Such are the fruits which from retirement fpring ; 
Thefe hteffings eafb and learned leifure bring. 

Yet of the various tafks mankind employ, 
Tis fure the haideft; leifure to enjoy. 
For one who knojvs to tafte this godlike blifi. 
What countlefs fwarms of vain pretenders mifs f 
Tho* eack dull plodding thing, to ape the wife, 
Ridiculoufly grave, for leifure fighs, 
(His boafted wifli from bufy fcenes to run) 
Grant him that leifure and the fool's undone. 

a See the Chara^erifticksy particularly the enquiry concern- 
ihg Firtu£f and the Moralijls. 

The 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r 211 ] 

The gods to curfe podr Cemea heihi his vow. 

And bufineis nOW no more contrdds his brow : 

Nor real cares, 'tis true, perplex his breaft. 

But thoufand fueled ills his peace moleft : 

The flighteft trifles folid forl-ows prove, 

And the long lingering wheel of life fcarce feems to move. 

Ufele^ in bufinefs yet unfit for eafe. 
Nor flcill'd to |)Ieafe mankind, nor form'd to pleafe. 
Such fpurious animals of wotthlefs race 
Live but the publick burthen and difgrace : 
Like mean attendants on life's ftage are feen. 
Drawn forth to fill, but not conduift the fcene. 

The mind not taught to think, no ufeful ftore 
To fix refledlion, dreads the vacant hour. 
Tum'd on its felf its num'rous wants are feen. 
And all the mighty void that lies within. 
Yet cannot wHtloni ftamp oiir joys complete; 
*Tis conicious virtue crowns the bleft retreat. 
Who feels not that, th^ private path AiUft (hun. 
And fly to publick view t' efcape his own ; 
In life'angay fteiil^s nneafy thoughts fopptefe. 
And lull eitch anxious care in dreams of peace. 
'Midft fercigii obj^fts riot employ'd td roam. 
Thought, fadly a^ive, ftlll corrodes at home : 
A ferious moftl^tit breaks the tklfe repofe. 
And guilt in all its naked horrOr ftiows. 

He who woii'd kilow retirement's joy rcfin'd, 
Th^ fair recefs muil ftek Wit%i dieaf ful mind, . 

O 2 No 
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No Cynick*s pride, no bigot's heated brainr 

No fruftrate hope, nor love's fantaftick pain. 

With him mull enter the fcquefter'd cell. 

Who means with pleafmg folitude to dwell; 

Bat equal paflions let his bofom rule, 

A judgment candid, and a temper cool. 

Enlarged with knowledge, and in confcience clear. 

Above life's empty hopes, and death's vain fear. 

Sudr he muft be who greatly lives alone ; 

Such Portio is, in crowded fcenes unknown. 

For publick life with evei^ talent born, 

Portio far off retires with decent fcom ; 

Tho' without bufinefs, never unemploy'd. 

And life, as more at leifure, more enjoy'd : 

For who like him can various fcience tafte. 

His mind Ihall never want an endlcfs feaft. 

In his bleft ev'ning walk may'll thou, may I, 

Oft friendly join in fweet fociety ; 

Our lives like his in one finooth current flow. 

Nor fwcU'd With tempeft, nor too calmly flow, 

Whilfl he like fome great iage of Rome or Greece, 

Shall calm each rffing doubt and fpeak us peace. 

Correal each thought, each wayward wiih controut. , 

And ftamp with every virtue all the foul. 

Ah ! how unlike is Umbria's gloomy fcene, 
Eftrang'd from all the chearful ways of men I 
There fuperftition works her baneful pow'r. 
And darkens ^1 the melancholy hour. 

, Unnumber'd 
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XJnnumber'd fears corrode and haunt his breafi:, 

Wi^h all that whim or ign'rance can fuggefl. 

In vain for him kind nature pours her fweets ; 

The viiionary faint no joy admits, 

But feeks with pious fpleen fa^taftick woes» 

And for heav'n's fake heav'n's oiFer'd good ibregoes. 

Whate'erfs our choice we ftill with pride prefer. 
And all who deviate, vainly think^ mufl err : 
Clodio in books and abHraA notions loft, 
Sees none but knaves and fools in honor's poft ; 
Whilft Syphax, fond on fortune's fea to fail. 
And boldly drive before the flatt'ring gale, 
(Forward her dang'rous ocean to explore,) 
Condemns as cowards thofe who make the (hore. 
Not fo my friend impartial, — man he views 
Uibful in what he fliuns as what purfues ; 
Sees different turns to gen'ral good confpife. 
The hero's paffion and the poet's fire. 
Each figure plac'd in nature's wife defign. 
With true proportion and exadeft line : 
Sees lights and fhades unite in due degree, 
And form the whole with faireft fymmetry. 
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GRONGAR HILL. 

By Mr, Dyer. 

SILENT nyi^ph, with cm-ipos eye ! 
Who, the purple ev^ing, lie. 
On the mountain's lonely van. 
Beyond the noifc of bufy man. 
Painting fair the fonn of things. 
While the yellow li^et fings ; 
Or the tuneful nightingale 
Charms the fore^ with her tale ; 
Come ^ith all thy various hues. 
Come, and aid thy filler Mufe ; 
Now while Phoebus riding high 
Gives luflre to the land and &y ! 
- GroDgar Hill invites my fong> 
Draw the landflcip bright and iftrong; 
Grongar, in whofe mofly cells 
Sweetly-mufing Quiet dwells ; 
Grongar, in whofe iilent fhade. 
For the modeft Mufcs made. 
So oft I have, the even ftill. 
At the fountain of a rill. 

Sate 
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Sate upon a flow'ry bed. 

With my hand beneath my head ; 

And ftray'd my eyes o'er Towy's flood. 

Over mead, and over wood, 

From houfe to houfe, from hill to hill, 

'Till contemplation had her fill. 

About his chcquer'd fides I wind. 
And leave his brooks and meads behind. 
And groves, and. grottoes where I lay. 
And viftoes fhooting beams of day : 
Wider and wider fpreads the vale ; 
As circles on a fmooth canal : 
The mountains round, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, of all height. 
Withdraw their fummits from the flues. 
And leflen as die others rife : 
Still the profpe6l wider fpreads. 
Adds a thoufand woods and meads. 
Still it widens, widens ftill. 
And finks the newly-rifen hill. 

Now, I gain the mountain*? brow. 
What a landfkip lies below ! 
No clouds, no vapours intervene. 
But the gay, the open fcene 
Does the face of nature fliow. 
In all the hues of heaven's bow ! 
And, {welling to embrace the light. 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

O 4 * Old 
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Old caftles on the cliffs arift. 
Proudly tow'ring in the flcies ! 
Ruihing from the woods, the fpiresi 
Seem from hence afcending fires \ 
Half his beams Apollo fheds 
On the yellow mountain-heads \ 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks : 
And glitters on the broken rocks ! 

Below me trees unnumbePd rife. 
Beautiful in various dyes : 
The gloomy pine, the poplar blue. 
The yellow beech, the fable yew. 
The flender fir, that taper grows. 
The flurdy oak with broad-fpread boughs. 
And beyond the purple grove. 
Haunt of Phillis, queen of love ! 
Gaudy as the op'ning dawn, • 
Lies a long and level lawn. 
On which a dark hill, fleep and high. 
Holds and charms the wand'ring eye ! 
Deep are his feet in Towy's flood. 
His fides are cloath'd with waving wood. 
And ancient tpwers crown his brow. 
That cafl an awful look below ; 
Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 
And with her arms from falling keeps ; 
So both a fafety from the wind 
On mutual dependence find. 
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•Tis now the raven's bleak abode ; 
•Tis now th' apartment of the toad ; 
And there the fox fecurely feeds ; 
And there the pois'nous adder breeds, 
Conceal'd in ruins, mofs and weeds. 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder'd walls. 
Yet time has feen, that lifts the low. 
And level lays the lofty brow. 
Has feen this broken pile compleat. 
Big with the vanity of ftate ; 
But tranfient is the fmile of fate ! 
A little rule, a little fway, 
A fun beam in a winter^s day. 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the crad]e and the grave. 

And fee the rivers how they run, 
Thro' woods and meads, in ihade and fun. 
Sometimes fwift, fometimes flow. 
Wave fucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep. 
Like human life to endlefs fleep ! 
Thus is nature's vefture wrought, 
To inftrudl our wand'ring thought ; 
Thus ftie drefles green and gay. 
To difperfe our cares away. 

Ever charming, ever new. 
When will the land&ip tire the view ! 
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The fountain's fall, the river's Row, 
The woody vallies, warm and low ; 
The windy fummit, wild and high. 
Roughly rufhing on the iky ! 
The pleafant feat, the ruin'd tow'r. 
The naked rock, the fliady bow'r; 
The town and village, dome and farm. 
Each give each a double charm. 
As pearls upon an ^thiop's arm. 

See on the mountain's fouthern iidc. 
Where the profpe£k opens wide. 
Where the evening gilds the tide ; 
How clofe and fmall the hedges lie ! 
What ftreaks of ijieadows crofs the eye ! 
A flep methinks may pafs the ftream. 
So little diftant dangers feem ; 
So we millake ihe future's face, 
Ey'd thro' hope's deluding glafs ; 
As yon funmiits foft and fair. 
Clad in colours of the air. 
Which to thofe who journey near, 
Barren, and byown, and rough appear i 
Still we tread the fame coarfe way. 
The prefent'? ftill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myfelf agree. 
And never covet what I fee : 
Content me with an humble fhade. 
My pafiioas taai'd, my wiAies laid ; 
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For while our wifhes wildly roll. 
We ba^iilh qyiet from the foul : 
'Tis thus the bufy beat tlie air j 
Apd mifers gather wealth and care. 
" Now, ev*n now, my joys run high. 
As pn the mountain-^urf I lie ; 
While the wanton Zephyr lings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the fhepherd charms his Iheep ; 
While the birds unbounded fly. 
And with mulick fill the fky. 
Now, ev*n now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts, be great who will ; 
Search (or Peace with all your (kill : 
Open wide the lofty door. 
Seek her oji the marble floor. 
In vain you fearch, flie is not there ; 
In vain ye fearch the don;ies of care ! 
Grafs and powers Quiet treads. 
On the meads, and mountain4ieads. 
Along with Pleafure, clofe ally'd. 
Ever by each other's fide : 
And often, by thft myrm'ring rilJ, 
Hears the thrnfli. While all is ftill. 
Within the groves of Grong^ Hill. 
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THE 

RUINS of ROME, 

A 

POEM. 

By the Same. 

A/pice murorum *molesy praruptaque faxa^ 
Obrutdque horrenti imfta theatrajitu : 

Hac funt Roma. Vider^ fvelut ipfa cadwuera tanto! 
Urhis adhuc fpirent imperiofa minas? 

Janus Vitalis. 

ENOUGH of Grongar, and the fhady dales 
Of winding Towy, Merlin's fabled haunt, 
I fung inglorious. Now the love of arts. 
And what in metal or in flone remains 
Of proud antiquity, thro' various realms 
And various languages and ages fam'd. 
Bears me remote, o'er Gallia's woody bounds. 
O'er the cloud-piercing Alps remote ; beyond 
The vale of Arno purpled with the vine. 
Beyond the Umbrian and Etrufcan hills, ^ 

To Latium's wide champain, forlorn and waAe, 

Wliere 
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Wliere yellow Tiber his negleded wave 
Mournfully rolls. Yet once again» my Mufe, 
Yet once again, and foar a loftier flight; 
Lo the reiiillefs theme, imperial Rome. 

Fall'n, fall'n, a filent heap ; her heroes all 
Sunk in their urns ; behold the pride of pomp^ 
The throne of nations fall'n ; obfcur'd in dull ; 
Ev'n yet majeftical : the folemn fcene 
Elates the foul, while now the riling fun 
Flames, on the ruins in the purer air 
Towering aloft, upon the glittering plain. 
Like broken rocks, a vaft circumference ; 
Rent palaces, crulh'd columns, rifted moles. 
Fanes roll'd on fanes, and tombs on buried tombs. 

Deep lies in duft the Theban obelifc, 
Immenfe along the wafle ; minuter art^ 
Gliconian forms, or Phidian, fubtly fair, 
O'crwhelming ; as th' immenfe Leviathan 
The finny brood, when near lerne's fhore 
Out-llretch'd, unwieldly, his ifland length appears. 
Above the foamy flood. Globofe and huge, 
Grey-mould*ring temples fwell, and wide o'ercafi: 
The folitary landfkape, hills and woods. 
And boundlefs wilds ; while the vine-mantled brows 
The pendent goats unveil, regardlefs they 
Of hourly peril, though the clefted dome* 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
At dead of night, *mid his oraifon hears 
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Aghaft tie voice of tittle, difparring towers, 
Tumbling all precipitate down-dafli'd. 
Rattling around, loud thund'ring to the Moon : 
While murmurs footh each awful interval 
Of ever-falling waten ; ibrouded Nile «, 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins. 
And palmy Euphrates ; they with dropping locks. 
Hang o'er their urns, and mournfully among 
The plaintive-echding ruins pour their ftreams. 

Yet here adventurous in the facred fearch 
Of ancient arts, the delicate of mind. 
Curious and modeft, from all climes refort. 
Grateful fociety ! with thefe I raife 
The toilibme ilep up the pfoud Palatin, 
Through fpiry cyprefs groves, and fow'ring pine. 
Waving aloft o'er the big ruins brows. 
On num'rous arches rear'd : and freqnem flopped. 
The funk ground flartles itie with dreadfd chaiin. 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vaft profbund 
Of ifle& and halls, within the mountain's womb. 
Nor thefe the nether works ; all thefe beneath. 
And all beneath the vales and hills around. 
Extend the cavern'd fewers, mafly, firm. 
As the' Sibylline grot befide the dead 
Lake of Avernus ; fuch the ftwers huge,' 
Whither the gre^t Tarquinian genius dooms 

* Fountains at Rome adorned ^ith theftatucs of thefe rt*uers^ 

Each 
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Each wave' impure ; and proud with added ndas. 
Hark how the mighty billows lafh their vaults. 
And diunder ; how they heave their rocks in vain ! 
Though now inceilant time has roll'd around 
A thoufand winters o'er the changeful world. 
And yet a thoufand fince, th' indignant floods 
Roar loud in their firm bounds, and daOi and fwell. 
In vain ; convey'd to Tiber's loweft wave. 

Hence over airy plains, by cryftal founts. 
That weave their glitt'ring waves with tuneful lapie. 
Among the floeky pebbles, agate clear. 
Cerulean ophite, and the flow'ry vein 
Of orient jafper, pleas'd I move along. 
And vafes bofs'd, and huge infcriptive ftone s. 
And intermingling vines ; and figur'd nymphs. 
Flora's and Chloe's of delicious mould, 
Chearing the darknefs ; and deep empty tombs. 
And dells, and mould'ring fhrines, with old decay 
Ruflick and green and wide-embow'ring (hades. 
Shot from the crooked clefts of nodding tow*r8; 
A folemn wildemefs ! With error fweet, 
I wind the ling'ring ilep, wherc-e'er the padi 
Mazy condu£b me, which the vulgar foot 
O'er fculptures maim'd has made ; Anubis, *Sphinx, 
Idols of antique guife, and horned Pan, 
Terrifick, monilrous fhapes ! prepoft'rous Gods, 
Of Fear and Ign'rance, by the fculptor's hand 
Hewn into form, and worfhip'd ; as ev'n now 



Blindly 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 224 ] 

Blindly they wof/hi{> at their breathlefs mouths ^ 
In varied appdlations : men to thefe 
(From depth to depth in darkening error faU'n) 
At length afcrib'd th' Inapplicable Name, 

How doth it pleafe and fill the memory 
With deeds of brave renown, while oft each hand 
Hiftorick uhis and breathing flatues rife. 
And fpeaking bufts ! Svveet Scipio, Marias ftern, 
Pompey fuperb, the fpirit-ftirring form 
Of Ca^ raptur'd with the charm of rule 
And boundlefs fame ; impatient for exploits. 
His eager eyes upcafl, he foars in thought 
Above all height : and his own Brutus fee, 
Defponding Brutus, dubious of the right. 
In evil days, of faith, of publick weal 
Solicitous and fad. Thy next regard 
Be Tully's graceful attitude ; uprais'd. 
His out-flretch*d arm he waves, in a6l to fpeak 
Before the filent mailers of the world. 
And eloquence arrays him» There behold 
Prepar'd for combat in the front of war 
The pious brothers ; jealous Alba ftands 
In fearful expe6latiOn of the ftrife. 
And youthful Rome intent : the kindred foes 
Fall on each other's neck in filent tears ; 
In forrowful benevolence embrace—— » 

*> Several J^afues of the Pagan gods have been cowverud 
into images of faints* 

How- 
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tiowcW tkcy loon unfheath'd the f!a(hing (word, 
*rheir country calls to arms ; now all in vain 
*rhe mother dafps the khee, and ev'n the fair 
Now weeps in vain ; their country calls to arms. 
Such virtue CUU^, Gocles, Manlius, rous'd ; 
Such were the Fabii, Decii ; fo infpir'd 
*rhe Scipio's battled, and the Gracchi fpoke : 
So rofe the Roman ftate. Me now, of thefe - 
beep-mufing, high ambitious thoughts inflame 
Greatly to f^ve my country, diftant land, 
And build me virtuous fame ; nor Ihall the duA 
Of thefe fall'n piles with fhewof fad decay 
Avert the good refolvc, mean argument. 

The fate ^one of ma^er*-^ Now the brow 

We gain cnraptur'd ; beautcoufly dkUnft c 
The num'rous porticos and domes up^ell, * 
With obelifcs and columns interpos'd. 
And pine, and fir, and oak : £0 fair a fcene 
Sees not the dervife from the fpiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while his eye b^olds 
Proud Memphis' reliques o'er th' -Egyptian plain : 
Nor hoary hermit from Hymettus' brow. 
Though graceful Athens, ia the vale beneath, 
Along the windings of the Mufe's ftream, 
Lucid Byflus, weeps her filent fchools. 
And groves, unvifited by bard or fage» 

c From tht Palatin hill one fees moft of the remarkabU aM- 
quiiies. 

Vol. I. E Amid 
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Amid the fow*ry ruins, huge, fupremer 

Th'' enormous amphitheatre behold, 

Mountainous^ pile ! o'er whofe capacious womfr 

Pours the broad firmament its varied light $ 

While from the central floor tke feats a^nd 

Round above round, flow-wid'ning to the vcrgc^ 

A cifcuit vaft and high; nor left had held 

Imperial Rome, and her attendant reahn». 

When drunk with ndc Oic will'd the fierce delight 

And opM the gloomy caverssy whcace oot-fidh'd 

Before th' innumerable fhouting crowd 

The fiery, madded", tyrants of the wiids^ 

Lions and tigers, wolves and elephants. 

And defp'rate men, morclelt. Abhorr'd intent t 

By frequent converfe with ^miliar death. 

To kindle brutal daring apt for war ; j 

To lock the breaft, aad Iteel th' obdurate heart 

Amid the pierqing cjies of fi^re diftrefi 

Impenetrable.— —But away thine eye ; 

Behold yon fleepy ctiff; the modern pile 

Perchance may now delight, while that, rever'd* 

In ancient days, the page alone declares. 

Or narrow coin through dim caerulean rufi. 

The fane was Jove's, its fpadous golden roofi 

O'er thick-furrounding temples beaming wide, 

Appear'd, as when above the morning hills 

Half the round fun afcends ; and tow'r'd aloft, 

d Tlfe CafitoL 
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Suftain'd by cdumns huge, innumerous 
As cedars proud on Canaan's verdant heights 
Darkening r)xeh idols, when Aftarte lur*d 
Too profp*rous Ifrael from his living ftrengA. 

And next regard yon venerable dome. 
Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous aim, 
, Rais'd to her varioas deities, and nam'd 
Pantheon ; plain and round ; of this our world 
MajefUck emWera 5 with peculiar grace. 
Before its ample orb, projedled ftands 
The many-pillar'd portal ; nobleft work 
Of human fkill: here, curious architedl. 
If thou afTay'il, ambitious, to furpafs 
Palladius, Angelus, or Britifh Jones , 
On thefe fair walls extend the certain fcale. 
And turn th* inftrufiive compafs : careful mark 
How far in hidden art, the noble plain 
Extends, and where the lovely forms commence 
Of flowing fculpture : nor negled to note 
How range the taper columns, and what weight 
Their leafy brows fuftain : fair Corinth firft 
Boailed their order which CaQimachus 
(Reclining fludiQus on Afopus' banks 
Beneath an urn of fotae lamented nymph) 
Haply composed ; the urn \lvith foliage curPd 
Thinly conceal'd, the chapiter inform'd. 

See die tall obelifcs from Memphis old. 
One &ont enorhiobs each, or Thebes convcy'd ; 

1 P 2 Like 
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Like Albion's fpires they rufh into the ikies. 

And there the temple, where the fummon'd fbtle-* 

In deep of night conven'd : cv'n yet methinks< 

The veh'ment orator in rent attir« 

Perfuaiion poors, ambition Anks ker QseA ; 

And lo the vijlain, like' a troubled fea. 

That tofTes up her mire ! Ever difguis'd» 

Shall treafpn walk ? fhall proud oppreffion ydfee . 

The ntck of virtue i Lo the wretA, tbaOi'd^ 

Self-betra/d Catiline I O Liberty^ 

Parent of happinefs, celeftial bpm ; 

When the firfl man became a living foul. 

His facred genius thou ; be Britain's care ; 

With her fecure, proljMig thy.lov*d retreat y 

Thence blefs mankind ; while yet among her fonfy^ * 

Ev'n yet there are, to Ihield thine equal laws, 

Whofe bofoms kindle at the fccred naioes 

Of Cecil, Raleigh, W^fmgham and Drake. 

May others more delight in tuifefid airs ; . 

In mafque and dance excel ; to fculptor'd ftone 

Give with fuperior fldll the living look; 

More pompous piles ereft,^ or pencil foft 

With warmer touch the vifionary beard 2 . 

But thou, thy nobler Britons teach to rule ; ' 

To check the ravage of tyrannick fway j 

To quell the proud ; to fpread the joys of peiU:e 

And various blcflkigs of ingenious trade. • * 

c The temfk of Qmcgrif^ 'where thefenaUmit en CatHitt/f 
iovffircuy* ' 
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Be tkefe our arts ; and ever may we guard. 
Ever defend thee with undaunted heart, 
Ineftunable good ! who giv'ft u§ Truth, 
Whofe hand upleads to light, divineft Truth, 
Array*d in ev'ry charrii : whofe hand benign 
Teaches unwearied toil to cloath the fields. 
And on his various fruits infcribes the name 
Of Property : O nobly hail'd of old 
By thy majeftick daughters, Judah fair. 
And Tyrus and Sidonia, lovely nymphs. 
And Libya bright,^ and all enchantmg Greece,* 
Whdft numerous towns and ifles, and peopled feas, 
Rejoic'd around her lyre ; th* heroic note 
(Smit with fublime delight) Aufonia caught. 
And plan'd imperial Rome. Thy hand benign 
Rear'd up her tow'ry battlements in fli-ength ; 
Bent her wide bridges o'er the fwelling ftream 
Of Tufcan Tiber ; thine thpfe folemn domes 
Devoted to the voice of humbler pray'r ; 
And thine thofe piles undeck'd, capacious, vaft, f 
In days of dearth where tender Charity 
Difpens'd her timely fuccours to the poor. 
Thine too diofe muiically-falling founts 
To flake the daipmy lip ; adown they fall,' 
Mufical ever ; while from yon blue hills 
Dim in the clouds, the radiant aquedM^ 
Turn their innumerable arches o*er 

^ Tbefublick granaries^ 
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The fpacious defert, bright'ning in the Ain, 
Proud and more proud, in their augu^ approach : 
High o'er irriguous vales and woods and towns. 
Glide the fbft whiipering waters in the wind. 
And here united pour their filver ffa-eams 
Among the figur'd rocks, in murm'ring falUn 
Mufical ever. Thefe thy beauteous works : 
And what befide felicity could teH 
Of human benefit : more late the reft ; 
At various times their turrets chanc'd to rife. 
When impious tyranny vouchfafd to iinilc. 

Behold by Tiber's flood, where modem Roi|ieg 
Couches beneath the ruins : there of old. 
With arms and trophies gleam'd the field of Nfs^^ ; 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
Rufti'd emulous ; to fling the pointed lance ; , 
To vault the deed ; or with the kindlii^ wheet 
In dully whirlwinds fweep the trembling go^*, 
Or wrefUing, cope with adverfe fwelling hre^* 
Strong grappling arms, clos'd heads, and dilbpt fe^t | 
Or clafh the lifted gauntlets : there they fonn'd 
Thair ardent virtues : lo the bofly piles> 
The proud triumphal arches i all their wai^. 
Their conquers, honours, in the fculptijires Uyq, 
/^nd fee from ev'ry gaie thofe ancient road^^ ^ 

6 Modem Romeftands cbi^ otf the oUCoinfHs ManifUm 

With 
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With tomhs lugh-vergM the folcmn paths of F^me : 
Deferve they not regard ? p*cr whofe broftd ffints 
Such crowds have roWd^ fo many ftorms df war s 
Such trains of eoafuld^ tfibiuies, fages, kings; 
So many pomps I ib many wond'ring realms : 
Yet flill through mountains piercfd, o'er vallie^ i^s^d^ 
In eventftate^ to diftant feas around. 
They fti>cttch their parements. Lo the fitne of Peaces 
Built by that prince, who to the trail of pow** *» 
Was honeft, the deHght of human kkd. 
Three nodding ifies remain ; the reft an heap 
Of fand and weeds; h^rfhrines, her radiant rooft^ 
And colunms proud, ^at from her Q)acious floor. 
As fiom a fhining fea, najeftick pofe 
An hundred foot jdoft, like ftatdy beech 
Around the brim of Dion's glafly lake. 
Charming the inimick palmer : on the Walls 
Jiung Salem's facred Ipoils ; th^ golden board, 
And golden trumpets, now coneeaPd, entoiUb'A 
By the funk roof.— .Cer which in diftant view 
Th' Etrufcan mountains fwell, with ruins crowA'd 
Of ancient towns ; and bliie Sorafte fpires. 
Wrapping bis fides in tempefts. Eaftwatd hence, 
Nigh where the Ceftian pyraiftid divides * 



h Begun hy Vefpafitm^ and fni^d iy Titus, 
1 The tomb ofQeftius^ partly within and partly wkhout 
the lualU. 
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The mMld'rmg wall, behold yon fabrick huge, 
Whofe daft the folemn antiquarian turns, 
'And thence, in broken (cidptures caft abroad. 
Like Sybil's leave*, colleds the builder's name 
Rejoiced, and the green medals frequent found 
Doon Caracalla to perpetual fame : 
"The ftately pines, that fpread their branches wide 
In the duh hiins of its ample halls, ^ 
Appear but tufts ; as may whatever is high 
Sink in compaiifon, minute and vile, 

Thefe, and unnumbered, yet their hxaws uplift. 
Rent of their grates ; as Britannia's oaks 
On Merlin's mount, or Snowden's rugged iides* 
Stand in the clouds, dieir branches fcatter'd round. 
After the tempefl^ Mauibleums, Cirques, 
Naumachios, Forums; Trajan's column tall. 
From whofe low bafe the fculptures wind aloft. 
And lead through various toils, up the rough fteep« 
Its hero t# the ikies : and his dark tow'r ^ 
Whofe execiable hand the city fir'd, 
And while the dreadful conflagration blaz'd, 
Pla/d to the flames ; and Phabus' letter'd dome ; "* 
And the rough reljques of Carin^s's ftreet. 
Where now the ihepherd to his nibbling iheep 
Sits piping with his oaten reed ; as erfl 

^ ^he baths 'of Caracalla^ a vaft ruin^ 
• \ Nero's. 
n» The Palatin library. 
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There pip*d the fhepherd to his nibbling (heep, 
When th* humble roof Anchifes' fon explor'd 
Of good Evander, wealth-defpiiing king. 
Amid the thickets : fo revolves the fcene ; 
So time ordains, who rolls the things of pride 
From duft again to duft. Behold that heap 
Of mould'ring m*ns (their aihes blown away, 
Duft of the mighty) the fame ftory tell ; 
And at its bafe, from whence the ferpent glides 
Down the green defert ftreet, yon hoary monk 
Laments the fame,* the l^ifion as he views. 
The folitary, filent, folemn fcene. 
Where Caefars, heroes, peafants, hermits he. 
Blended in duft together ; where the flave 
Refts from his labours ; where th' infulting proud 
Refigns his pow'r ; the mifer drops his hoard ; 

Where human folly fleeps. There' is a mood, 

(I ling not to the vacant and the young) 

There is a kindly mood of melancholy. 

That wings the foul, and points her to the fldes ; 

When tribulation cloaths the child of man. 

When age defcends with forrow to the grave, 

*Tis fweedy-ibothing fympathy to pain, 

A gently wak'ning call to health and eafe- 

How mufical I when all-devouring l*ime. 

Here fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 

While winds and tempefts fweep his various lyre. 

How iweet thy diapafon. Melancholy ! 
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Cool cv*njng Monies ; the fctting fun difplays 
His viiible great round between yon tow'rs. 
As through two ihady cliffs ; away, my MuTcy 
Though yet the profpefl pleafes, ever new 
In vaft variety, and yet delight 
The many-figur'd fculptuves of the path 
Half beauteous, half e^c'd ; the traveller 
Such antique marbles to his native land 
Oft hence conveys ; and ev'ry realm and flate 
With Rome's auguft remains, heroes and gods^ 
Deck their long gaHenes and winding groves ; 
Yet mifs we not th' innumerable thefts. 
Yet lUIl profufe of graces teems the wafle. 

SufEce it now th' Efquilian mount to reach 
"With we^ wing, and feek the facred refts 
Of Maro's humble tenement ; a low • * 

Plain wall remains ; a little fun-gilt heap, 
Grotefque and wild ; the gourd and olive brown 
Weave the light roof; the gourd and olive fan 
Their am'rous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
Who drops her p«tfple cluflers through the grecii* 
Here let me lie, with pleafing fancy footh'd : 
Here flow'd his fountain ; here his laurels grew ; 
Here oft the meek good man, die lofty bard 
Fram'd the celeftial fong, or focial walk'd 
With Horace and the ruler of the world : 
Happy Auguftus ! who fo well infpir'd 
Could'ft throw thy pomps and royalties afide. 

Attentive 
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Attentive to the wife, the great of foul. 

And dignify thy mind. Thrice glorious days, 

Aulpicipus to.the Mufe§ ! dien rever'd. 

Then hallow'd was the fount, or fecret ihade. 

Or open mountain, or whatever fcene 

The poet chofc to tune th' ennobling rhime 

Melodieus ; ev'n the rugged fons of war, 

Ev'n the rude hinds rever'd the Poet's name : 

But now — another age, alas I is ours 

Yet will the Mufe a little longer foar, 

Unlels the clouds of care weigh down her wing» 

Since nature's ftores are (hut with cruel hand. 

And each aggrieves his brother; iince in vain 

The thirfty pilgrim at the fountain aflcs 

Th' o'erflowipg wave — Enough — the plaint diidain.— 

See'fl thou yon fane ? ev'n now inceflant time ** 
Sweeps h^r low mouldering m^bles to the duft ; 
And Phoebus' temple, nodding with, its woodsy 
Threatens luige ruin o'er the fmall rotund. 
*Twas there beneath a. fig-tree's vaabrsLge broad, 
Th' aflonifh'd fwains with rev'rend awe beheld 
Thee, O Quirinus, and thy brother^twin, 
Preffing the teat within a monger's grifp 
Sportive ; while oft the gaunt and rugged wolf 
T'um'd her ftretch'd neck and form'd yout tender limbs : 
3o taught of Jove, ev'n the fell favage fed 

^ The tanple of komulus and Remus under mount Pahtin^ 

Your 
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Your facred infancies, your virtues, toils. 
The conquelb, glories, of th' Aufonian flate, 
Wrapp'd in their fecret feeds. Each kindred foul, 
Robuft and ikoxxt, ye grapple to your hearts. 
And little Rome appears. Her bots arife. 
Green twigs of ofier weave the flender walls, 
Green rufties fpread the roofs ; and here and there 
Opens beneath the rock the gloomy cave. 
Elate with joy Etrufcan Tiber views 
Her fpreading fcenes enamelling his waves. 
Her huts and hollow dells, and flocks and herds. 
And gath'ring fwains ; ahd rolls his yellow car 
To Neptune's court with more nuijeftick train. 
Her fpeedy growth alarm'd the flates around 
Jealous ; yet foon by wond'rous virtue won. 
They fmk into her bofom. From the plough 
Rofe her dictators ; fought, o'ercame, returnM, 
Yes, to the plough retmu'd, and hail'd their peers ; 
For then no private poo&p, no houihold Aate, 
The publkk only fwell'd the gen'rous breaft. 
Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fung ? 
Dentatus' fears,, or Mutius' flairaiig hand ? 
How Manlius fav'd the Capitol ? the choice 
Of fteady Regulus ? As yet they ftood. 
Simple of life ; as yet (educing wealth 
Was unexplor'd, and fhame of poverty 
Yet unimagin'd — Shine not all the fields 
With various fruitage ? murmur not the brooks 



Along 
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Along the flow'ry vallies ? They, content^ 
Feafted at nature's hand, indelicate. 
Blithe, in their eafy tafte ; and only fought 
To know their duties ; that their only ftrife. 
Their gen'rous ftrifc, and greatly to perform. 
They through fdl fhapes of peril and of pain. 
Intent on honour, dar'd in thickeft death 
To fhatch the glorious deed. Nor Trebia quell'd^ 
Nor Thraiymenc, nor Cannae's bloody field. 
Their dauntlefs courage ; forming Hannibal 
In vain the thunder of the battle roll'd. 
The thunder of the battle they retum'd 
Back on his Punick ihores ; 'till Carthage fell. 
And danger fled afar. The city gleam'd 
With precious fpoils ; alas profperity ! 
Ah banefvd ftate ! yet cbb'd not all their ftr^ngth 
In foft luxurious pleafures ; proud defire 
Of boundlefs fway, and fev'rifh thirft of gold, 
Rous'd them again to battle. Beauteous Greece, 
Tom from her joys, in vain with languid arm 
Half rais'd her nifty fliield ; nor could avail 
The fword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart ; 
Nor yet the car of that fam- d Britifh chief, 
Which feven brave years benfca«h the? doubtful wing 
Of vift'ryj. 4readful rolPd its griding wheels 
Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 
Triumph'd, 'till Fame was filent of their foes. 



And 
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And now the world unrival'd they enjoy'd 
in proud fecurity : the crefted heltn> 
The plated greave and coiielet hung unbracM ; 
Nor clank'd their arms, the fpear and founding Ihicld, 
But on the glitt'ring trophy to the wind. 

DiiToVd in eafe and foft delights they lie, 
'Till ev*ry fun annoys, and ev'ry wind 
Has chilling force, and cv'ry rain oiFends : . 
For now the B-ame no more is girt with ftrtngOa 
, Mafculine, nor in luftinefs of heart 
Laughs ar the winter ftorm, and fummer beam, 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each nerve, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flow'ry bow'rs they feek 
(As aether prompts, as the flck fenfe approves) 
Or cool Nymphean grots ; or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians) they, ^ong 
The lawny vale, of ev'ry beauteous ftone. 
Pile in the rofeat air with fotad expence : 
Through filver channels glide die vagrant waves, 
And fall on fdver beds cryflalline down, 
Melodious murmuring ; while luxury 
Over their naked limbs, with wanton hand. 
Sheds rofes, odours, iheds tMheeded bine. 

Swift is the flight of wealth \ unnumbered want*. 
Brood of volupt'oufneft, cry out aloud 
Neceffity, and feek the fplendid bribe. 
The citron board, the bowl embofs'd with gems. 

And 
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And tender foliage wildly wreath'd around 

Of feeming ivy, by that artful hand, 

Corinthian Thcrides ; whatever is known 

Of rareft acquifition ; Tyrian garbs, 

Neptunian Albion's high teftaceous food. 

And ilavour'd Chian wines with incenfe fumM 

To flake Patrician thirft : for thefe, their rights 

In the vile ftreets they proftitute to falc ; 

Their ancient righto, their dignities, thek* laws. 

Their native glorious freedom. Is there none. 

Is there no villain, that will bind the neck 

Stretch'd to the yoke ? they come ; the market dirongs. 

But who has moft by fraud or force amais'd ? 

Who moft taxi charm corruption with his doles ? 

He be the; monarch of the ftate ; and lo 

Didius, vile us'rer, through the crowd he mounts, • 

Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cowVs, 

And the red arrows^ fiU his gra^ uncouth. 

O Britons, O my countrymen, beware^ 

Gird, gird your hearts ; the Romans once were freev 

Were brave, were virtuous.— —Tjrranny bowe'cr 

Deign'd to walk forth awhile in pag-eant ftate, 

And with licentious pleaforea fed ^e tout. 

The thoughdefs many : to dke wanlOH found 

Of fifes and drurn^ th^ danc'd^ er in the Ai«de 

Sung Csefar, great and terrible in war. 

Immortal Csefar ! lo, a God, a God, 

• DidiHs JuUanuSf ivho bought the empire* 



He 
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He cleaves the yielding flde» ! C«(kr mean while 

Gathers the ocean pebbles ; or the gnat 

Enrag'd purfues ; or at his lonely meal 

Starves a wide province ; taftes, diflikes, and fling^ 

To dogs and fycophants : a God, a God ! 

The flow'ry fhades and ihrines obfcene return. 

But fee along the north the tempeft fwell 
O'er the rough Alps, and darken all their fnows ! 
Sudden the Goth and Vandal, dreaded names, 
Ruih as the breach of waters, whelming all 
Their domes, their villa's ; down the feftive piles, 
Down M their Parian porches, gilded baths. 
And roll before the ftorm in clouds of duft. 

Vain end of human ftrength, of human fkill, 
Conqueft, and triumph, and domain, and pomp. 
And eafe and luxury ! O luxury. 
Bane of elated life, of affluent fbtes. 
What dreary change, what ruin is not thine ? 
How doth thy bowl intoxicate the mind ! 
To the foft entrance of thy rofy cave 
How do'il thou lure the fortunate ind great ' 
Dreadful attraftion ! while behind thee gapes 
Th' unfathomable gulph where Afhur lies 
O'erwhelm'd, forgotten; and high-boalting Chain ; 
And Elam's haughty pomp ; and beauteous Greece ; 
And the great queen of earth, imperial Rome. 



THE 
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THE 

S C H O O L . M I S T R E S S. 
A P O E M, 

In Imitation of Spenser. 

By WitnAM Shenstone,E% 

Audita wocesy ntagitus ^ ingens^ 
Infantumfue nnima fienUs in Limine fritno. Ytfyf^ 



ADVERTISEMENT, 

What particulars in Spen/er njnere imagined moft proper for 

the Author* s imitation on diis OCcafion, are his language, 

his fimplicity, bis manner of defcriptioii> and a peaiUa^ 

tendcrnefs of fendment remarkable throughout bis luorks. 



Art me ! rull forely is my heart forlorn, ^ 

-*^ To think how modeft worth ncgleae4 lies; * 
While partial Paihe doth with hfer Wafts adorn 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife ; 

V^^-^- Q. Pecds 
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Peeds of ill fort, and miichievous emprize t 
Lend mc thy clanon» goddefs ! let me try- 
To found the praifc of merit, ere it dies ; . 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy, 

Loft in the dreary ihades of dull obfcurity. 
D. 
In ev'ry village mark'd with Ktde fpue» 
Embower 'd in trees, and hardly known tolFame,^ 
There dwells, in lowly fhed, and mean attire> 
A matron old, whom we Schod-ttiiftrels name'^ 
Who boafls unruly brats with birch to tame ; 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentlefs damej 

,^j^i\d oft;^times, on vagaries idly bent. 

For unkempt hair, or tafk unconn'd, are forely jQienf. 

. "V ,*",/, ID-, . - - 

^ And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree, 
.Which Learning near Her little dome did feowe; 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fee, 
Tho' now fo wide its waving branches flow; - 
And work the fimple vaflals miclde woe ; 
For not a wind might curLthe leaves that blew. 
But their linjbs fhudder^d, and rfieir pulfe beat lovjr ; 
And, as, they look'd, they found their horror gr^j 

And fhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. . 

IV. Sa 
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XV. 

So ji^ye I feen (]vho has not, may conceive,) 
A lifelffe ph^tojii near a garden plac'd : 
So doth ;t wai^tpn bJLTjJs of peace bereave, 
Of ippf^t, (jf/ong, of j)Ieafure, of repall; 
They ftart, they flare, they wheel, they look aghaft : 
Sad foyiti^de*! ,{Uch comfoitlefs annoy 
May no bold Briton's riper age e'er tafte ! 
Ne Sapej^tipJi clog. his dance of joy, 
^e viii9n ei^pty, vain, his native blifs deftroy. 

y. ' 

Near to this.dome is.fotfi)d a patch ib green. 
On which the tribe th?ir gambols do difplay ; 
And at the door impris'ning b9ajrd is.feen, 
I^il ^eajdy^ wights of fmaller fize ihou'd ilray ; 
Eager, perdie, to bafk in fupny day ! 
The noifes intermix'd, which; dience, ]:^{bttnd. 
Do Learning's little tenement, j^tr^y : 
Where fits the ,dame, /Jifguis'd in lopk profound. 
And eyes hci^^fmry-throgg, a^d turns her wheel arouiid. 

/ >i. '"" ' ■■'" 

Her cap,if^w)iiterjthan4be driyei^^ngw. 
Emblem rigjit meet j)f ^cency|does jfjdd: 
Her apron dyf4 jajgraii^, as blue, I troi5(c, 
,As,h ri^JH^^^U^thatadctfm^e field : 
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And in her hand» for fceptre, (he does wkld 
Tway bittlien fprays ; with anxious Fear entwin'i^ 
With dark DifbruH, and fad Repentance fill'd ; 
And ftedfaft Hate, and fharp AfflidUon join'd» 

And Fury ancontroal'd, and Chaftifement unkind. 
VII. 
Few but have ken'd, in femblance meet pourtray'd. 
The childilh faces of old EoPs train ; 
Li&t, Notusy Aufter : thefe in frowns array*d. 
How then would fare or earth, or iky, or main. 
Were the ftem god to give his flaves the rein ? 
And were not fhe rebellious breaib to quell. 
And were not (he her ftatutes to maintain, 
*iTie cott no more, I ween, were deemed the cell. 

Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell. 
VIII. 
A ruflet flole was o'er her fhoulders Arown ; 
A ruflet kirtle fenc'd the nipping air ; 
*Twas fimple ruflet, but it was her own ; 
•Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair ; 
^Was her own labour did the fleece prepare $ 
And, footh to fay, her pupils, rang'd around. 
Thro' pious awe, did term it paffing rare ; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 

And think, no doubt, flie been the greatell wight on ground. 

IX. Albeit 
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IX. 

Albeit ne flatt*ry did corrupt her truth, 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear ; 
Goody, good-woman, goflip, n'aunt, foHboth, 
Or dame, the fole additions ihe did hear ; 
Yet thefe ihe challenged, thefe ihe held right dear : 
Ne would efteem him aft as mought behove. 
Who ihould not honoured eld with theie revere : 
For never litle yet fb mean could proye. 

But there w^ ^ke ^ Mind which did that title love. 
X. 
One ancient hen fhe took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ; 
Which, ever and anon, impelPd by need, 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, came; 
Such favour did her paH deportment claim : 
Andj if Negleft had l^yiih'd on the ground 
Fragment of bread, ihe would collet the fame ; 
For well ihe knew^ and quaintly could expound. 

What iin it were to wafte the (malleft crumb ihe found. 
XI. 

Herbs too ihe knew, s^id well of each could fpeak 
That in her garden iip^d the iilv*ry dev^ ; 
Where ho vain flow*r diiclos'd a gawdy ibeak; 
Qttt herbs for ufe, and phyiick, not a few, 

Qj Of 
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Of grey fenown, within tJibfe borders <jrew: 
The tufted Bafil, pun-provoking 't'hyme, 
Frelh Baum, and Mary-gold of chearfUl hue } 
The lowly Gill, that never dares to cliirib j 
And more I fain would lirig, difSaihing her^ to rhim^. 

tu. 

Yet Euphraiy may not oe left uiifung. 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ; 
And pungent ftadifh, biting infaiit's tongue ; 
And Plantain ribb'd, that heals the reaper's womid ^ 
And Marj'ram fweet, in fhephcrd's pofic found ; 
And Lavender, whofe fpikes of azure bKom 
Shall be, cre-while, in arid bundles lound. 
To lurk amidfl the labours of her loom^ 
And crown her k'erctiefs clean, WitK mickle raife '^^raia^ 

idiL 

And here trim Rofmariiie, that wliiTom '^rowh'd 
The daintieft garden of the prbudell 'peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy'd iitc, it found 
A (acred Ihelter for its branches Kere'j 
Where edg'd with gold its glitt'ring fkirts appear. 
Oh warfel days j 0[cufloms meet arid well ! 
Ere this was tanilh^d from its lofty fphere'; 
Simplicity then fought this Iwimbfe cell. 
Nor ever would She mdre with thane arid lordling dwell. 

XIV. Here 
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XIV. 
H^e oft die 4ame, on Sabbath's decent eye. 
Hymned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth Ad mete. 
If winter 'twere^ fhe to her hearth did cleave; 
But in her garden found a fummer feat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Ifrael's fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat. 
All, for the Nonce, untuning ev'ry ftring. 
Up hung their ufelefe lyres — fniall heart had' they to fing. 

" ' xv;' ' '' "■^""' '■'^ 

For fhe was juA, and friend to virtuous lore. 
And pafs'd TOudi time in truly' virtuous deed; 
And, in thofe Elfins' ears, would oft deplore 
The, times, when truth by Popiih rage did bleed; 
And tortious death was true devotion's meed;' 
And fimple faith in iron chains did mourn. 
That would on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in finoula'ring flames did burn : 
Ah ! dearell Lord, forefeni, thilk days Ihould e'er retura. 

' ' ■ ^ XVL ■' ''■' ' ' '' 
In elbow ch^r, like that of Scottifh ftem 
By the ftiarp tooth of cank'ring eld defac'd. 
In whicn, when he receives his diadem, 
(j)ur fovereign prince and liefeU liege is plac'd, 

' Q^i The 
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The matron (ate ; and fome with rank fhe ff&x^d^ 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) 
Redrefs'd afironts, for vile affronts there pafs'd ; 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride. 

But love each other dear, whatever them betide^ 
XVII. 
Right well fhe knew each temper to defcry ; 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raiief 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high, 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praife j 
And other fome with baleful fprig fhe 'frays ; 
Ev'n abfent, fhe the reins of pow'r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fways^ 
FQrewam'd, if little bird their pranks, behold, 

*Twill whifper in her ear, and all the fcene upfold^ 

xvni. 

Lo now with Hate fhe utters the command \ 
Eftfoons the urchins to their tafks repair ; 
Their books of ftature fmall they take in hand. 
Which with pellucid ho^ii f^red are ; 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair: 
The work fo gay, that on their back is feen, 
St. George's high atchievements does declare 5 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been, 
JCens the forth-coming rod;, unpleafing fight, I ween ! 

XIX- Ah 
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^ XIX. 
Ah lacklefs he, and bom beneath the beam 
Of evil ftar I* it irks me whilft I Write ! 
As erft the *» bard by Mulla's filver ftream. 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sigh'd as he fung, and did in tears indite. 
For brandiihing the rod, fhe doth begin 
To loofe the brogues, the ftripling's late delight! 
And down they drbp ; appears his dainty fldn. 

Fair as the furry coat of whitefe Ermilin, 
XX. 
O ruthful fcene ! when from a nook obfcure. 
His little fifter doth his peril fee : 
All playful as flic fate, fhe grows demure ; 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 
She meditates a pray'r to fet him free : 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye. 

And wrings her fo that all for pity fhe could dye. 
XXI. 
Nor longer can fhe now her fhrieks command ; 
And hardly fhe forbears, thro' awful fear. 
To rufhen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand. 
To fby harfh jufUce in its mid career. 

On 
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On thee (he calls, on the^ her parent dear ! 
(Ah ! to9 temou to yf^d t)ie ihapi^ful blp\^ !) 
She fees no kind domefUd^ V^i^c i^^fy 
And fbon a flood of tears begins to flow ; 
And gives a logfe at bfl to i^n^vaiUng-jkvoe. 

But ah ! wh^t fpifL hi^ pitepu^ l4^£ht xmy trace I 
Or w)at device his lond laments expl^a ? 
The foiw imcQuth of his ,diigaifcd face ? 
The pallid hue .that 4yes ]i^ }po}s.s a^^ ? 
The plenteous fhow'r that does his cheek diilain ? 
When hcy in ^jed wife» jmplpr€;s ^e,dame» 
Ne hopeth onght ojf f\ye^t jfeprie,ve to gain^ 
Or when ftom Jygh fljejevris w.cU^er aim. 
And, thro' the.th^tchrhiscries^^ach/aUing^pk/eprocI^ini* 

The other trjbc, -^h^, y^f ^ fi^c -difinay. 
Attend, apdcQnn their <ta&s.wit^ flO^kle <^e : 
By turns, aflon/4» .^xy tiwig furvey, . 
And, fi'om th^ir.fi^loW'S jl^t^il>V9i^ds,(bewar(^; 
Knowing, I wift, how ^h the fame may fhare ; 
Till Jf eardhas^|^apght{ tt^VijL p^foi^o^iance meet. 
And to the iw^^lhknpwn cbefl^/d^une rep^ ; 
Whfi5^pft^^i^gftf'^9^s,flie.doth 'em gref^ 
And ginger-bread, ye^ltrej J nqw, certes, dqublyiw??t! 

XXIV. Seo 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



XX-IV. 
See4o dieir feats they hye with merry glee. 
And in befeefiify of dcr |ttten thel^ j 
All but the Wight of bijm y-^alled> he 
Ab1i<drl*eth bench and ftdol^ and fourm^ And ohairt 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair;) 
And eke witft fnabs prbfbund;^ arid heaving; breaHb 
ConvulficMfis intermiitilQ^ ! does declare 
His grievbus wrong; his dame's unjaft bdieft^ 

And fcorns her o^Vd love, and Ihniw to be tarefs'tl, 
XXV. 
His face be%drit With Kcjuid cryM fliines. 
His bldottftlrig face 'that feeriis a ptoyk flowV, 
Which low to earth its drdopii^ 'head dccKnes, 
All'ftaek'd ahd'ftiU/d'bya vernal ^fhowV. 
O the hard bofoms of defpotlck pow'r I 
Al>, ai, bUt'fhe, 'tfeeaudtorofhisfliame. 
All, all, ibiitftfe, rttgrdt'thismburnfiil hdur: 
Yet hence the'yodth, and herite ^e 'flower, Ihdll HMm, 

If fo I deem aright, 'tftlttfcendittg ^rth*and'ikme. 
KKVL ' 
%^1^'lbftTe'da^r^ ita Hfdari^haTy tlidtk^ht, 

~ Mindlefe'6f %<W,lie, dHeaty'<3aidff!>i»Ae»5 
f^e fSr hJs^n6WVj»yaUfitefdal^tti^Bght, 
3ut'ifoffie^wifia-Mlinett*m]feritrfd%ft9-; • 

And 
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And deems it fhame, if he to peace inclines | 

And many a Cullen look afcance is fent, , 

Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns; 

And fUU the more to pleafure him fhe's bent. 
The more doth he, perverfe, her havioor paft refent* 
XXVIL 

Ah me ! how msich I fear left pride it be ! 

But if that pride it be, which thus inipires^. 

Beware, ye dames, widi nice dilcernment fee> 

Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires : 

Ah ! better far than all the Mufes' lyres. 

All coward arts, is valour's gen'rous heat ; 

The firm fixt breaft which Fit and Right requires,. 

Like Vernon's patriot foul; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry falfe deceit. 

xxvm. 

Yet nurs'd wkh fkiU, what dazUng fruits appear! 
Ev'n now fagacioa&Porefight points to fhow 
A little b^nch of heedlefs bifhops here. 
And theie.a chancellour in embryo. 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be (b. 
As Milto^ft Shakefpeare, name^ that ne'er fiiall dye! 
Tho' now. he crawl along the ground fo love 
Nor weeti^ how the Mufe fhou'd foar on high, 
Wiihcth, poor llarvling ^If ! his paper-kite may fly. 

XXIX. And 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



C 253 1 

XXIX. 
And this perHaps, who, censoring the defign; 
Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth bmid. 
Shall Dennis be ! if rigid fates incline. 
And many an Epick to his rage Ihall yield ; 
And many a poet quit th' Aonian field ; 
And, four'd by age, profound he fhall appear. 
As he who now with 'fdainful fury thrill'd 
Surveys mine work ; and levels many a fnccr. 

And furls his wrinkly front, and cries "What duff ishcrc?*' 
XXX. 
But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle fide» 
And Liberty unbarS their prifim-Kioor ; 
And like a rufhing torrent out they fly. 
And now the gtafiy tanjue han covcr'd o'er 
With boifl'rous revel-root and wild uproar ; 
A thoufand ways in Wanton ring^ they ^n> 
Heav'n fhield Afeir flwrt-liv'd p«fiime8» I implore ! ; 
For well may freediHn, cril fo dearly won. 

Appear to Britiih elf more gladfome than the fun* 
XXXI. 
Enjoy, poor imps! enjoy your fportive trade ; 
And chafe gay flies, and cuU die fairdl flow'rs 
For when my bones in grafs-green fods are laid j 
For never may ye tafte more cardefs hours 

In 
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In knightly cailles, or in Jadks bow*rs; 
b vain to feek delight in earthly xhing ! 
But jnoift on .courts \Mb€xe .proud Ambition tow'j^ j 
Deluded wight ! Awbo weenjs fair pe^ce.can .fpdng 
Beneath the jsfflapqH/s.dqme.of fcefar or of king;. 

xx:m. 

See in,eaGh d^rite Tome variausrbexitiappear ! 

Thefe rudely* carol inaft incondite • lay ; 

Thofe ijmm'ring.on.the green, with Jocund Jeer 
•Salute lihe.iftranger pafling on his .way.; 

Some building fragile tenements of clay ; ~ 

Some to die^Aanding lake^thqr.cduries bend. 

With pebbles finooth at d^ck aad^hake to fd^ay ; 

Thilk to the hoxter^^fav^ry cottage tmid. 
In pafhy kings aad-qneeiis th^9l2octM.lX|ite Jaifieiidi 
: . . 'XXXIfl. 
Here, as eaek {g^kfeajj^^ds^a^di^ceenti^ore^ 
Eacfh feKeti*^ ftor^i^^liHOfder -rmiged been ; 
Apples witib€ftbbage-4iet ^uooveiM i^cr, - 
Galling^ MV fore- th* ttnmoQ^y^i wight, 4ure ieen $ 
And goofe-b'rie clad iniivVy j-ed or green ; 
And htre^f> lovely dye^ the Catk'idxie.pear^ 
Fine pear ! - as^ locrely- Ion thy Juice, I .wjeen : 
O may-ftO-wighfreJcrp^nay-Jefkcotocitl^cre, 
Lefl imit with-afdentifioro hejpine4fidth{h(^le& Care ! 

XXXIV, Seel 
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XXXIV. 
See! cherries here, ere cherries yefaboimi 
With thread fo ivhite in tempting .pofics ty'd, 
Scatt'ring like blooming maid their glances round. 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes alidc ; 
And muft be bought tho' penury betide. 
l*he plumb ^1 azure an3 the nht all brown. 
And here each feafbn, do thofe cakes abide, 
Whofe honourM halhes (h' ihVehtiv« city own, 
Rendering thro' Britain's ifle Salopia's praifes known, h 

'xxxv. 

Admir'd Salopia ! that with venial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave , 
FamM for h^r loyal cares in ^eHls -tf/d. 
Her daughfei^rtivdy, arid her ttripKngs brave : 
Ah! 'midft the reft, may iWw*rs kddm his grave, 
Whofe art Ad'fi?ft tH^fe ^difcfet cates dif|ilay ! 
A motive faii^ to Ltfarfiiiig's faq)s*he'gave. 
Who chea/lefs 6''er'hfer ttaVklihgf V^glbn fffky ; ' 
'Till rcafon'^ morn' afife, and light them'dn theii*;^iiy. 

»• Shre^vofiury cakes. 
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THE 

ART of POLITICKS, 

In Imitation of 
HORACE'S ART of POETRY; 

By the Reverend Mr. Bramston, 

• T F to an human face fir James (hou'd draw^ 
•^ A horfe's mane, and feathers of maccaw^ 
A lady's bofom, and a tail of cod, 
Who could help laughing at a fight fo odd ? 
Juft fuch a monfter. Sirs, pray think before ye, 
'When you behold one man both Whig and Tory* 
Not more extravagant are drunkard's dreams. 
Than Low-church politicks with High-church fchemci. 

* Humano captti cer^vicem piSlor equinam 
Jungerefe *velity l^ 'varias inducere plvnUu^ 
Undique collatis membris\ Ut turpiter atrUm 
Definat in pi/cem mulier formofa fuperne i 
SptSatum admiffij riJutH teneatisj amici ? 
CreditCy Pi/ones y ifti tabular fore librum 
Perfimilem, cujus, velut ^gri fomnia^ vana 
Fingentur fpecies,-^-^ Pi^orihus atque Poetis 

Painters^ 
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Painters, you'll fay, may their own fancies nfc, 
And free-born Britons may their party chufe : 
Tliat's true, I own : bat can one piece be drawn 
For dove and dragon, ekphant and fawn ? 

b Speakers profcfe'd, who gravity pretend. 
With motly fentimcnts their fpeeches blend; 
Begin like patriots, smd like courtiers end. 
Some love to roar, the cohftitution's broke. 
And others on the nation's debtd^ to joke ; 
Some rail, (they hate a commonwealth fb much,) 
Whate'ei; die fubjcja be, againft the Dutch ; 
Wliile others, with more fafhionable fury, 
Begin with turnpikes, and conclude with Fleury. 
Some, tvhen th' affair v^as Blenheim's glorious battle, 
Declaim'd againft importing Irifli cattle : 
But you, from whate'er fide you take your name, 
Like Anna's motto, always be the fame. 

^idlihet audendifemper fuit aqua potefias i 
ScimuSf ^ banc 'veniam peitmufque damufqiie <viciffim% 
Sed non ut placidis co'e'ant tmmitia^ non ut 
Serpentes awbus geminentur^ tigribuf agni, 
b Inceeptis granftlfus pier umqueisf magna prof effts 
Purpureus, late qui Jf}dendeat, unus ^ alter 
AJfuitur pannus\ cum lucus^ IS ara Diande^ 
Aut proper antis aqugeper amanos ambitus agroSf 
Aut fiumen Rhenum, autplwvius defcribitur arcus, 
Sed nunc non erat his locus : IS fortajfe cuprejfum 
Scisjimulare ; quid hoc, fi fraSlus enatat exfpes 
NanjibuSf art dato qui pingitur ? amphora ccepit 
Inftitui i current e rota cur urceus exit ? 
Deniquefit quidvis, Jhnplex duntaxat tf unum^ 
Vol. I. r' Outfidcs 
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c Outfides deceive, 'tit Hard die troth to kiio^» 
Patties from quaint de»omiaatx0Q8 How, 
As Scotch- ajod Iriih anuquark» fhow. 
The low are faid 10 take Fanaticks parts. 
The high are bloody Papiib in their hearts* 
Caution and fear to higheft Budts have ran ; 
In pleafing both the parties, y<iu pleaie none. 
Who in the houie afFefb declaiming airs. 
Whales iil Change-alley paints i in Fiih-fbeet bears. 
Some metaphors, ibme haiuik«!chie6 di^ay, 
Thefe peep in hats, while thofe with bnttoiis play. 
And make me think it Repetition day ; 
There knights haranguing hug a neighboring poft. 
And are but (fuonun orators at moft. ^ 

Sooner than thus my want of fenie esCjpoCCf 
111 deck out bandy-legs with gold clqck'd bofe. 
Or wear a toupet-wig with^t a mSs. 

« DedfmusJpederiSi; irevis efi latordf 
Ohfcurmfio \ feSiantem la*vm, ner^vi 
Deficiunt anitmgue : profej/us grandia, turgif, 
^i 'variar-e ciUpit rem prodigaUter untm^ 
Delphitmmjyl'vis ap^ingity fitiBihus uprum* 
In <vitium duett culpa fuga, fi cartt arte, 
^milium circa ludumfaber imus ^ ungms 
Exprijnety i^ malles indtahitur ^trt capfiUsi 
Infelix opxeris fumptay quia ponere totum 
Nefciet ; hunc ego mey Ji quid componere curemt 
Non tnagis ejfe *velimy quampranto 'vivere nafo 
Spe^udum nigris oculis nigroqui capiiU^ 



\ 
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Na/, I would fooiier hare thy phyz, I ^eac^ 
Surinteijdajit des plai£rs d'Angletcixc. * 

^ Ye weekly writers of icditioos nwva. 
Take care your fubjefts artfidly to cktsk; 
'Write paucgyrick ftroag, or bddiy ntiU 
You cannot mifs preferment, or a goal. 
Wrap up yosr pdcfon well, nor fear to iky 
What was a lye laA mg^t is truth to-day. 
Tell this, fink that, amve at Ridpath's prai^^ - 
Let Abel Roper ydtu* ambkiOfi rai&. 
To lye fit opportunity idbferve. 
Saving feme double meaning in refo^ ^ 
But oh ! you'll merit everkdiBg fame. 
If you* can quibble on Sir Robert's naose. 

• . JII Mr. fJeniegger^s letters aane Mn^d H hmfr^m 
alroady A Monfieur, Monfieur Heydegger, furintendant 
des plaifirs d' Angleterre. 

^ Sumite materiam ^vefiris^ qmfcribitis^ /tquam 
Virtbu5\ i^ <V€r/aU diu^ quidftrrertcuftnt, 
^id *vakafU humeri : cui le3a poteMer erk rUf 
Necfacundia deftrtt himc<, mc lucidm ord9, 
Ordinis bac 'virtus erit l^ Venus j out egofaUwy 
Utjam tumcdUaty jeim nunc deie/ttia dki, 
Pleraque diffet^U^ & prafeus in tempm iimkteet. 
bixeris egregie^ nohtenfi eeUlida inrhum 
Reddiderit junSiuni m^uum^ fifrrte.nec^ efi 
Indiciii monftrare receneibu$ ahdita remm 
Finger e cinSiutis non exMudita Cethegis 
Contingetj daUturque licentia fumpta pndtnter, 
Et nofvafi^eique nuper habehnf verba fidem^ fi 
Graco fonte cadant, 

R3 U 
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In ftate- affairs ufc not the vulgar phrafc, 

Talk words fcarcc known in good queen Beffe's dzfSf 

New terms let war or traffick introduce. 

And try to bring perfuading-fhips in ufe. 

Coin words : in coining ne'er mind commcm fenfe^ 

Provided the original be French. 

« Like South-fea Hock, e^Kprei&ons riie and fall : 
King Edward's words arc now no words at aH. 
Did aught our predecefTors genius cramp ? 
Sure every reign may have its proper ftamp. 
All fublunary things of death partake > 
What alteration does a cent'ry make I 
Kings and comedians all are mortal found, 
Caefar and Pinkethman are underground. 
What's not deftroy'd by Time's devouring hand ? 
Where's Troy, and where's the may-pole in the Strand? 



'Licuif, fetnperque Ucebit 



Signatum prajenu not a producei'e nomen, 
JJt fyl<V{g foliis pronos mutantur in annos : 
Prima cadunt^ ita 'verherum nietus interit atets, 
Debemur morti nos noftraque\ Ji*ve receptus 
T^rrd Neptunus^ clajfes aquilonibus arcety 
Regis opus ; fterilij'ue diupalus aptaque remis 
Vicinas utbes ality ^ grave /entit aratrum ; 
Seu curfum muta'vit iniquumfrugibus arnrnsj 
DoSius iter melius : mortaliafahaperibunty 
Nedupi fermonumftet honos^ ^ gratia ^vivax. 
Mult a rena/centttr qu€ejam cecidere^ cadentque 
^fx nunc funt in honor e <vocabula^ Ji*volet ufusy 
^empene^ arbitrium eft l^jus ^ norma loquendi. 
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Peafe, cabbages, and turnips once grew, where 
Now Hands New Bond-ftreet, and a newer fquarc ; 
Such piles of buildings now rife up and down, 
London itfelf feems going out of town. 
Our fathers crofs'd from Fulham in a wherry. 
Their fbns enjoy a bridge at Putney-ferry. 
Think we that modem words eternal are ? 
Toupet, and Tompion, Cofins, and Colmar 
Hereafter will be <:all'd, by fome plain man, 
A wig, a watch, a pair of ftays, a fan. 
To things themfelves if time fuch change affords. 
Can there be any trufUng to our words ? 

f To fcreen good miniflers from publick rage. 
And how with party madnefs to engage, 
We learn from Addifpn's immortal page^ 
The Jacobite's ridiculous opinion 
Is feen fron^ Tickell's letter to Avignon. 
But who puts Caleb's Country-Craftfman out. 
Is fliil a fecret, and the world's in doubt. 

g Not long fince parifh-clerks, with faucy airs, 
Appl/d king David's pfaln^s to Hate affairs. 

^ Res gefla regumque ducumque^ l£ triftia bella 
S^m fcribi pojfent numero^ monftromit Homer us » 
Verfibus impariter jun3is querimonia prtnuim^ 
Foft etiam inclufa eft iwti/ententia compos, 
^is tamen exiguos elegos emi/erit auBoTy 
Grammatici certant, l^ adhuc/ubjudfce lis eft. 

g Mufa dedit fidibus Di'vos puerofque Deorum^ 
Eipugilem vi^orem, ^ equum certamine prmum^ 
Etjiivenum curas, ^ libera vina refirre^ 

R 3 Some 
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Some certain tunes to politicks belong. 
On both fides drunkards love a party-ibng. 

h If full acrofs the Speaker^ ckair I go, 
Can I be faid the ruie$ o' A' Houfb to know ^ 
I'll alk, nor give oifence without intent. 
Nor through mere iheepifline£a be impudent^ 

^ In A6ts of Parliament avoid fttblime^ 
Kor e'er addrefs his Majefty in rhyme ; 
An A61 of Paiiiament's a ferious thing. 
Begins with year pf Lord and year of King; 
Keeps cloieto form, in every word is An^g 
When it would pains and penalties inflidU 
Soft words fuit befl petitioner's intent; 
Soft words, O ye petitioners of Kent ! 

Jc Whoe'er harangues before he gives his vot«« 
Should fend fweet language from a tuneful throat* 

h Defcripas feware *ukts optrumque colorts 

Cur egofinequeo ignoroque^ poetafalutor? 

Curne/cire, pudens prwve, quam di/cere malo ?; j 

* Verjihus exponi tragicis res cornea -non njuU : 

Jndignatur itemprivatis^ ac propefocco 

Dignis carminibus narrari casna Thyeflae, 

Inter dum ta?nen ^ 'vocem Comoedia toUitj 

Iratufque Chremes tumido^ ddttigat ore. 

Telephusl^ Peleus, cum paup&r ^ exful tatrqm 

Projidt ampuUas l^ fejquipedalia <u€rba* 
k Non/afis eft fulchra ejfe Foemata^- dulciafunto* 

TJt ridentibus arrident, itafieHtihus adfunt 

HuMam 'vulttu : fi vis meflire, dolendum eft 

Primum ipfe tibi : nunc tua me infortunia ieedent. 

Itkphe^ *vel PeleUf maJeftmandaialoqueru^ 

Aut dor/muJf9i outride^* 

Pultney 
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Faltney the cbUeft breail with ze;il can fire. 
And Roman thoughts by Attkk ftile infpire; 
He knows fron^tedkms wranglings to beguile 
The ferious hwt^ into a chearfbl finile ; 
When the great patdioc paints his anxious fears . 
For England^s fafety, I am loft in tears. 
But when dull speakers flrive to move compaflion^ 
I pity their poor hearers, not the nation : 
Unlefs young members to the purpofe keep, 
I fall a laughing, or I fall adeep, 

1 Can men dteir inward faculties controul f 
Is not the tongue an index to the foul ? 
Laugh" not in time of fervice to your God, 
Nor bully, when in cuftody o' th* rod ; 
Look grave, and be fi-om jokes and grinning far. 
When brought to fue for pardon at the bar : 
If then you let your ill-tim'd wit appear. 
Knights, ' dtixens, and bnrgeffes will fneer. 

"» For land, or trade, not the fame notions fire 
The city-merch^t, and the country-'fquire; 

I Format enim naiuraprtus nos intus adomntm 

Foriunarum hahitum, i^c, 

•^oft effert animi motus interprete lingua* 

• irifiia Tnaftum 

Vultum 'verha decent f (fff. 

Si dicentis ttunt fortunis ahfona diSla^ 

Romani tollent equites peditefque cachinnum, 
m Intererit multum Dwvufne loquatuvy an Heros : 

Mercatorne *vagus, cultorne ^virentis agelli% 

Cokhusy an Affyrius ; Thehis fiutritus, an Argis. 

H 4 Thek 
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Their climes are diilant, tho^ one caufe unites 
The lairds of Scotland, and the Coniifh knights* 

n To likelihood your charaders confinr ; 
Don't turn Sir Paul out, let Sir Paul refign* 
In Walpole's voice (if fadlions ill intend) 
Give the two univerfities a friend; 
Give Maidflone wit, and elegance refin'd; 
To both the Pelhams give the Scipio's mincl; 
To Cart'ret learning, eloquence, and parts ; 
To George the fecond, give all Englifh hearts. 

o Sometimes freih names in politicks producC;» 
And fadlions yet unheard of introduce; 
And if you dar^ attempt a thing fo new. 
Make to itfelf the flying fqyadron true. 

P To fpeak is free, no member is debarred: 
Sut funds and. nation^ accounts are bard : 

'I Autfamamfequere^ autjibi cmvententia fing^^ 
Scriptor honoratumji forte reponis Achillem^ 
Impigery iracundus^ inexerahilis, acer, 
Jura negetjibi nata^ nihil non arroget armis ; 
Sit Medea fer ox in<vi^aque, flebilis Inoy 
Perfidus Ixion, lo 'vaga, triftis Oreftes. 

o Si quid inexpert um/ceh^ commit tisy hf audes 
Perfonam for mare non;am, fer<vetur adimum 
^alis ab incepto procefferity \^ fibi conjiet. 

P Difficile efi proprie communia dtcere : tuque 
ReSiius lliacum carmen deducis in aSiuSy 
S^uam Ji proferres ignota i ndi SI aque primus • 
Publica mat eries pri'vaii juris erit, fi 
Nee circa ^vilem patulumque ?noraberis orbem, 
Hec verbum ^jerbo curabis redderefdus 
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Safer on common topicks to dtfcottHe» 

The malt-tax» and a military force. 

On thefe each coiHee-hoafe will lend a hint, 

Befides athodand things that are in print. 

But fteal not word for word, nor thought for thought. 

For you'll be teaz'd to death, if you are caught. 

When famous leaders boaft increafing ftrength. 

Go not too far, nor follow every length : 

Leave room for change, turn with a grace about. 

And fwear you left *em, .when you found 'em out. 

9 With art and modefty your part maintain ; 
And talk like CoFnel Titus, not like Lane. 
The trading knight with rants his fpeech begins. 
Sun, moon, and ftars, and dragons, faints, and kings: 
But Titus faid, with his uncommon fenfe. 
When the exclafion-bill was in fufpence, 
I hear a lion in the lobby roar ; 
L^ 5ay, Mr. Speaker, fhall we (hut the door 
Wj And keep him therfe, or fhall we let him in 
f To try if we can turn him out again ? 

Interpres ; ne^ dejilies imitator in arSium^ 
^ Unde pedem prefer re fudor 'vetet, out operis lex. ^ 

q Necjic incipiesy ut /crip tor Cyciicus olim, 
" Fortunam Priami cant(ibo iff fwbiU helium^* 
^uanto redius hiCf qui nil molitur ineptCy 
** Die mihi Mufa 'virunty captapoft tempora Trojte^ 
.** ^i morfs botnimm mulforum vtdit l£ urbes^ 
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r Some mighty Uofterert impeach y^vti noHe^ 
And call their private cry, the puUick voice, 
t From folio's of accounts they take dicir handles. 
And the whole ballance proYes a pound of candles} 
As if Paul's cupola were brought to bed. 
After hard labour, of a finall pin's he^. 

t Some Rufus, fome the Confi[ueror bring in^ 
And fome from Julius Caefar's days begin. 
A cunning (peaker can command his chops. 
And when the ho«fe is not in humour, ftops ; 
In falfehood probability imploys. 
Nor his old lies with newer lies dcflroys. 

" If when you fjpeak, you'd hear a needle fell. 
And make the frequent hear-hims rend the wall. 
In matters fuited to your tafte engage, 
Rememb'ring ftill your qndity and age. 
Thy talk be this, .young knight, and hoar my foi^, 
What politicks to ev'ry age belong. 

' Nonfumum exfulgore, fedexjumo dare lucent 

Cogitat ■ 

' ^id dignum tanioferet hie promijfor hiatu ? 

ParturiuHt montes^ nafcetur ridiculus mus, 
* Nee reditttm Diomedts ah interitu Mshagri, 

Necgemin§ helium Trojanum otditur ah avo ; 
' ■' 1^ qu^e 

Defperat traSiata nitefcere poffky relinquit ; 

Atque ita mentitttr^ fie <vensfalfa remifcet^ 

Primum ne mediunty medio ne diferepet imum» - 
*> Tuy quid ego i^ populus meeum defideret, audi'. 

Si flau/oris eges auliga manentisy IS ujque 
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« When babes can fpeak, babes fhonld be taugkt to fty 
fCing George the fecoad's healdi, huzza, huzza I 
Boys fhould learn Latin foi^ Prince William's lake, 
And girls Louiia their examj^e make. 

y More loves the yottth, jtift come to his eftate. 
To range the fields, than in the houfe debate ; 
More he dejights in fav'rite Jowlcr's tx>ngne» 
Than in Will Shippen, or Sir William Yonge : 
Jf in one chafe he can two horfes kill^ 
He cares not two-pence for the land-tax bill: 
Loud in his wine, in women not o'er nice. 
He damns his uncles if they give advice ; 
Votes as his father did when there's a caH, 
But had much rather never vote at all. 

^ We take a different turn at twenty-fix, 
yind lofty thoughts on fome lord's daughter fix i. 

Sejfuri donee cantor y Vos plaudite, dicat : 

jEtafis cujufyne n^tandifunt tibi meres, 

Mohilibvjqtie decor naturis dandus l£ annis* 
^ Redder e qui 'voces jam fcit puer^ l^ pede certo 

Si gnat htimum, gejlit paribus colluderCy ^ tram 

Colligit acponit temere, i^ mutatur in boras, 
y Imberbisju^enis, tandem cuji ode remoiOi 

Gaudet equis canibufque^ i^ aprici gr amine campi ; 

Cereus in njitium JieSliy monitoribus a/per, 

Utilium tardus pro'vi/or, prodigus aris^ 

Sublimis, cupidu/quey ^ amata relinquere pepiix* 
z Con'verjis Jiudiis, atas animufque njirilis \ 

^arit opes l^ amicitiasy infer'vh honori ; 

Qommifijfe caijet quod mox mutare labor et. 

With 
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With men in pow'r ftri£b friendfhip we purfue. 
With fomc coniiderable poft in view. 

A man of forty fears to change his note. 
One way to fpeak, and t' other way to vote ; 
CarefuJ his tongue in paflion to command. 
Avoids the bar, and fpeaker's reprimand. 

a In bags the old man lets his trcafure ruft. 
Afraid to ufe it, or the funds to trull ; 
When flocks are low, he wants the heart to buy. 
And through much caution fees them rife too high ; 
Thinks nothipg rightly. done iince feventy-eight. 
Swears prefent members do not talk, but prate : 
In Charles the fecond's days, fays he, ye prigs, 
Tories were Tories then, and Whigs were Whigs, 
Alas ! this is a lamentable truth, 
We lofe in age, as we advance in youth : 
I laugh, when twenty will like eighty talk. 
And old Sir John with Polly Peachum walk, 

b Now as to double, or to falfe returns. 
When pockets fuiFer, and when anger bums ; 

^ Muliafenem circum'veniunt incommoda'y fvelquod 
^€erity l^ inventis mifer ahftinet^ ac timet uti. 
Dilator fpe longusy inersy wvidufque fu,turiy 
DifficiliSy querulusy laudator tempor is aSii 
Sepueroy cenfor caftigatorque minor urn, 
Malta ferunt anni njenientes commodafecum^ 
Multa recedentes adimunt 'y ne forte fefiiles 
Mandentur jwveni partes y pueroque 'viriles ; 
Semper in adjunSis avoque morahimur aptis, 

b Jtet agitur res in/cenisy aut aSareferiur. 
Segnius irritant animus dcmijfaper attres^ 

O thing 
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O thing furpaffing faith ! knight ftrives with knig-ht 

Whe,n both have brib*d, and neither's in the right. 

The baililF's felf is fent for in that cafe, 

And all the witnelTes had face to face. 

Selefted members foon the fraud unfold, 

In full committee of the houfe 'tis told ; 

Th' incredible corruption is deftroy'd. 

The chairman's angry, and th' cleftion void. 

c Thofe who would captivate the well-bred throng, 
Should not too often fpcak, nor fpeak too long : 
Church, nor church-matters ever turn to fport^ 
Noi: make St. Stephen's chapel, Dover-court. 

d The fpeaker, when the commons are afTembled, 
May to the Graecian chorus be refembled ; 
'Tis his the young and modeft to efpoufe. 
And fee none draw, or challenge in the houfe : 
'Tis his old hofpitality to ufe. 
And three good printers for the houfe to chufe ; 

^am qua funf oculis fubje&a Jidelibusy l^ qu^ 
Ipfe fibi tradit ^fpeSiator, 
Sluodcunqiip oftendis mihi Jicy incredulus odi, 
« Nefve minot'y neu Jit quinto produSiior aBu 
Fabulay qua: pofci 'vulty l^ fpe^ata reponi ; 
Nee Deus interjity nifi dignus 'vindice nodus 
Incidefit ; ncc quart a loqui perfona laboret, 
d ASloris partes Chorus offidumque 'virile 
' * Defendat : neu quid medios intercinat aSluSf 
^od non prcpofito conducat l^ h^ereat apte : 
llle bonis fa^veatque^ l^ concilietur amidst 
Et regat iratos, ^ amet peccare timentes ; 
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To let each reprdentadve be heard. 
And take due care the chaplain be prefcn-'d ; 
To hear no motion ma<k that's out of joints 
And when he fpics his member,, make his point. 

c To knights new chofcn in old time would comd 
The country trumpet, and perhaps a dram ; 
Now when a burgefs new eleft appears, 
Come trainbands, hoHeguards, footguanis^ greaadeem i 
When die majority the town^derk tdls. 
His honour pays the £ddies, waits, and belli : 
Harangues the mob, and is as wife and great. 
As the mofl myfticfc Oracle of ftate, 

f When the duke's grandfon for the county ftoodi 
His beef was fat, and his o^ober good ; 

Ilk dapes laudti menfte hre<vis ; ilU faluhrtm 
Juftitiamy lege/que, t^ aperiis ofia portis ; 
llle tegat comrmjfay Decfque precetur ^ onf, 
Ut redeat vd/erisy ahiat fortwia /uperhis. 

* Tibia nofiy ut nunc Orichalco niinda^ tubaque 
j¥imulay fed tenuis Jimplex for amine pauco 
Afpirare, 13 adeffe choris erat ufiUs, ^c, 
Pofquam ccepit agros extendere vi^ot', ^ urbeM 
Latior ampJeSii murus, 13 c. 
Accefjlt numerifque mcdifque licentla major ; 
Eic etiam fidibui *voces crevere fe^erisy 
Et tulit eloqnium infolitum facundia praceps : 
Utilium fagax rerum 13 di'vina futuri 
Soriilegis non difrepuit fententia Delphis, 

i Carmine qui tragico 'vilem certa'vit ob hircumf 
Incolutm gravitate jocum tenta'vit, eo quod 
lllecehris ei-at 13 grata no'vitate morandns 
SpeSiatory fun&ufque faa'is^ 13 poius, ^ exlex^ 

Hig 
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ttis lordfhip took each pbughinan by die lift. 
Drank to their fons, their wives and daughters kifsM ; 
But when ftrong beei* their free-born hearts ioflanaes. 
They fell him bargains, and they call him names* 
Thus it is deem'd in Eaglifh nobles wife 
To floop for no one reafon but to riie. 

S Eledlion matters fhun with cautious Bafe, 
O all ye judges learned in the law ; 
A judge by bribes as much himfelf degrades. 
As duchefs-dowager by ma^iucndes. 

^ Try not with jefts obfccne to fofce a fmile. 
Nor lard your fpeech with mother Needham*s ftile : 
Let not your tongue to Ha^/sAoT/^/ia©- run. 
And K/C^gp/^/*©- with abhorrence fhun ; 
Let not your looks affeded words difgrace. 
Nor join with filvcr tongue a brazen face ; 
Let not your hands, like tallboys, be employed. 
And the mad rant of tragedy avoid, 
Juft in your thoughts, in your cxpreflion cleaa*. 
Neither too modcft, nor too bold appear. 



g Effutire leaves indigna Tragoedia 'verfus^ 
Ut fejlis matrona ?no<v€ri jtiffh diebusj 
Intercrit Satyris faulhn pudibmida proter'vis, 

^ Non ego inomata H dominantia nomina folum^ 
FerhaquCf Fifones, Satyroruni fcriftor amabo ; 
Nee fie enitar Tragico differre cokriy 
Ut nihil interfit Da^vufne loquatury ^ audnx 
Pythiasy emunBo lucrata Sitnone talentum : 
An cufios famulufque Dei Silenus alumni. 



Others 
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I Cithers in rain a like fucccfs will boalt. 
He ipeaks moft cafy, who has ftudy'd moil. 

^ A. peer's pert heir has to the commons fpoke 
A vile refledUon, or a bawdy joke : 
Call'd to the houfe of lords, of this beware, 
*Tis what the bilhops' bench will never bear. 
Among the commons is fuch freedom fhown. 
They lafli each other, and attack the throne ; 
Yet fo unfldlful or fo fearful fome, 
For nine that fpeak there*s nine-and-forty dumb. 

1 When James the firft, at great Britannia's helm, 
Rul'd this word-clipping and word-coining realm. 
No word to royal favour made pretence. 
But what agreed in found and clafh'd in fenie, - 
Thrice happy he | how great that fpeaker's praiie, 
Whofe t\^ry period look'd an hundred ways. 



Vt Jihi quinjts 



Speret idern^ fudet multum, fruftraque laborei, 
Ne nimium teneris jwvenentur <verfihu5 unquam, , 
Aut immunda crepent ignominio/aque diSia : 
Offenduntur enim quihus eft equus, i^ pater l^ res^ 
Nee fi quid friBi ciceris probata ^ nucis emptor^ 
^quis accipiunt animiSf donant've corona. 
At noftri proa'vi Plautinos ^ numeros t^ 
Lauda'vere /ales ; nimium patienter utrumque^ 
Ne dicam ftulte^ miraii ; Ji modo ego £sf vos 
Sa'mus inurbanum lepido feponere di^o^ 
Legitimumque fonum digitis callemus ^ aure. 



What 
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What the;i ? wc now with juft abhorrence ihuil 
The trifling quibble, and the fchool- boy's pun ; 
Tho' no great connoifleur, I make a fhift 
Juft to find out a Durfey from a Swift; 
I can difcern with half an eye, I hope, 
Mifl: from Jo Addifon ; from Euiden, Pope : 
I know a farce from one of Congrevc's plays. 
And Gibber's opera from^ Johnny Gay's, 

" When pert Defoe his iaucy papers writ. 
He from a cart was pillor'd for his wit : 
By mob was pelted half a morning's fpace. 
And rotten eggs befinear'd his yellow face ; 
The Cenfor then improv'd the lilfning iile. 
And held both parties in an artful fmile. 
•A fcribbling crew now pinching winter brings. 
That fpare no earthly nor no heav'niy things. 
Nor church, nor ftate, nor treafurers, nor lungs. 
But blafphemy difpleafes all the town ; 
And for defying fcripture, law, and crown, 
WoolAon ihould pay his fine, and lofe his gown. 

"* Ignotum Tragic^ genus invenije Camantte 
" Diciturf i^ plaufiris *vextffe poemata The/pis^ 
^fe canerera agerentque perun^i f/ecihus or a. 
Foft hunc perfotKe, pallaque repertor honeft^t 
jE/chylusy l^ modicis inftra'vit pulpitatignisj 
Et docuit magnumque loqui, nitique cothurno. 
Succeffit 'vetus bis Comctdia^ fionjine mult a 
Laude : fed in 'vitium libertas excidit, ^ <vim 
Dignam lege regi ; lex eft accepta^ chorufque 
Turpiter obticuit fublatoji^e nocendi^ 

Vol. L S It 
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" It muft be 6waM die journals try ai it^ 
To merit their refpc^ve party's praSe : 
They jar in every article frdifa Spain ; 
A war diefe threaten, thofe a peace Ttisintain i 
Tho' lye they will, to give diem ^ ihefir Aft, 
In foreign matters, and ddmefffck too. 
Whoe'er thou art that wouWft aTblhrian "♦vrfte^ 
Enquire all day, and hearken all tiie nigfht. 
Sure, Gazetteers ind writers of Ccfur^its 
Might foon exceed th' intdligencc of France :■ 
To be out-done bid England fhould refufe. 
As in her arms, lb in her publfdc news : 
But truth is fcarce, the fceiie of a6fion large. 
And correfpondence mi exceffive dwarge. 

o There are who fey, no man can be a wi| 
Unlefs for Newgate or for fiedlam fit ; ' 
Eet pamphleteers abufive fatire write. 
To ihew a genius is to Ihew a fpite : 

* Nil intentatum noftri liquere Poeia% 
Nee minimum meruere decus^ *vefiigia Graca. 
jiuji defer ercy ISceUbnxre dotmfticafaQa : 
Nee *i;irtut€ feret clarijkfe^ potehtius armiSy 
^am lingtia^ Latiumy Ji ncn affenderet untini^ 
quemque Poetarum limar labor k^ mora^ 

o Ingepium mi/erd quia fortunatins arte 
Credit y ^ exchdit fanos Helicone Poetas 
Democritusy bona pars non ungues ponere curat, 

Non barhdm : — 

Nancifcetur tnim pretium nofnenque Poet^r, 

That 
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That author*s wfl* 'vitf m'&F ^ !if^§^*i g9<^f 
Who has not beeu wJ^ Q\^l tjj^p printer ftpspd. 
P Alas poor fAp \ ypu ^a^y j^ %tui^e guefs : 
1 write, and yet huQ^a^ui^ mo^s ; 
(Though nothing f^ M^^ ^ fl^o^n jv^4gp. 
Without ill-nature ^d a ^V^J^ &^^^) 
I love the king, jf^^e ^W^en, a^/pyalx^.:, 
1 like the gov?;^;wWit> k^ want pxf place : , 
Too low in life ,tp Jbe a juftice I^ 
And for a conftable, tlyaqk i^od, top high : 
Was never in a plot, ^my Jtfiun'^gaot %rt ; 
I politicks tQjppetry jconvert. 

4 A politician mttft.(^ f, hav^e^ad) 

Be fumilh'ti, 4n ,the fycfk ^l^ce, ^w^th a head ; 
A head well fiU'd \yith .^chiaveli^ brains. 
And ftuff'd with pcecedeiits of /p^j^pier reigns : 

Si trihus Aniicyris c0M,t i^njanabile nmfuam 
Totifori Licifto commt/erit, 
P ■■ I - ■ O ego l^e<vuSf 

^purgor iHmjMfUtKni Uff^ms^hrm • 
lion alius faceret meliora poemata^ verum 
Nihanti efi : ergo fungar 'vice cotit, acutum 
Reddere^^4efjirrmtm!^y ^.^^.Ufajfec^diy 
Munus & ^gkinm^ Jiil /crilieffi ipje^ Jqceho ; 
Unde parenf^r4ipesy ^k^fihtfor^ej^q^eJPoet(un: 
Sluid deceat^t qjud^n: guo/virtus^ $1^ fi^(^^ .error. 

5 Scrii^^i r.eaej fff^ere ^ l^ J^rincipitm ^ fpns : 
Rem tiii .SgcrMicftJioterj^t ^^nd^re ^^art^e^ 
Verhaqiie ^r,^<vi/i^ reptnpn in'vita/eguentur, 
^i diditity Jfltriit quifl deheatf i^ quid amicisy 
^0 Jit amor i par ens y quo frater qmandus^ ^ hojpes, 

S a M»ft 
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- Mud journals read, and magna cliarta quote; 
But afts flill wifer, if he fpeaks by note : 
Learn well his leflbn, and near fear mi^akes^ 
For ready-money ready-fpeakers makes. 
He muft inftrndbions and credentials draw. 
Pay well the army, and protedb the law : 
Give to his cotmtry what's his country's due. 
But firft help brothers, fons, and coufins too. 
He muft read Grotius upon war and peace. 
And the twelve judges falary increafe. 
He muft oblige old friends and new allies. 
And find out ways and means for frefh fupplies. 
He muft the weavers grievances redrefs. 
And merchants wants in merchants words exprefs. 

'' Dramatick poets that exped the bays. 
Should cull our hiftories for party plays ; 
Wickford's Embaflador fhould fill their head. 
And the State-trials carefully be read : 
For what is Dryden's mtffe and Otway's plots. 
To th' earl of Effex or the queen of Scots ? 



^uodjit confcriptiy quod judicis officiumy qu^ 
Partes in helium miffi ducts ; tile frofeHo 
Reddere perfona fcit coifvenientia cuique, 
' Refpicere exemplar *vit^ morumque jubeb^ 
DoStum imifatorem, ^ *veras bine ducere *voces. 
Fabula nullius veneris ^ fine pondere 13 arie^ 
Valdius obledat populum, meliufque moratur^ 
^am ver/us inopes rerum^ nugaque ccmora. 
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s 'Tis faid that queen Elizabeth could fycdkf 
At twelve yeaf s old, right Attick fuU-mouth'd Greek s 
Hence was the ftudent forc'd at Greek to drudge, 
if he would be a bifhop or a judge. 
Divines and lawyers now don't think th^y thrive, 
*Till promis'd places of men ftill alive : 
How old is fuch a one in fuch a poft ? 
The anfwer is, he's feventy-five almoft : 
Th' arch-biihop and the mafter of the rolls i 
Neither is young, and one's as old as Paul's. 
Will men that afk fuch queftions, publifh books 
Like learned Hpoker's or chief juftice Coke's f 

t On tender fubjeds with difcretion touch. 
And never (ay too little, or too much. 
On trivial matters flourifhes are wrong. 
Motions for candles never fhoii^d be long : 



' Gratis ingeniupif Gratis dedit ore roiundQ 
Mufa loqui, ^c, 

Romani pueri longis rationihus ajjem 
Di fount in partes centum diducere. Dicat 
Filius-urbani^ fi de quinctmee remota eft 
TJnciay quid fupereft ? poterat dixijte, triens, Eu / 
Rem poteris fer*vare tuam* 

• — redit unci^f quid fit ? 
Semis. Ad h^c animps aerugo i^ cur a peculi 
Cum femel imbuerit^ fperamus carmina fingi 
Pojfe linenda ce^roy (s lavi fer'vanda cupreffo f 

t ^icquid pracipieSf efto hre*vis ; ut cit9 di&a 
Percipiant animi dociiesy teneantque fideles ; 
Omne fupervacuum pkno de pe^ore manat^ 
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Of if you move in cafe of fadd^n i^alfl, 
To (hat the witidow$i fptak diftin^ and pMn* 
Unlefs yoa tdlk good Engliih dOWnHght feftife. 
Can you be underftood by feijettftt Spenc* f 

" New ftories tl^Kfs ftiould with truth A^;t^i 
Or truth's half fifter^ probability: 
Scarce could Toft's rabbits and pretended throes 
On half the honourable hbufe impofe. 

x- When Cato fpeaks, young Shallow runs away> 
And (wears it is fo dull lie cannot (lay : 
When rakes begin on blafphemy to border, 
Bromley and Hankner cry aloud— to order; 
The point is this, \^ith Ihanly (fenfe and eafi 
T' inform the judgittettt, Und the fancy ple^. 
Praife it deferves, nor dilRcult the things 
At once to ferve one's country and one's king. 
Such fpeeches bring the wealthy Tonfons gain. 
From age to ^ge they niimtted remain^ 
As precedents for George the twentieA*« reign. 

" Fi£fa 'vols^Uttis camja^ fint fmciina wiris : 
Nee qModcutt^ue volet y p^cut fihi fiAulA creS \ 
Neupranfie Lami^e vi'uumpuerwm txtf^tit ak/9h 

^ Centuri^ feniarum mgftejittxpertiafntgis\ 
Celfi pngttmmt uufiera fotnmau Rhttrnnn. 
Omne tvUt punStum ywr mifcmt tftih Mci, 
LBBortm ddtBanth^ pwriterque wmeMh, 
Hie merit itra liber S^Jlis^ hie ^ mmrt trtmfit^ 
Et longftm tuto fcrifturi frtrcgat ig^otan. 
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y h there aman Qsx wd?. Co j^rfef^ fpuA<J# 
Who ne'er miftaok ^ v(o;:d in fepfe oi: fojwd ? 
Not bluQd'ripg, buf pfrf^JAg U t^e f^ult ; 
"No mort4 &^ ¥ ^^^W^ L^<^3^ ^?^g^^ - 
Clerks n^ay ofu^e i cofsfideuug wb9\ '^ firon^f 
I pardon little flips in ClfS^. Qqx^. ^0% 
But let me tell yq^ I'll iy))t^ ta};^ bijs pa^ !« 
If cv'ry Thurfday he dat? I>ie Mv^» 
Of fputt'ring paort^s '^i^. ^^ fe^ p|»;fe. 
By mending blu^d^s ftift tp. n^ke thjcwi, worfe. 
Men (heer wh^n— — gets ^ IjicVy tl^i^g^t^ 
And ftare if Wyndham (^mki b^ nodding caught. 
But fleeping's wkat the wifeft men may do. 
Should the committee chance to £t 'till two. 

2 Not unlike paintings, priqdp^s appear. 
Some beft at diftance» hmc when we are near. 



y Sunt JeliSia tamen^ quihus ignouijfe <velimus ; 
Non femper feriet qwdcunqu^ minahitwr arcus : 
Verum ubi plura mt^nt in carmine^ non tgo faucis 
Offendar macuUsf quas aut incuria fudit, 
Aut humana parum cwvit natura, ^id ergo efi ? 
Vt fcriptar Ji pec cat idem Ubrarius mtufy , 
^anjj'vis efi jj^onitus, venia caret : Is citharoedus 
Jtideiur chords qui Jemper o^errat eadem : 
Sic mihiy qui muhum ceffat, fit Chcerilus ///<?, ' 
,^em his terque bonum, cum rifu fntror : ts? id/sm 
Indignor quandoque bonus dormitat Hom^rus : 
Verum Qpere in longo fas efi ohrepere fomnum. 

t- Vt ^i^ura Poefis erit ^ qu^^, [fipropiusfies^ 
Te c^fpiet magif : tf qutfdam, fi ^ngim afjlu^ 



S4 Thp 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 28o ] 

The love of politicks fo vulgar's grown. 
My landlord's party from his fign is known : 
Mark of French wine, fee Ormond's head appear. 
While Marlb'rough's face direfb to beer and beer : 
Some Buchanan's, the Pope's head fome like heft. 
The Devil tavern is a ftanding jeft. 

a Whoe'er you are that have a feat fecure, 
■Pixly retum'd, and from petition fure, 
5tick to your friends in whatfoe'er you fay ; 
With ftrong averiion fhun the middle-way ; 
The middle-way the beft we fometimes call. 
But 'tis in politicks no way at dl. 
A Trimmer's what both parties turn to fport. 
By country hated, and defpis'd at court. 
Who would in eameft to a party come, 
Muft give his vote not whimiical, but plumb. 
There is no medium : for the term in vogue 
On either fide is, honeft man, or rogue. 
Can it be difficult our minds to fhew, 
Wherer all the diiFerence is, yes, or no ? 

Hac amat ohfcuruniy *vokt hac fuh luce 'vtderi ; 
H<ec placuit femely hac decies repetita placehit, 

a O major jwvenum hoc tibi diilum 

Tolle memory certis TJiedium l£ tolerahile rehus 

ReSte concedi, 

'^-^ Mediocribus ejfe Poitis 
Non homines i non Dii, non conce/sere columns. 
Sic, animis natum inijentumque PoemajwvandiSf 
Si paulum a/ummot decej/it, vergit ad imum. 



In 
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h In all profeffiens, time and pains give (kill; 
Without hard ftudy, dare phyfieians kill ? 
Can he that ne'er read flatutes or reports, ^ 
Give chamber coanfel, or urge law in courts ? 
But ev'ry whipfter knows affairs of ftatc. 
Nor fears on niceft fubjefts to debate. 
A knight of eighteen hundred pounds a year— 
Who minds his head, if his eftate be dear ? 
Sure he may fpeak his mind, and tell the houfe. 
He matters not the government a loufe. 
Lack-learning knights, thefe things are fafely faid • 
To friends in private, at the Bedford-head : 
But in the houfe, before your tongue runs on, 
^nfult fir James, lord William's dead and gone. 
Words to recall is in no member's power. 
One fmgle word may fend you to the Tower. 

« The wrong'd to help, the lawlefs to reftrain. 
Thrice ev'ry year, in ancient Egbert's reign, 

^ Liidere qui ne/cit, campeftribus ahfiinet armis : 
Indo^t^que piltej difcive^ trochiije^ quiefcit^ 
Ne fpijpe rifum tollant impune corona ; 
^i nefqt, ver/us tam^n audet fingere,^^ 

^^idni? 

Liber ^ ingenuus^ praftrtim cenfus eqmftrem 
Summam nummorum, *vitioqtte remotus ah omni. 
Membranis intus pofitis^ delere licebit 
^od non edideris : nefcit *vox mijfa rruerti. 

« Syhveftres homines facer interpre/que Deorum 
Cadihtu y fvi^iu fcedo deterruit Orpheus. 

— — Fuit hac fapientia quondam f 
Publica privatis ficfrmre^ facra prof ants : 
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In after-ages cafied dve flUtlvwaea^ & 

Early the Mltchc^gessKH dii WgiA 

T' inroll dbekftalatii ^aaHpttrhgirjit flaa: 

For impious treafea licnoe «a laoosa wss kft^ 

For murder, for pcHygtaa^, ortkfift: 

Since ^keft ^ &Bate'Y paitver bath iiuie& ^o\y 

From hops and iclacot» foafi and calli/oa 

Now wholfbtme hwa yomi^ feiators hring ia 

'Gainil goals, attonMsya, biibory, a&dgit* 

Since fuch tM aatim of the ibkiflx fta|^> 

ThepowerofjwiwwiltfoQW wd,gr«»t» 

Ye 'fquires ^ Inih lordii 'ti^ W9^ yo^ ^^UfC 

To be retwm'd for city, tOWWi <W ft^«* 

By iherifF, bailiff, tonft^bd^ pr n^y^^i'* 

^ Some doubt, whi^ \qi ^ (eat has beft prc^ncCji 
A man of f^bi^^^cp;, or ^ man of fenfe ^. 
But never any member feats will dp. 
Without a head-piece and a pocket too ; 

Concukhu frc/jiiiri ^fogo^ dari juru m^mtu : 
Ofpida moliriy leges iniid^re iign; 

"" UiSi^g feff Mrmma firus^ 

Et 'vita monfirata via eftf ^ gratia regum 
Pieriis tentAt^ msdis : hdufyue repertm^ 
Et lengfipum c^erttm fini^ : 

— n» fipufudoni 

Si tihi Mufa lyra filers, kjt canter ApoUo. 
d Natura fieret laudahile carmen, an arte, 
^€ejitum eft ; ego nee ftudium fine di<vit0 'uend. 



Senfe 



Digitized byLjOOQlC 



S 2t3 ] 

Smfe is requii^d the depdi df ^ilngs toivachr 
And montey gives zu^Mikf Itt- ipccoh. 

* A man of i»w*i»efr won't *titt ei^Aing di«c» 
Abfbins from women^ coii^yMiy, and wimet 
From Fig's new theatre he'll mi6 a night, 
Tho' cocks, and bulb, md Iri& women %^t J • 
Nor fultry fiin, nor ftorms of feaking rain, 
The man of bi^s'ne^ hoaa. the hoafe detwa : 
Nor fpeaks he for no reafon but tofity, 
I am a member, and I ipoke to-day. 
I fpeak fometimies, you'll hear bis lordflup cry, 
Becaufe fonde fpeak that have kis fcn^ than J. 

f The man that has both land and money too^ 
May wonders in a trading borough do : 
They'll praife his ven'ibn, and commend his port. 
Turn their two former members into fport. 
And, if he likes it, fatirize the court. 



Nee rude cuid profit niiiso Ingemum : Virtus JU 
Altera pqfcit cpem res, ^ cMJurM tunice. 

* ^^ ft^^^i tftatam atrfu C9mting4n meUim^ 
Mylta tfdit fidtque puer ; fud^it ^ alfit^ 

Abftimiit *uenere l^ ^uino. > >' 

Nuftc fatis ^ dixiffi^ Sg9 mirm p§tmafu pang^ : 
Occupft extrtmum fiahies, mihi tttrpe reUnpii efi^ 
Etf quod non didici^ faxe nefiire fateri, 

f Ajffentatores juhet ad Imrum we Poeta, 
J)i*ves agris^ dives po^s in foenore nummis. 
Si *vero fift undum fui i^eBe pmert fojfitf 
Et fpondere le'vi pro pauper e, l^ eripere atris 
Litiius implicifum, fnirabor, Ji fciet inter- 



I 
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But at a feaft' 'tir difficult to know 
From real friends an undi^over'd (dt ; 
The man tkaifWesra be will the poll ftciire» 
And pawns his Ibul that your ^fe^on's fiire, 
Sufped that man : beware, all is not right. 
He's, ten to one, a Corporation-4jite. 

8 Alderman Pond, a downright lioneft man^ 
Would iay, I cannot help you, or lean : 
To fpend your money, fir, is all a jelt; 
Matters are fettled, fet your heart at reft : 
We've made a compromise, and, fir^ you know. 
That fends one member high, and t'other low. 
But if his good advice you would not take. 
He'd fcom your fdpper, and your punch forfake, 
fceave yOu <<" mighty interdl to brag, 
And poll two voices like fix' Robert F%. 



nofcert mendacem fverumque beatus amicum, 
Tu feu duharh^ fiu qmd Monare *volgs cm^ 
Nolito ad 'verfus tibi faSos ducere pknum 
Latitia: : clamabit enhuy PuUhrgj bene, reiie ! 

I cdrmina condes^ 



Ntmquam te fallant OMtmi ftd? *vulpe latentes* 
% ^intiUo Ji q^id recitares, corrigCy /odes, 
Hacs aiebaty ^ hoc : melius te poffe negaresj 
Bis terque e^perium fruflra, delerejubebat. 
Si defender e deliSum^ quam 'verier e, mallesy 
Nullum ultra 'verbum out operam infumebat inanemy 
^in fine ri'vali teque ^ tua fiks amares. 



Parlia. 
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^ Parliameftteering is a fort of itch. 
That will too oft uawary- kaights bewitch. • • 
Two good eftates fir Hairy Clodpplc fpent ; 
Sate thrice, bat fpoke not once, in parliament ; 
Two. good eftates are gonc^rWho'U take bis wQrd l^ 
Oh I ihould his uncle die, he'd fpchd a third : ' 

He'd buy a houie.his happinefs to crown. 
Within a mile of fome good borough-town ; 
Tag, rag, and bobtail ito fir lory's run, 
Meivthat have votes, and wombn that have none; 
Sons, daughters, grandfons, with his honour dine; 
He keeps a publick-houfe without a fign. 
Coblers and finiths extol th' enfuing choice. 
And drunken taylors boaft their right of voice.. 
Dearly the free-born neighbourhood is bought. 
They never leave him while he's worth a groat: 
So leeches flick, nor quit the bleeding wound. 
Till off they drop with fldnfuls to the ground. 



^ Ut mala quern fcuhies aut morbus regius urguet^ 
- ■ dicam Siculique foeta 

Narrabo interitum 

Nee femel hoc fecit y nee fi retraSius erit, jam 
Fiet hofHOy \3 ponet famofie mortis amorem, 
IndoSium dodumque fugat recitator acerhus, 
^em <v€ro arripuif, tenets occiditquc legendoy 
Non mljfura cut em, niji plena cnions, hirudo. 
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MAN oT T A S T E* 

OccaiionM \yy an 

EPISTLE 

Of Mr. I*oP£'s on that JSubjeft. 

By the Ssaae. 

WHoe'er be be tiitt to a Tafte afpirts, 
Let^him read ^is, and be wkat -he delir^s. 
In men and manners vors'd 'from life 'I write. 
Not what was once, -but what is now polite. 
Thofe who of courtly France have made the tour. 
Can fcarpe our Ei^gliih Jttikw^lii^ .endiife. 
But honeft men who never were abroad. 
Like England only, and its Tafte applaud. 
Stiife Hill fubfifts, -which yields lheib«tter,gQUt; 
Books or the world, the many or the. few. 

True Tafte to me is by this touchftone known. 
That's always beft that's neareft to my own. 
To fhew that my pretenfions are not vain. 
My father was a play'r in Drury-laue, 

Pears 
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Pears and piftachio-nuts My fficfthttrffeM, 

He a dramatick poet, ftlfe^a ^fccW. 

His tra^ Mc^^bbtt-tfOtttittflfes afirigl«i 

His wit in boxe^ Wa3 ^% lido's ^ight. 

No mercenary priAl fe^er JoSuMl ^i* *f«A5. 

tJncramp'd bjr wetodt's ttofWBtfck \imAs. 

Laws my Pln«teridc parents 'fl*at«r^diiOt, 

So I was tragi-comically^i 

My infant tears -ft -iWrt'^fttt^aft^fe^Set)!^ 

I fquallM in diftichs, md k ♦tripfew wept. 

No youth did I in «dft€Srtidh Wttfte, 

Happy in an hereditary 1\rite* 

Writing ne'er ciwnp'd die fitiews of my thumb. 

Nor barb'rotts birch VcrijTilfh'd my tcndter bum. 

My guts ne'er fufF^jr'd fjpomacdliege cook. 

My name ne'er enter'd in a bottery-bo<&. 

Grammar in irtdn the ibits of'Prifci^ teach^ 

Good parts dl^ better than tight p^rts of fp<j«idh : 

Since thefe declined, thofe imdedinM they'G&H, 

I thank my ftar€, tfaat I dedm'd theta ^lU 

To Greek tor Latin tongues widw^ut^i^nce, 

I truft to mother wit, and fether feiifc. 

Nature's my guide^ all fciences I^lbdm, 

Pains I abhor, I was a poet bofti. 

' Yet is my gout for criticifm fA:h, 
I've got fome French, and know a little Butch. 
Huge commentators grace my learned (helves. 
Notes upon books out-do the books themfclves. 



Criticks 
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Criticks indeed are Valuable men. 

But hyper-criticks are as good agen. 

Tho' Blackmore's works my foul with raptores fill^ . 

With notes by Bentfcy they'd be better ftiU. 

The Boghoufe-Mifi:ella&y'8 well defign'd^ 

To eafe the body and improve the mind. 

Swift's whims and jokes for my refentment call^ 

For he difpleafes me that pleafes all. 

Vetk without rhyme I never could endure. 

Uncouth in numbers, and ih fenf^ obfcufe; 

To him as nature, when he ceasM to fee, 

Milton's an univerfal blank to me. 

Confirm'd aild fettled by the nation's Voice, 

Rhyme is the poeti's pride, arid people's choice^ 

Always upheld by national fupport. 

Of market, univerfity, and court: 

Thomfon, write blank ; but know that for that reafbn» 

Thef& lines fhall live when thine arc out of feafon. 

Rhyme binds and beautifies the poet's lays. 

As London ladies owe their ihape to flays. 

Had Gibber's felf the Carelefs Hufband wrotfe. 
He for the laurel ne'er had had my vote : 
But for his epilogues and other plays^ 
He thoroughly deferves the modern bays. 
It pleafes me, that Pope unlaurelPd goes. 
While Gibber wears the bays for play-houfe prole : 
So Britain's monarch once uncovered fate. 
While Bradlhaw bully 'd in a broad-brimm'd hat. 

Long 
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Long live old Ciirl ! he ne'er to publlfh feai^ 
The fpeeches, veifes, and lafl: wills of peers. 
How oft has he a publick fpirit ihewn. 
And pleas'd our cars, regardlcfs of his own ? 
But to give merit due, though CurFs the fame. 
Are not his brother book-ibllers the fame ? 
Can flatutes keep the Britifh prefs in awe. 
While that fells beft» that's mbfl againft the law ? 

Lives of dead play'rs my leifure hours beguile, 
And Sefllons-papers tragedize my ftilc. 
' Tis charming reading in Ophelia's life. 
So oft a mother, and not once a wife: 
She could with jufl propriety behave. 
Alive with peers, with monarchs in her grave : 
Her lot how oft have envious harlots wept. 
By prebends bury*d, and by generals kept. 

T' improve in morals Mandevil I read. 
And Tyndal's (cruples are my fettled creed. 
I travell'd early, and I foon faw through 
Religion all, ere 1 was twenty-two. 
Shame, pain, or poverty (hall I endure. 
When ropes or opium can my eafe procure ? 
When morie/s gone, and I no debts can pay. 
Self-murder is an honourable way. 
As Pafaran direds I'd end my life. 
And kill myfdf, my daughter, and my wfc. 
Bum but that Bible which the parfbn quotes 
And men of {pint all ihall cut their throats. 

Vol. L T But 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



C 290 3 ^ 

But not to writings I confine my pen, 
I have a Tafte for buildings, mufick, men. 
Young travell'd coxcombs mighty knowkdge boaft^ 
With fuperficial finattering at moft. 
Not fo my mind, unfatisiied with hints. 
Knows more than Budgel writes, or Roberts prints. 
I know the town, all houfes I have feen. 
From High-Park corner down to Bednal-Green. 
Sure wretehed Wren w^ taught by bungling Jones^ 
To murder mortar, and disfigujpe ftones ! 
Who in Whitehall can fymmetry difcern ? 
I reckon Covent-garden church a barn. 
Nor hate I lefs thy vile catfiedral, Paul ! 
The choir's too big, the cupola's too fmall : 
Subflantial walls and heavy roofs I like, 
'Tis Vanbrug's ftrudurcs that my fancy ftrikc : 
Such noble ruins ev'ry pile wou'd make, 
I wifh they'd tumble for the profpeft's fake. 
To lofty Chelfea, or to Greenwich dome, 
Soldiers and failors all are wekom'd home. 
Her poor to palaces Britannia brings, 
St. James's hofpital may ferve for kings. 
Buildings fo h^^ily I underfhmd. 
That for one houfe I'd mortgage all my land. 
Dorick, lonick, Ihall not there be found> 
But it fhall coil ihe direefcore thoufand pound. 
From out my hcntefl workmen, I'll feleft 
ABricklay'r, and proclaim him architect; 



Firil 
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- Firft bid him build me a flupendous dome. 
Which having finiih'd, we fet out for Rome ; 
Take a week's view of Venice and the Brent, 
Stare round, fee nothing, and come home content. 
I'll have my Villa too, a fweet abode. 
Its Atuation fhall be London road : 
Pots o'er the door I'll place like Cits balconies. 
Which a Bentley calls die Gardens of Adonis. 

ni have my gardens in the faftiion too. 
For what is beautiful that is not new ? 
Fair four-legg'd temples, theatres that vye 
With all the angles of a Chriibnas-pye. 
Does it not merit the beholder's praife. 

What's high to iink ? and what is low to raife ? 

Slopes fhall afcend where once a green-houfe flood. 

And in my horfe-pond I will plant a wood. 

Let mifers dread the hoarded gold to waflc, 

Expence and alteration fhews a Tafle. 
In curious paintings I'm exceeding nice. 

And know their feveral beauties by then- price. 

Auftions and fales I conf^antly attend. 

But chufe my pi^ures by a fkilful friend. 

Originals and copies much the fame. 

The pidhire's value is the painter's name. 
My Tafle in fculpture from my choice is feen, 

I buy no flatues that are not obfcene. 

* Bcntkfi Miltttn, Book 9. vcr. 439. 

T 2 In 
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In fpite of Addifon and ancient Rome, 

Sir Cloudefly Shovel's is my fav'rite tomfr* 

How oft have I with admiration ftood. 

To View fomc city-magiftrate in wood ! 

I gaze with pleafure on a lord-mayor's head, 

Caft with propriety in gilded lead. 

Oh could t view through London as I pafs. 

Some broad Sir Balaam in Corinthian brafs : 

High on a pedeftal, ye freemen, place 

His magifterial paunch and griping face ; 

Letter'd and gilt, let him adorn Cheapiide, 

And grant the tradefman, what a king's deny'd. 

Old coins and medals I collect, 'tis true. 
Sir Andrew has 'em, and I'll have 'em too. 
But among friends if I the truth might fpeak,. 
I like the modern, and defpife th' antique. 
Tho' in die draw'rs of my japan bureau. 
To lady Gripeall I the Caefars fhew, 
*Tis equal to her ladyfhip or me, 
A copper Ocho, or a Scotch baubee. 

Without Italian, or without an ear. 
To Bononcini's mufick I adhere : 
Muiick has charms to footli a favage breaft. 
And therefore proper at a flierifPs fcaft. 
My foul has oft a fecret pleafure found* 
In the harmonious bagpipe's lofty found. 
Bagpipes for men, ihrill German-flutes for boys^ 
I'm Engliih borpj and loyc a grumbling noife* 
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The ^ge fhoald yield the folcmn organ's note^ 

And fcripture tremble in the eunuch's throat. 

Let Senefino iing, what David writ. 

And hallelujahs charm the pious pit. 

Eager in throngs the town to Hefter came. 

And Oratorio was a lucky name. 

Thou, Heidegger ! the Englifh Tafte haft found. 

And rul'ft the mob of quality with found. 

In Lent, if mafquerades difpleafe the town. 

Call 'em Ridotto's, and they ftill go down : 

Go on prince Phiz ! to pleafe the Britiih Nation, 

Call thy next Mafquerade a Convocation. 

Bears, lions, wolves, and elephants I breed. 
And Philofbphical TranfadUons read. 
Next lodge I'll be Free-Mafon, nothing lefs, 
Unlefs I happen to be F. R. S. 

I have a palate, and (as yet) two ears. 
Fit company for porters or for peers. 
Of ev'ry ufeful knowledge I've a (hare. 
But my top talent is a bill of fare. 
Sir loins and rumps of beef offend my eyes, 
Plcas'd with frogs fricafleed, and coxcomb-pies. 
Difhes I chufe though little, yet genteel. 
Snails the firft courfe, and peepers crown the meal. 
Pigs heads with hair on, much my fancy j^eaie, 
I love young colly-flow'rs if ftew'd in cheeie. 
And give ten guineas for a pint of p^as. 



1 
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No tattling fervants to my table come. 
My grace is filence, and my waiter dmnb. 
Queer country-puts extol queen Befs's reign. 
And of loft hofpitality complain. 
Say thou that doft thy father's table praife. 
Was there mahoo^ena in former days ? 

Oh ! could a Britifh barony be fold ! 
I would bright honour buy with dazling gold. 
Could I the privilege of peer procure. 
The rich Fd bully, and oppreis the poor. 
To give is wrong, but it is wronger fliJI, 
On any terms to pay a tradefman's bill. 
I'd make the infolent mechanicks (lay. 
And keep my ready mooey all for j^ay*. 
Fd try if any pleafure could be found. 
In tofling up for twenty-thoufand pound. 
Had I whole counties, J to White's would go. 
And fet land, woods, and rivers, at a throw. 
But (hould I meet with an unlucky ruor 
And at a throw be glorioofly undone ; 
My debts of hono«r Fd. difchargc the firft. 
Let all my lawful creditors be curs'd : 
My title would prpfenrc mc from arreft» 
And feizing hdved bodies is a jcft. 

Fd walk thexQoming with aa oaken flick, 
A^ith gloves aixlhat, like.my own footmoDy Pick. 
A footman I wou'd be, in outward fhow. 
In fenfe, and education, truly fo. 

As 
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As for my head, it fliQuld ambiguous wear 

At once a periwig, and its own hair. 

My hair I'd powder in the women's way, 

And drefs, and talk of dreffing more than they. 

Ill pleafe the maids of honour, if I can ; 

Without black velvet breeches, what is man ? 

1 will my fkill in button-holes difplay, 

And brag how oft I Ihift me ev'ry day. 

Shall I wear cloaths, in aukward England made ? 

And fweat in cloth, to help the woollen trade ? 

In French embroid'ry and in Flanders lace 
ril fpend the income of a treafurer's place. 

Deard's bill for baubles fhall to thoufands mount. 

And I'd out-di'mond even the di'mond count. 
I would convince the world by taudry cloaths 
That belles are lefs effeminate than beaux. 
And doftor Lamb Ihould pare my lordlhip*s toes. 

To boon companions I my time would give. 
With players, pimps, and parafites Pd live. 
I would with jockeys from Newmarket dine. 
And to rough-riders give my choiceft wine, 
I would carefs fome ftableman of note. 
And imitate his language, and his coat. 
My ev'nings all I would with fliarpers fpcnd. 
And make the thief-catcher my bofom friend. 
In Fig the prize-fighter by day delight. 
And fup with Colley Gibber ev'ry night* 



I 
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Should r perchance be fafliionably ill, 

rn fend for Mifaubin, and take his pill. 

I (hould abhor, though in the utmoft need, 

Arbuthnot, Hollins, Wigan, Lee, or Mead: 

But if I found that I grew worfe and worfe, 

Pd turn off Mifaubin and take a nurfe. 

How oft, when eminent phyficians fail. 

Do good old women's remedies prevail ? 

When beauty's gone, and Chloe's ftruck with years. 

Eyes fhe can couch, or ihe can fyringe ears. 

Of graduates I diilike the learned rout, 

And chufe a female do^r for the gout. 

Thus would I live, with no dull pedants curs'd. 

Sure, of all blockheads, fcholars are the worft. 
Back to your UniveHities, ye fools. 
And dangle arguments on ftringa in fchools : 
Thofe fchools which Univerfities they call, 
Twere well for England were there none at all. 
With eafe that lofs the nation might (uftaixij 
Suppl/d by Goodman's ^elds and Drury-lane* 
Oxford and Cambridge are not worth one farthing, 
Compar'd to Haymarket and Covent-garden : 
Quit thofe, ye Britifh youth, and follow thefe. 
Turn players a]!, and take your Jfquires degrees. 
Boaft not your incomes now, as heretofore. 
Ye book-Ieam'd feats ! the theatres have more : 
Ye ftifF-rump'd heads of colleges be dumb ; 
A fingle eunuch gets a larger fum. 

Hare 
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Have fome of you three hundred by the year ; 

Booth, Rich, and Gibber, twice three thoufand clear. 

Should Oxford to her lifter Cambridge join 

A year's rack-rent, and arbitrary fine : 

Thence not one winter's charge would be defray'd. 

For play-houfe, opera, ball, and mafquerade. 

Glad I congratulate the judging age. 

The players are the woiid, the world the ftagc. 

4 am a politician too, and hate 
Of any party, minifters of ftate : 
I'm for an Aft, that he, who fev'n whole ye^rs 
Has ferv'd his king and country, lofe his ears. 

Thus from my birth I'm qualified you find. 
To give the laws of Tafte to human kind. 
Mine are the gallant fchemes of politefle, 
por books, and buildings, politicks, and dreis. 
This is true Tafte, and whofo likes it not. 
Is blockhead, coxcomb, puppy, fool, and fot. 
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CONVERSATION. 

By Benjamin Stillingfleet. 



Oderunt hilarem triftes, triftemque jocofiy 
Sedatum celeres, agtlem gna<vumque remiffi. 



HOR« 



TH E art of converfe> how to footh the foul 
Of haughty man, his paffions to controul, 
His pride at once to humble and to pleafe. 
And join the dignity of life with eafe. 
Be now my theme. O thou, whom Nature's hand 
Fram'd for this beft, this delicate command. 
And taught, when lif|)ing without reafon's aid. 
At the fame time to fpeak and to pcrfuade, 
Wyndham, with diligemre awhile attend. 
Nor fcom th* inftrudions of an older friend ; 
Who when the world's great conmierce fhall have join'd 
The deep reiledtion, and the ftrength of mind. 
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To the bright talents of thy youthful ftatc, 
In turn fhall on thy better leflbns wait. 

Whence comes it, that in every art w^ fee 
Many can rife to a fupreme degree ; 
Yet in this art, for which all feem deiign'd 
By nature, fcarcely one compleat we find ? 
You'll fay, perhaps, we think, we fpcJak, wc move. 
By the llrong fprings alone of felfiih love : 
Yet among all the fpecies, is there one, 
Whom with more caution than ovrfelves, we fhun ? 
What is it fills a puppet-fliew or court ? 
Go none but for the profit or the {port ? 
If fo, why comes each foul fatigu'd away, 
An4 curfes the dull puppets fame dull play ; 
Yet, unconvinc'd, is tempted ftill to go ? 
'Tis that we find at home our greateft foe* 
And reafon good why folitude we flee ; 
Can wants widi fclf-»fafficiency agree ? 
Yet, fuch our inconfiflency of mind. 
We court fociety, and hate mankind* 
With feme we quarrel, for they're too fincere : 
With others, for they're clofe, reforv'd and qxMcr : 
This is too learn'd,^ too prudent, or too wile ; 
And that we fbr his ignot^uiae defpife : 
A voice perhaps onr ^r fhali harlhly fbike. 
Then ftrait ev'n wit ilifelf Ihall raife diiEkei 
Our eye may by fomc feature be annd/d,. 
Behold at once a chaia6te deilcoy'd,. 
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One's fo good-naturM, he's beyond all bearing 
He'll ridicule no friend, tho' out of hearing : 
Another warm'd with zeal, oiFends, our eyes, 
Becaufe he holds the mirror up to vice. 
No wonder then, fince fancies wild as thefe 
Can move our fpleen, that real faults difpleaie. 
When Msevius, fpite of dullnefs, will be bright. 
And teach Argyll to fpeak, and Swift to write ; 
When Flavia entertains us with her dreams. 
And Macer with his no lefs airy fchemes ; 
When peevifhnefs, and jealoufy and pride. 
And int'refl that can brother hearts divide. 
In their imagined forms our eyefight hit. 
Of an old maid, a poet, peer or cit ; 
Can then, you'll fay, philofophy refrain* 
And check the torrent of each boiling vein ? 
Yes. She can ftill do more ; view paffion's ilave 
With mind ferene, indulge him,, and yet iave. 
But felf-conceit fteps in, and with Arid eye 
Scans every man, and every man awry; 
That reigning paffion, which thro' every ftage 
Of life, ftill haunts us with unceafing rage. 
No quality {q mean» but what can raife 
Some drudging driveling c^didate for praife ; 
Ev'n in the wretdi, who wretches can defpiie. 
Still felf-conceit mH find a time to rife. 
Quintus falutes you widi forbidding face. 
And thinks he carries his cxcufe in lace : 



You 
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You aflc, why Clodius bullies all he can ? 
Clodius will tell you, he*s a gentleman : 
Myrtilla ftruts and ihudders half the year,. 
With a round cap, that fhews a fine tum'd ear : 
The loweft jeft makes Delia laugh to death ; 
Yet ihe's no fool, ihe has only handfome teeth. 
-Ventofo lolls, and {corns all humankind 
From the gilt coach with four lac'd flaves behind; 
Does all this pomp and (late proceed from merit. 
Mean thought ! he deems it nobler to inherit : 
While Fopling from fome title draws his pride, 
Meanlefs, or infamous, or mifapply'd ; 
Free-mafon, rake or wit, *tis jufl the fame. 
The charm is hence, he has gain'd himfelf a name. 
Yet, fpite of all the fools that pride has made, 
'Tis not on man an ufelefs burthen laid ; 
Pride has ennobled fome, and fome difgrac'd ; 
It hurts not in itfelf, but as 'tis plac'd; 
When right, its view knows none but virtue's bound j 
When wrong, it fcarcely looks one inch around. 
Mark ! with what care the fair one's critic eye 
Scans o'er her drefs, nor let's a fault flip by 5 
Each rebel 4iair mull be reduc'd to place 
With tedious fkill, and tortur'd into grace ; 
Betty muft o'er and o'er the pins difpofe, 
'Till into modiih folds the drapery flows. 
And the whole frame is fitted to exprefs 
The charms of decency wl nak«dnefs» 
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Why all this art, this laboured ornament ? 
To captivate, you'll cry no doubt, 'tis' meant. 
True. But let's wait upon this fair machine 
From the lone clofet to the focial fcene 5 
There view her loud, affeded, fcomful, four. 
Paining all others, and herfelf llill more. 
What means fhe, at one inftant to difgrace, 
The labour of ten hours, her much-lov'd face ? 
Why, 'tis the felf-fame paffion gratifyd f 
The work is ruin'd, that was rais'd by pride. 

Yet of aU tempers, it requires leaft pain. 
Could we but rule ourfelves, to rule die vain. 
The prudent is by reafon only fway'd. 
With him each fentence and each word is weigh'd : 
The gay and giddy can alone be caught 
By the quick luftre of a happy thought ; 
The mifer hates, unlefs he fteals your pelf; 
The prodigal, unlefs your rob youHelf ; 
The lewd will fhun you, if your wife prove chafte ; 
The jealous, if a fmile ou his be call ; 
The fteady or the whimfical will blame. 
Either, becaufc you're not, or are the fame ; 
The peevifh, fullen, flirewd, luxurious, raih, 
Will with your virtue, peace, or intereft, clafh ; 
But mark the proud man's price, how very low! 
*Tis but a civil ipeech, a (mile, or bow. 

Ye who, pulh'd on by noble ardour, aim 
In focial life to gain immortal £uiie, 

Obfcrve 
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ObferV6 the various paffions of mankind. 
General, peculiar, iingle or combined : 
How youth from manhood differs in its views. 
And how old age ftill other paths purfues ; 
How zeal in Prifcus nothing more than heats. 
In Codex burns, and ruins all it meets ; 
How freedom now a lovely face fhall wear. 
Now fhock us in the likenefs of a bear j 
How jealoufy in fbme refembles hate. 
In others, feems but love grown delicate ; 
How modefty is often pride refin'd. 
And virtue but the canker of the mind ; 
How love of riches> grandeur, life, and fame. 
Wear different fliapes, and yet are ftill the fame. 

But not our paffions only difagree. 
In tafte is found as great variety : 
Sylvius is j-avilh'd when he hears a hound. 
His lady hates to death the odious found : 
Yet both love mufic, tho' in different ways ; 
He in a kennel, ihe at opera's. 
A florift fhall, perhaps, not grudge fome hours. 
To view the colours in a bed of flowers ; 
Yet, fhew him Titian's workmanlhip divine. 
He paffes on, aiid only cries, 'tis fine. 
A rufty coin, an old worm-eaten poft. 
The mouldy fragment of an authot loft, 
A butterfly, an equipage, a fbr, 
A globe, a fine lac'd head, a duiui jar, 



Amiftrcfs, 
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A miilrefsy or a ^lihion, that is new. 
Have each their charms, tho' felt but by a few* 
Then ftudy each man's paffions and his tafte. 
The firft to foften, and indulge the laft : 
Not like the wretch, who beats down virtue's fence. 
And deviates from the paths of common fenfe ; 
Who daubs with fulfome flattery, blind and bold. 
The jvery weaknefs we with grief behold. 
Paffions are common to the fool and wi(e, 
And all would hide them under art's difguife ; 
For fo avow'd, in others, is their ihame, 
None hates them more, than he who has the fame. 
But tafte feems more peculiarly our own. 
And every man is fond to make his known ; 
Proud of a mark he fancies is deiign'd 
By nature to advance him o'er his kind ; 
And where he fees that charafter imprefs'd, 
With joy he hugs the favourite to his breaft. 
But the main ftrefs of all our cares muft lie. 
To watch ourfelves with ftriA and conftant eye : 
To mark the working mind, when paffion's courfe 
Begins to fwell, and reafon ftill has force ; 
Or, if fhe's conquer'd by the ftronger tide, 
Obferve the moments when they firft fubfide : 
For he who hopes a vi6kory to win ' 
O'er other men, muft with himfelf begin ; 
Elfe like a town by mutiny opprefs'd. 
He's ruin'd by the foe within his breaft ; 
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And they albne; who in themfelves oft view 
Man's image, know what method to purfue. 
All other creatures keep in beaten ways, 
Man only moves in an etemd ihaze : 
He lives and dies, hot tafti'd by ddtivation. 
The wretch of reafon, and the ddpe of piflion ; 
Carious of knowing, yet too proud to learri ; 
More prdiie to doubt, than anxious to difcerit t 
Tir*d with old dbdlrines, prejudic'd kt new i 
Miftaking ftill the plfeafiiig for the true ; 
Foe to reftraints approved by general voice. 
Yet to each fool-bom mode a flave by choice : 
Of reft uttpatient, yet in ldv6 with eafc • 
When moft good-natur'd, aiming how to teaze : 
Difdaining by the vulgaf to be aw*d. 
Yet never pleas'd but when the fools applaud : 
By turns fevere^ indulgent, humble, vain ; 
A trifle ferves t6 lofe' hint or to gain. 

Then grant this trifle, yet his vices fhun. 
Not like to Cato" or to a Clinias' fon : 
This for each humour every ihape could take, 
fev'n virtue's own; thb' not for virtue's fake; 
At Athene rakiih, thoughtlefs, full of fire; 
Severe at Sparta, as k Chartreux fryar ; 
In Thrace, a bolly, drunken, rafh, and rmle,^ 
Ih Afia gay,- effeminate and lewd ; 

Alcihiades, 

Vol , 1/ 



While 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



T $06 ] 

tVhile the rough Roman, virtue's rigid frieiyf/ 
Cou'd not to fave the caufe he dy'd for bend : 
In him 'twas fcarce an honour to be good. 
He more indulgM a pafiion, than fubdu'd* 
See how the fkilful lover ipreads his toils. 
When eager in purfuit of beapty's fpofls J 
Behold him bending at his idol's feet ; 
tlumble, not mean ; difputing, <nd yet fwcct i 
In rivalfliip not fiei^e, nor yet unmov'd ; 
Without a rival ftudious t9 be loy'd ; 
For ever fearful, tho' not always witty. 
And never giving caufe for hate or pity : 
Thefe are hia arts, fuch arts ae n>uA prevail, 
When riches, birth, and beauty's felf will fail ^ 
And what he does to gain a vulgar end, 
Sliall we negledl, to make mankind our friend f 
Good fenfe and learning may efleem obtain ^ 
Humour and wit a laugh, if rightly ta'eA y 
Fair virtue adnfiiiration may impart ; 
But 'tis good-nature only wins the heart : 
It molds th' body to an eafy grace. 
And brightens every feature of the face : 
It fmooths the unpolifti'd tongue with elpquence^ 
And adds perfuafipn to the fineiik ienfe. 
Yet this, like every drfpofition, has 
Fixt bounds, o'er which it never ought to pafs 5 
When llretch'd too far, its honour dies away. 
Its merit finks, and all its charms decay ; 

Among 
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Among thd gddd it keets with no spplkti^. 
And to its ruin the maHciou^ dJraws : 
A flave td all, whd forefe it, ior ehtkfe, . 
it falls by chance in virttte or in Vice. 
'Tis true, in pity for the pbor it bleeps, 
it doaths the naked, and th^ huhg^ feeds t 
It chears the ftrangcr, Hay its foes defends, " 
But then as oft it injures its bed friends. 

Study with care Politcttefs, that muft teach 
The modifh forms of gcftut^^ Jiild 6f fpeech : 
In vain Formality, with matron feien. 
And Pertnels, apes her with femiliar grin : 
They againit nature for applkufes ftraih> 
I^iitort themfelves, ind give all others pain : 
She moves with eafy, tho* with m^afur'd pace. 
And Ihews no part of Hudy, but the grace. 
Yet ev'n by this man is but half rfefin'd, 
Unlefs philofophy fubdites the mind : 
*Tis but a varnilh that is quickly tort. 
Whene'er the foul in paffiori*s fea is lolt. 

Wou'd you both pkafe and bfe inttl-ufted too, 
Watch well the rage of fliifting to fubdue ; 
Hear every hian upon his favoul-itfe theme. 
And ever be more knowing than yon feeth. 
The loweft gcniUs will afford feme light, 
Or give a hint that had efcap'd your fight. 
Doubt, till he thinks you on cortvi6tion yield, 
And.with 'fit queftiohs let each paufe be fill'd; 

U 2 And 
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And the moft knowing will with pleafiire grants 
You're rather much referv'd, than ignorant* 

The rays of wit gild wherefoe'er they ftrike. 
But are not therefore fit for all alike ; 
They charm the lively, but the grave offend. 
And raife a foe as often as a friend ; 
Like the reiiiUefs beams of blazing light. 
That chear the flrong, and pain the weakly fight. 
If a bright fancy therefore be your fliare. 
Let judgment watch it with a guardian's care: 
'Tis like a torrent apt to overflow, 
Unlefs by conflant government kept low; 
And ne'er inefficacious paffes by. 
But overturns or gladens all that's nigh. 
Or elfe, like trees, when fuffer'd wild to ftioot. 
That put forth much, but all unripen'd fruit ; 
It turns to affe£bation and grimace^ 
As like to wit, as dullnefs is to grace. 

How hard foe^er it be to bridle wit. 
Yet mem'ry oft no lefs requires the bit t 
How many, hurried by its force away. 
For ever in the land of goflip* flray ? 
Ufurp the province of the nurfe to lull. 
Without her privilege for being dull ? 
Tales upon tales they raife ten ftories high,. 
Without regard to ufe or fymmetry : 

So R , till his deftin'd fpace is fiU'd, 

Heaps bricks on bricks, and fancies 'tis to build, 
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A ftory fhouM, ta pleafe, at leaft feem true. 
Be k propos, well told, concife, and new ; 
And whenfoe*er it deviates from thefe rules, 
The wife will deep, and leave applaufe to fools. 
But others, more intolerable yet, 
The waggeries, that diey'ye faid, or heard, repeat ; 
Heavy by mem'ry made, and what's the worft, 
At fecond-hand, as often as at firft. 
And can even patience hear, without difdain, 
The maiming regifter of fenfe once flain ? 
While the dull features, big with archnefs, flrive 
In vain, the forc'd half-fmile to keep alive. 

Some know no joy like what a word can raife^ 
Haul'd thro' a language's perplexing maze ; 
Till on a mate, that feems t* agree, they light. 
Like man and wife, that ftill are oppofite ; 
Not lawyers at the bar play more with fenfe. 
When brought to the Jaft trope of eloquence. 
Then they on ev'ry fubjeft, great or fmall. 
At clubs, or councils, at a church, or ball ; 
Then cry we rob them of their tributes due : 
Alas ! how can we laugh and pity too ? 

While others to extremes as wild will runj^ 
And with four face anatomize a pun ; 
When the briflt glafs to freedom does intice. 
And rigid wifdom is a kind of viCe. 
But let not fuch grave fops your laughter Ipoil ; 
Ne'er frowp where fenfe may innocently fmile. 

U 3 Cramp 
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Cramp not your bngnage ia^ lo^rj^k ^ijflqiw 
To roflrums leave the pedantry of fchoolsi 
Nor let your learning always be di(cer]|.'d^ 
l3at chufe t;o feem jucUpious 9k9r^ tban kani'4l. 
Quote feldom, and then let U he, at Ifiaft, 
Some (a£l that's proy'd^ or tlioiigl^t diat's. u(ett oipgse&'d. 
But left, diljjuis'd, your eye it fiiQoU efcape. 
Know, pedantry can put on ev*ry ihaj^Q : 
For when we deviate into terms of ai5t> 
Unlefs conftrain'd, we a£l the pedant's part. - 
Or if we're ever in the felf-fame key. 
No matter of whAt kind thQ &bje6k bo. 
From laws of nations down to laws of di"^ 
For ftatefmen have their cant, and belles no left* 

As good hear B y di6tete on epiftles. 

Or B— rm — n comment on the Grecian whiftks i 

As old Obefus preach i|pon his beUy, 

Or Phileunucha rant 09 Farinelli; 

Flirtilla read a ledure on a fan^ 

Or W d fet forth the praife of Kouli-Kai^ 

But above all things, raillery decline> 
Nature but few does for diat taflc defign; 
'Tis in the ableft hand a dang'rous tool. 
But never fails to wound the medling fool : 
For all muft grant, it needs no common art 
To keep men patient, when we make them finart. 
Not wit alone, nor humour's felf, will do. 
Without good nature, and nuich prudence too^ 

To 
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To judge aright of perfons, place, an<t dme ; 
For tafte decrees vMfs la^, and that's fublime : 
And what might chinA td^dii.y, or o*er a glafs. 
Perhaps at court, or next day, wou'd not paft. 
Then leave to low buffisbns*, by cuilom bred, 
And form'd by nature to be kick'd and fed, 
The vulgar and unenvied tafk, to hit 
All pcrfons right or wrong with random wit, 
Our wife forefediers, bom in fober days, 
Reiign'd to fools the tart and witty phrafe ; 
The motley coat gave warning for the jeft, 
Excus'd the wound, and fkn(Slify'd the peft: 
But we from high to low all (hive to fneer. 
Will all be wits, and not the livery wear. 

Of all the qualities that help to raife 
In men the univerfal voice of prarfe. 
Whether in plealtre or in ufe they end. 
There's none that can with modefty contend, 
^Tis a tranfparent veil, that helps the fight. 
And lets us look on merit with delight : 
In others, 'tis a kindly light, diat feems 
To gild the worft defeats widi borrow'd bcamst 
Yet, 'tis but little that its fbrm be caught, 
Unlefs its Origin be fiill in thought : 
EUe rebel nature will reveai the cheat. 
And the whole work of art at once defeat. 

Hold forth upon yourfelf on no pretence, 
Unlefs invited, or in i^If-de&nde ; 

y4 
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The praife ypu tdce, altho' it be your due, 
Will be fulpeded, if it come frjom you : 
For each man, by experience taught, can tell 
How ftrong z flatterer doe? within hipi 4well ; 
And if to felf-condemning you incline. 
In fober fadneis^ a^d without defign, 
(For fome will flily arrogate a \7ce, 
That from excei& of virtue takes its rife) 
The world cries out, why does he hither come f 
Let him do pen^ce for his fins at home. 

No part of conduct ^iks for fkill more nice, 
Tho* none more common, than to give advice : 
Mifers themfelves in this will not be faving, 
Unlefs their kno>yledge makes it worth jthe having. 
And where's the wonder, when we will obtrude 
An ufelefs gift, it meets ingratitude ? 
Shun then, unaflc'd, this ^duous tafk to try ^ 
Butif confult^d, ufe fincerity : 
Too facred is the welfai-e of a friendjj 
To give it up for any felfiih end. 
But ufe one cautioQ, fift hluf^ o'er and o'ci?; 
To find if all be not refqly'd )>efore. 
If fuch the cafe, in fpite of all hjs art, 
'Sornq word will give the foundings of his heart j 
And why fhou'd ypu a bootlefs freedom ufe. 
That ferves him pot, and ijiay his fripndlhjp lofe I 
Yet ftill on trufh beftow this i^iark of love. 
Ne'er to commend the t^ng y<^ ca^i't approve, 
- ' Sincerity 
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Sincerity has fiich rcfiftlefe channs, 

She oft t^e fiercefl of our foes difarms : 

No art fhe knows, in native whitenefe drefs'd. 

Her thoughts all pure, aad therefore all exprels*d ; 

She takes from error its deformity ; 

And without her, all other virtues die. 

Bright fource of goodnefe ! to my aid defcend. 

Watch o'^r my heart, and all my words attend ; 

If ftill thou deign to fet thy foot below. 

Among a race quite polifti'd into fhow. 

jOh ! fave me from the jilt's diilembling part. 

Who grants to all all favours, but her heart : 

perverts the end of charming, for the fame ; 

To fawn, her bufinefs ; to deceive, her aim : 

She fmiles on this man, tips the wink on that^ 

Gives one a fqueeze, another a kind pat ; 

Now jogs a foot, now whirrs in an ear ; 

Here flips a letter, and there calls a leer ; 

Till the kind thing, the company throughout, 

Diflributes Sj/il its pretty (Hf about ; 

While all are pleas'd, and wretched foon or late, 

,A11 but the ^i&, who fee and fhun the bait. 

Yet if, as complaifance requirjes to do. 
And rigid virtue fometimes will allow. 
You ftretoh the trudi in favow of a friend; 
Be fure it ever aim at fpme good end ; 
To cherifli growing virtue, vice to fliame. 
And turn tq noWe views the love of fame : 
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And not, like fawning ppa^iStes, unaVd ^ 
By fenfe or truth, be ev'iy paffitmVbawd. 

Be rarely warm in cenfore, ot ht praife; 
Few me& (fe&rve our fiAoA eit^ ways : 
For half the world but flda«« ^twixt good dnd Jfl> 
As chance difpofes objeffe, thefe ^ will ; 
»Tis but a fee-feW game, where wme now 
Mounts above vice, and then finks dowft as l6Wr 
Befides the wife ftilMidd"it for a rule. 
To truft that judgment moft, Aat feents imbft coof : 
For all that rife to hyperbotei 
Proves that we err, at le^in the degree. 
But if your teiAper ta extremes fhouW lead. 
Always upon: til? knMgiftg fide esTctfed ; 
For tho' to bkme itiofir letid; ^ williilg car. 
Yet hatred ever wili^ atteiwi on feai* ; 
And when a neigftfeeui's dwelling blas«^ <^t, 
The world will tkittfc *ds tkiltf to look about. 

Let not thg'<^rifif6» f^cWi your bofom ftcd 
Secrets, where Prudence ought to ferh^ ftfeln- 
Yet be fo fisaifc and plafe^^ that at onflf view. 
In other things, ekdk nUm tmsnf^ Cm yc^ thw^ t 
For if the mafk of poIic/y^W Wfea?, 
The honeft hate yoi^- arfd Ae'cftWl^ttgrft^^ 

Wou'd you bov^^U rece^*cl where^-^^c* y<J# g5. 
Remember, each man v)afirqtiiAi*d u ^ fow. 
Refiftnot, therefbre, witiy^Ylr u«flOft*ifllg!K; 
But let the weakeft thank H^s finft^ttees right ; 
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He> for each triumph you fball thus dedinftji 
Shall give ten opportunities to fhinc : 
He fees, fince once you own'd him to cxcd. 
That 'tis his intereft you fhoul4 rcatfcMi well ; 
And tho' when roughly us'd, he's full of ek6kr». 
As bluft'ring B-»-^y to a brother feholar, 
Yet by degrees, inuse hii» to fiibmit. 
He's tame, and in his mouAh receives the bit. 
But chiefly againi^ trifiif^ coRtefts guard, 
^Tis here fubmiffion feema to man moil hard : 
Nor imitate that refolu^e old fool by 
Who undertook to kick againft his mule. 
But thofe who will not by inftruflion leam» 
How fatal trifles prove,, let flory warn. 
Panthus and Eudio, link'd by friendfliip's tiej^ 
Liv'd each for each, as ^ach fbr each woa'd die ;. 
Like obje6b pleas'd then}* and like, obje^bpaAofd; 
'Twas but one fqul that in two bodies reign'd. 
One night, as ufual 'twas their nights to pa/s. 
They pla/d the chearful, but flill temp'rate glafe. 
When lo ! a dpubt is rais'd about a word : 
A doubt that mufl be ended by die fword : 
One falls a vi£Um, mark, O man, thy fliame» 
Becaufe their gloflaries were not the feme. 
Cou'd Ba — ^1 — ^y's felf more tendemefs hare fliowiir 

For his two tomes of words, tho' half his own ? 

i 
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For what remans of failings without end. 
Morals mull fome, and fome the laws muft mend. 
While others in fuch monflrous forms appear. 
As tongue-t/d foumefs, fly fufpicion*s leer, 
Free-fifted mdenefs, dropfical pretence, 
Proteus' caprice, and elbowing infolence ; 
No caution to avoid them they demand> 
Like wretches branded by the hangman's hand. 

If faith to fome philofophers be given, 
Man, diat great lord of earth, that heir of heav'n. 
Savage at firft, inhabited the wood. 
And fcrambled with his fellow-brutes for food ; 
No focial home he knew, no friendfhip's tie, 
Selfiih in good, in iU without ally ; 
Till fome in length of time, of ftronger nerve. 
And greater cunning, forc'd the reft to ferve 
One common purpofc, and, in nature's fpite. 
Brought the whole jarring fpedes to unite. 
But might we not With equal reafbn fay. 
That ev'ry fingle particle of clay. 
Which forms our body, was at firft defign'd 
To lie for ever from the reft disjoined f 
Can this be faid, and can it be allowed 
'Twas with its powers for no one end endow'd ? 
If fo ; we own that man, at firft, by art 
Was footh'd to aft in focial life a part. 
'Tis true, in fome the feeds of difcord feeni 
To contradid this all-uni^n^ fchpme ; 
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But that no more hurts nature's general courfei 
Than matter found with a repelling force. 
Turn we awhile on lonely man our eyes. 
And fee what frantick fcenes of foUy rife : 
In fome dark monaftery's gloomy cells. 
Where formal felf-prefuming Virtue dwells, 
Bedoz'd with dreams of grace-diftilling caves, 
Of holy puddles, unconfuming graves. 
Of animated plaifler, wood, and ftone. 
And mighty cures by fainted linners done. 
Permit me, Mufe, Hill farther to explore. 
And turn the leaves of fuperftition o'er ; 
Where wonders upon wonders ever grow. 
Chaos of zeal and blindnefs, mirth and woe ; 
« Vilions of devils into monkeys turn'd. 
That hot from hell roar at a finger burn'd ; 
d Bottles of precious tears that faints have wept, 
c And breath a thoufand years in phials kept ; 
f Sun-beams fent down to prop one friar's ftafF, 
g And hell broke loofe to make another laugh j 



c St» Dominick, 'vide Janfenius (NicJ 

d Of our Sa'uiour and others^ ^ 'v'tde ¥ err and, 

e Of Jofephy 'vide Molin^eum, 

f St. Cathro^Sy 'vide Colganum. 

€ 5/. Anthony, 



h Obedient 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r 3iM 

h Obedient ^teas, and i fuperftitimu mice i 
k Confefling wolves, and ^ fandifying Ike ; 
m Letters and hooib by an angel carried ; 
n And, wondrous ! virgin nuns to Jesus maitied; 
One monk, not knowing how to fpend his tinM^ 
Sits down to find out fome unheard-of critii^ i 
Increafes the large catalogue of fins. 
And where the fober finifh, there begins; 
Of death eternal his dectee is paft. 
For the firft crime, as fix*d as for Ae laft* 
While that, as idle^ and as pious too. 
Compounds with falfe religion for the true ; 
He, courtly uiher to the bleft abodes. 
Weighs all the niceties of forms arid modes ; 
And makes the rugged paths fo fmooth and eveny 
None but an ill-bred man can riiifs Of hcaV'n. 
One heav'n-infpir'd invents a frock, or hood : 
The taylor now cuts out, and men grow good; 
Another quits his ftockings, breeches, fhirt, 
Becaufe he fancies virtue dwells with dirt : 



h Fi^e life of Sf, Cotman by Colganus, 

J ne fame life by the fame author i. 

k Vide fpeculum <vita fanSli Francifci. 

1 St, Munnu gathered thofe that dropt from him, tmd pm 
them in their place again^ ^vide ASi, SanSforum, 

m From St» Firman to St, Columba, vide Colgdnum, Cha^ 
pel of Loretto, 

^ Maria de la Fifitation, vide her life by Lujsgnam. 
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liile all concur to take away the (Ir^fs 
From weightier points, and ky it on the Icfe. 
Anxious each paltry relique to preferve 
- Of him, whofe hungry friends they leave to ftarve^ 
HarrafsM by watchings,. abftinence, and chains; 
Strangers to )oys, fiwnliar grown widi pains ; 
To all the means of virtue they attend 
With ftri6left care, and only mifs the end. 
Can fcripture teach us, or can fonfe perfuade, 
That man for fuch employments e'er was made f 
Far be that thought ! but let us now relate 
A character as oppofit^, as ^reat^ 
In him, who living gave to Athens fame/ 
And, by his death, inuaor^alis'd her fhame. . 
Great fcourge of fophifts \ he from heaven broi^ht c^own^ 
And plac'd true wifdom on th' nfurper's throne : 
Philofopher in all things, bat pretence j 
He taught what they negle&ed, conamon ienfe. 
They o'er the fHiF Lyceum fbrm'd to rule ; 
He, o^er mankiod^ ; all Athens was his fchooL 
The fober tradefman, and fmart petit-maiire. 
Great lords, and wits, in their own eyes.ftill gfeat^,^ 
With hipi grew wife ; unknowing they were taught f 
He fpoke like them, tho' not like them he thought : 
Nor wept, nor laugh'd, at man's perverted ilate ; 
But left to women this, to idedts that. 
View him with ibphiib fam'd for fierce conteft. 
Or crpwn'd with iiofes at the jovial feaft ; 

Infulted 
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Infuited by ^ peeviih, noify wife. 
Or at the bar foredoom'd to lofe his life ; 
What moving words flow from his artlefs tongu^^' 
Sublime with eafe, with cbndefcenfion flrong ! 
Yet fcorn'd to flatter vice; or virtue blame ; 
Nor chang'd to pleafe, but pleased becaufe the fame j 
The fame by friends carefs'd, by foes withftood. 
Still unafFcAed, chearful, mild, and good. 
Behold one pftgan, drawn in colours faiht,^ 
Outihine ten thoufand monksf tho' each a faint ! 
Here let us fix our foot, hence take our view,- 
And learn to try falfe merit by the true. 
We fee, when reafon ftagnates in the brain,- 
The dregs of fancy ck>ud its pureft vein ^ 
But circulation betwixt mind and mmd 
Extends its cour(e, and renders it refin'd. 
When warm with youth we tread the flow*ry way. 
All nature diarms, and ev'ry fcene looks gay ; 
Each objedl gratifies each fenfe in turn,- 
Whilft now for rattles, now for nymphs we burnj 
Enflav'd by friendihip'a or by love's foft fmile. 
We nt'cr fufpeA, becaufe we mean no guile : 
Till, flttfh'd with hope from views of paft focccfs/ 
We lay on fome main trifle aU our ftrefs ; 
When lo ^ the xn^efs or the friend betrays. 
And the whole fancied cheat of life difplays : 
Stun'd with an ill that from ouHelves arofe ; 
For inilinft ruPd, when reafon ihouldhavechofe; 

We 
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We fly for comfort to fbme lopely fcene, 
Vidims henceforth of dirt, and drink, and fpleen, 
, But let no obibdes, that crofs oar views. 
Pervert our talents from their deftin'd ufe ; 
For, as upon life's hill we upwards prefs. 
Our views will be obfbufled leis and lefs. 
Be all fklfe delicacy hx away. 
Left it from nature lead us quite afbay ; 
And for th' imagined vice of human race^ 
Defhx>y.our virtue, or our parts debafe : 
Since God with reaibn joins to make us own> 
That 'tis not good fbr itian to be alone* 

tfS ^X ^f B9 SS SUE ^9 ^9 C9 ^9 ^" as 83 oS ^™ C9 ^9 ^5 ^S ^X ^f 

O D E, to a L A D Y. 

On the Death of Col. Charles Ross, in the A^on 
at Fontenoy. Written May 1745. 

By Mr. W. Collins. 

i. 

WHILE, bii to all his fonfter mirths 
. Britannia's genius bends to earthy 
And inoums the fatal day; 
Whiter ftain'd with blood, he ilrives to tear 
Unfeemly from hiv iea-green hair 
The wreaths of chearful May i 
Vol. I. X a The 
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ir. 

The thoughts whidi niefing pky pays# 
And fond remembrance loves to raife^ 

Your faithful hours attend; 
Still fancy, to heHelf unkind^ 
Awakes to grief the foften'd mind. 

And points the bleeding friend. 
III. 
By rapid Scheld's defcending wave 
His country^s vows Aall blefe the grave^ 

Where-e-'er the youth iS laid : 
That facred fpot the village bind 
With ev*ry fweeteft turf Ihall bind, 
* Att4 peace protc^l ibc Ihade. 
IV. 
O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues grieve^ 
Aerial forms fhall fit at eve 

And bend the penfive head ! 
And, fell'n to fave his injured land. 
Imperial Honour's awful haad 

Shall point his lonely bed ! 
V. 
The warlike dead «f evVy age. 
Who fill the fittr reccH'ding page* 

Shall leave their fainted* reft : ..^ 

And, half-reclining on his fpear. 
Each wond'ring Chiefby turns appeaTi 

To hail the blooming gueft 

VI. Ol^ 
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.VI. 
OUL Edward's fi)ns,< unknewn toykld^ 
SiiaU crowd frdm Ci^essy^s kitftll'd ^Id^ 

And gaze with fix'd delight ; 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel. 
Again they (hatch the gleamy fteel. 
And wifh th' avenging fight. 

vn. 

If, weak to footh fo foft an heart, 
Thefe pidur'd glories nought impart 

To dry thy conftant tear; 
If yet in forroVs diftaift eye« 
Expos'd and pale thotl feeft Kim Un 

Wild war inflating ncftf : 

VHL 
Wherc-c'er from time tlwtar cmanHk reUif# 
The Mufe fhall ftill with fodal grief 

Her gentfeft promife keep : 
Ev*n humble Harting's ootta§'d*vi)i? 
Shall learn the fad-reprstod- tele^ 

Andi)id her fhtpfacrds we^l 
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o 



D 



E, 



Written in the fiune Year^ 

By the Same. 

HOW fleep the brave, who fink to reft* 
By all their country's wifhes bleft ! 
When Spring with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their halloWd mold^ 
She there (hall dreis a fleeter fod^ 
Than Fancy's fiset have ever trod. 

By fiury hands their knell is rang, 
By fimns onfi^n their dirge is fiing ; 
There Honour comes, a Pilgrim grey# 
To blefs the turf that wraps their clay» 
And Freedom fiiall awhile repair^ 
To dwell a weeping Hermit there ! 



0D£ 
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ODE to E V E N I N (?. 

By the Same. 

IF ought of oaten ftppy or pailoral ibng/ 
May hope, ckafte Bvb, to iboth thy modeil ear, 

lake thy own (blemn ^rings. 

Thy ipringSy and dying gales, 
O Nymph reierv^d, while now the bright-hair'd fan 
Sits in yon weftem tent, whofe cloudy fkirts 

With brede etherial wove, 

O'erhang his wavy bed : 
Now sir i^ hoih'd, iave where the weak-e/d bat^ 
With fhort (brill fhrieks flits by on leathern wing; 

Or where the beetle winds 

His finall but fallen horn. 
As oft he rifes 'midft the twilight path, 
Againft the pilgrim bom in heedlefs hum. 

Now teach me, maid composed. 

To breathe fome foften'd ftrain, 
Whofe numbers ftealing thro' thy darkening vale. 
May not unfeemly with its ftillnefs fait. 

As mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lov*d return ! • 
For when thy folding ftar ariflng fliews 
His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant Hours, and Elves 

Who flept in flow'rs the day^ 

X 3 And 
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And many a Nymph who wreaths her brows with fedgc. 
And ih^s ^ frefh^nini^ dow, and lovelier ft3l. 

The Pensive Pleasures fweet 

Prepare thy fli?rio\vy c^. 
Then lead, o^ Vot^r^fsj where fooe f^ty lake 
Chear$ the lojae hesA, or feme |iioe-haUow'd pile^ 

Or up-land fallows grey 

Refleft its laft cool gle^m. 
But when chill Uuft'nng wiads» cyr drlyiag rain^ 
Forbid my williog ftet» be mioe the hut» 

That from the mouBlain's fide^ 

Views wildsy and Celling floods^ 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover'd %ke6. 
And bear: their £mple bell> and nurki o'er all 

Thy dewy fingers d«iw 

The gradual duiky veiL 
While Spring (hall pour his fhow^s, as ofl he wont» 
And bathe thy breathing tteflcs, meekeft Eve I 

While SuQuner loves to fport 

Beneath thy ling'ring light ; 
While f^low Aotuflui fills thy lap with leaves; 
Or Winter yelling thro* the troublous air, 

AiBights thy (hrinking traio» 

And rudely rend$ thy robes ; 
So long, fure-found bcipeath the Sylvan ibe4 
Shall Fancy, Frien]}S£II9> Science, cofe-lip-d I&ai<t<i> 

Thy gentleft inflncoce oiwn. 

And ^ymn thy ibv^tite name ! 

VERSES 
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VERSES written on a Blank LiaI^, 

By Lord Lansdown, when he prefented his Works 
to the Queen, 1732. 

AMvsCs expiring^ who with earKeft Toke, 
Made kingsand queens^and beaut/s charms her choicCy 
Now on her death-b^, the laft homs^e pays, 
O Queen, to thee ; accept her dying kys. 
So at th' approach of death the cygnet tries 
To warble one note more, and (iiiging dies. 
Hail mighty Queen, whoft powerful fmiles alone 
Command obedience, and fecure the throne. 
Contendii^ parties, and Plebeian rage, 
' Had puEzled Loyalty for kalian age : 
Conquering our hearts you end the long difpute i 
All who have eyes confefs you abfolute ; 
To Toiy do^rines even Whigs refign. 
And in your pcrfbn Ofwn the right divine. 
Thus fung the Mnfe, in her laft moments fiiM. 
With Carolina's Praife, and then ejcpu^d* 
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ADVICE to a Lady in Autumn. 

ASSES hmUc, half a pint, take at fcvcn, or before ; 
Then ileep for an hour or two, and no more. 
At nine fh-etch yoor arms, and oh ! think when alone. 
There's nopleafiirein bed.— Maay, bring me my gown:. 
Slip on that ere you rife ; let your caution be fiich ; 
Sleep all cold from your bread, there's already too much. 
Your pinners fet right, your twitcher ty*d on. 
Your prayers at an end, and your breakM quite done ; 
Retire to ibme author, improving and gay. 
And with fenfe like your own, fet your mind for the day. 
At twelve you may walk, for 2^ ^is time o* the year. 
The fun, like your wit, is as mild as 'tis clear : 
But mark in the meadows the ruin of Ti me ; 
Take the hint, and let life be improv'd in its prime. 
Ketum not in haile, nor of dreffing take heed ; 
For beauty, like yours, no afliftance can need. 4 
With an appetite, thus, down to dinner 3^u fit. 
Where the chief of the feaft is the flow of your wit : 
Let this be indulg'd, and let laughter go round ; 
As it pleafes your mind, to your health 'twill redound. 
After dinner two glafles at leaft, I approve ; 
Name the firft to the king, and the laft to your love: 

Thus 
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Thas ch^arfal with mCdom, with innocence gay. 
And calm with your joys gently glide thro' the day. 
The dews of the evening moft carefblly fhun ; 
Thofe tears of the iky for the lofs of the fan. 
Then in chat, or at play, with a dance, or a fong. 
Let the night, like the day, pafs with pleafure along. 
All care, but of love, baniih far from your mind ; 
And thofe you may end. When you pleafe to be kind. 



(i¥>fibd¥>fib(fl^^^ 



On a Lady's drinking the Bath- Waters. 



TH £ gufhing ifa'eams impetuous flow 
In hade to Delia's lips to go. 
With equal hafte and equal heat. 
Who would not rufh thofe lips to meet ? 
Blefs'd env/d fbeams, ftill greater blifs 
Attends your warm and liqui4 kifs. 
For fix>m her lips your welcome tide. 
Shall down her heaving bofbm glide ; 
There fill each fwelling globe of love. 
And touch that heart I ne'er could move. 
From hence in fbfi meanders flray. 
And find at laft the blifsful way 
Which thought may paint, tho* vcrfe mayn' 



'tfay. i 



Too 
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Too happy rival, dwell not Acre 
To rack my heart with jealous care, 
But qu^t die bleft abode, tho' loth. 
And quickly paffing* ^afe us both. 

VERSES written in a Lady's 
Sherlock upon Death. 

Mlfbkcnfair, lay Sherlock by. 
His dodbine is deceiving ; 
For whilft he teaches us to die. 
He cheats us of our living* 

To die's, a leflbn we fhall know 

Too foon without a mafter ; 
Then let us only ftudy now 

How we may live the fafler. 

To live's to love, to Wefe, be Heft 

With mutoal indioaiion ; 
Share then my ardour in yooi fareafi; 

And kindly meet my pafltom. 

But if thus blefsM I may not tivc^ 

And pity yovt deny. 
To me at letA your ^erlock give, 

'Tis I muft learn to die. 

SONG. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



C 330 
SONG. 

WHEN Fanny blooming fair 
Firft caught my ravifh'd fight. 
Struck with her fhape and air, 

I felt a ftrange delight ; 
Whilft eagerly I gaz'd. 

Admiring ev'ry part, i 

And ev'ry feature prais'd. 
She ftole into my heart. 

In her bewitching eyes 

Ten thoufend loves appear ; 
There Cupid balking lies. 

His (hafts are hoarded there. 
Her blooming cheeks are dy*d 

WiA coloor att their ©lyn. 
Excelling far the pide 

Of rofes newly blown. 

Her well-tum'd limbt ecm&& 

The lucky hand of Jore f 
Her features all exprefe 

The beautcoM queen' of kiw : 

Whal 
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What flames my nerves invade^ 

When I behold the breaft 
Of that too charming maid 

Rife» fuing to be prefs'd ! 

Venus round Fanny's w^ft, 

Has her own Ceftus bounds 
With guardian Cupids grac'd. 

Who dance the cirdc round. 
How happy muft he be, ' 

Who (hall her zone unloofe I 
That blifs to all, but me. 

May heaven and fhc rcfufe. 

SONG. 

WHenever, Chloe, I begin 
Your heart, like mine, to move. 
You tell me of the crying fin 
^ / Of unchafle lawlefs love. 

How can that pafiion be a fin. 

Which gave to Chloe birth ? 
How can thoie joys but be divine. 

Which make a heaven on earth ? 



To 
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iTowed, mankind the prieft trepann'd^ 

By fome fly fallacy. 
And difobeyM God's great conunand> 

Increaie and multiply. 

You fay that love's a crime ; content : 

Yet this allow you moA, 
More joy's in heav'n if one repent. 

Than over ninety jail. 

Sin then, dear girl, for heaven's fake. 

Repent and be forgiven ; 
Blefs me, and by repentance make 

A holy day in heav'n. 
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